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to8 71^ Second Part ^ 

A Prologue defigrid for Tiy 
M E R L A N E, hut nevcr Jpoke. 

Wriwm by Dr. G :h. 

TO Day a mighty Hexo comes to warm* 
y oui curdling Blood, and bid you, Britdim^ an 
To Valour much he owes» to Virtue, more i 
He-fights to fave, and conquers to refiore. 
He flxains no Texts, nor makes Dragoons perG^adt 
He likes Religion, but he hates the Trade. 
Bom for Mankind, they by his Laboois lives 
Their Property is his Prerogative. 
His Sword deftroys lefs than his Mercy (aves. 
And none, except his Eaflions, are his Slaves. 
Such, BritAins, is the Prince that you poflefs. 
In Council greatef^, and in Camps no le(s: 
Brave, but nor Cruel s Wife without Deceit }. 
Bom for an Age curs'd with a B^jagjet. 
Buti you, difdaining to be too iecute. 
Ask his Prote^on, and yet gnidge his Fowei;- 
With you a Monarch's Right is in difpute i 
Who gives Supplies,' are only Abfolute. 
Britdin^ for fhame your faAious Feuds decline. 
Too long you've labour'd for the Bottrk^ Line: 
A£ert loft Rights, an ^«f/?ri4n Prince alone 
It bom to nod upon a Spani/b Throne.- 
A Canfe no iefs could on Great Et^ems cell, ■ 
Steep Alpine Rocks require an HanniMt 
He ihows you your loft Honour to retrieve; 
Our Troops will fight, when once the Senate give 
Quit your Cabals and Faftions, and in (pite 
Of Whig and Tory in this Caufe unite. 
One Vote will then fend ^nJ9H back to Ftdmet,' 
There let the Meteor end his airy Dance : 
Elfe to the Msntmsn Soil he may repair, 
(E'en abdicated Gods wscre- Utinm'i. Care) \ 

At woxft, he'll find foin« Cfr»iy» Borough, heie. < 
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^^ELL mtD^rmiiUh why (6 gay. 



Why (iich Embroidery, Fxinge, md Lacel 
Can any Drefles find a way [ 

y To ftop th' Approaches of De<ayi 
^ AndmtAd a am*d Face! * 

:'■ O: 'jf. li • : II. ■ • . ' '*' 

^ tile .thou fiill fparkle in the Bex» 

-< And ogle in the Ring? ' .^ 

. Caaft thoQ forget the Age and Foi ! 

^ CikiaU that (hines on Shells and Rocks " 

' JCake thee a fine young thing } 

■ « .'■■■■" m." ' 

'So htwt I ften in Laidec diuk. 

Of Veal a lucid £ofm • */ - ■ ;:-. ;^^i 

B^Mt with many if 'hdilfli S^aik»- " ''^ 



Aa wiie'PhAoibphe^s' lemaik, 1 
^ • *Ac oace both ftink and flune» 
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The Golden Age ReftorU 'A-9miL>\ 
im Imitation if the fittH*: P^fi'^i 

' s[SSbifl\ine Prophecy. • ■ wlmn'O 



■ Paulo MMora eanaimiaw. ^^n 

L.!A 

Sicilian Af«//, Aiyw s hfiitr ^Ugkt,^ . ■ .^^0%, 
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TO THE 



READER. 



1^ tbe Tear 1680 Mr. Drydcn un^ 
dertook the Poem of Abfalom and 
Achitophel, upon the Dejire of King 
Charles the Second. "Use Perfomtanct 
*was applauded by every oney and fe* 
veral Rtrfims frejfiftg him iff write a 
Second Party. h$^ upm deeUning it him^ 
felf^ fpoht t$ Mr. Tate H wite onej 
and gave bim bis jfdvke in the Di* 
reSlion of iii and that Part beginning 

P^&^ 13? ^i^^ ^7- 

Next thcfe, a Troop of bufic Spirits 
pre(S) 



To tllC lt.EA1>XIU 

mttdenditig^^ i8, Uae 54, , 

To talk like I>eegy and to wiite like 
thee. 

.containing .near two Hundred Verfes^ 
•were intirely Mr. Drydcn'j Compoftti- 

-cm^'befidts fame f ouches in gther flacet. 

"Tou li/ill find at the End of this Part, 
a. true Key to both the Parts. 







The Second Part of 

ABSALOM 

AND- 

ACHITOPHEL. 




iJiNCK Hen, like Be«fi«ieuhothei*> 
tfef wfM midc, 

I SioM Trade begin, ud Siicfibood/ 

& (nw ■ Tndc,. 

I Sisce Kealmi vera feim'd, oou- 

E Tnte fo cwft ti thoft 
Tbtt madlr ^riidi own H*ppiiie& oppofti 
Tfaeie UMtrea ic Tdf, ud God-lik« Ktafi, In Tiitt 
Shovi dmtn.thc Mmh of t-geotlc Reigni 
Wliile ptmpei'd Crowdi to mad Sadlrion nui 
And Monucht bj IndulgBDce ue undone. 
Thui Dfvid't Clcineacy wm filial grown. 
While wcaltfaj FiAlOB ao'd the. wanting ThEoae^- 
For now theii Sov^iga'e Oideii to conteinn 
Was held iha Cbulei of Jtrif^im, 
Bi9 B.ights t' invade, hit Tnbutit to icfuTc, , 
A Piivilege peculiat to the j'lwi i 
As if fiom Heav'nly Call this Licence fell,.. 
And jiAT^^t-Secd wen choTea lo Ii.d>Gl ■ 
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Or ferrgrrrry Chaxxxis HO loogci ^inds in iiee<£ ; 
While rand of Chiingc, tfaoogn ne'er (b dearly bocghf 
Oa£Tcibesonc-4hip d&c tmib^ 4bKci«b Tliought : 
Hia fwittefb Hogea wick iwiiter Hom.ige meet , 
And crowd cheir (eirile Necks beneath his Feet. 
Tims tD his Ai4 while preffiag Tiics ie]^&ic, 
H^ aroumj ai^ fgtcuds his Srwrrrmm in the Air. 
The r.S^rm* of Empiie might his Toorh mil-Iead> 
Eat what can ooc bdbeed Ifr**l olc-dd 3 
Sway'd bj a Monarch > «hole feene Command 
Senns half the Bleffing of our promis'd Land. 
Who^is ocij Qiievaocc is czoefa o£Ej£c i 
Freedom our Fato, tad PIcntj oar DiStifc { 
Ter, as HI f<Alf wodld laj daim to Senfe, 
And Wickednefs ne*er wanted a Pretence, 
With Aigofflcnts they'd m^ke their Tr^afoo Z^od^ 
Ami figlMc*M tf^uPs &ai miA tflanteilocd : 
That Arts of foreign 9wvf ht did a^e^ 
And gaflty Jt^afku fiom lam p<oM^, 
Whofe Tciy Chie6, odKf4d, vne actci ftee4» 
Kjy «e fevM i«c« fbeif $t^6Ac€t9 htticA ! 
Acculers Infamy it m^i te ^aiA, 
While in the bmds «f StfB^ dbey did coorain, 
Btfl i«<Ni cluy kiMcht iflio tf naAthoaiM Ti^e» 
And in tkc D«p(hi th€y kfie«r difiitii^d td Rklc> 
For pr^Hd>l€ Pif €# yc«tt M ^}^efiee» 
Was thougkc l^elAir a p<flfiOtt*d Brkleriee 9 
Mere Truth «rfli ixMy ikoi iidfed i»ie& ^e Port 
Of fttftpet'd OmA, fi4Mn adfaiM'd to Cotut. 
No lefsfkMi Woftdets now they will impofe. 
And Proje^s void of Grace of Senfe dfTeloTc. 
Such was ihe Charge on pioftt MiHMi bioughr» 
Michal that ne*er was emel eVn in Tfattighe, 
The beft of QtMen9, and moft obedieat Wiff, 
Zoipcack'd of cmft Dcfipis on Dit^i^t Ijftl 
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His Life»Jdi« Tbenn of hu tttouil InyV» 

Tis (caice famidi hb Cmiduui Aagels CaiiC 

Not SuxniMa Mcnii fiich Mikfawii ccn difciofi^ 

The Mtrttum JLUlj, OMiiie «S>miw» ILofe. 

Ncgloftkig CMk foia Ft»mp o^ Mx^, 

Tianf|ionQcl Mmhat tedt Itci Tbooghts oa higlw 

She lives wick Aagcls, attd u Asgeh do, 

Quits He«r*)i foaedmet to klcft the Woild Moir. 

Wheie, chienfltt bf ktt louBtics pJeateow Spang, 

ILeviviag Widows flatlCy and Ouphaas fiog. 

Oh '. whea icbctttoos ^rmi*a Cnmcs at h«ighr. 

Are threatncd with bci Loid^ ^qvpfoaohiii^ f see. 

The Tidtj of iiridb«y tkm icnain 

|b Heaven's KcmcmbMncc aad prolong his Hcign.. 

Lc(s DelblatioB did the foft pncfBei 
That from X)«)i*s limks to Bt9T/k$k^ ikw. 
Left ^al the wpcaied Wars of Tyrtt 
And lefs fenfiUfm's avei^Uig Fife. 
Wkh georlcT Tenout thefe oui Stacc o^e^«l&9. 
Than fince onf ETidtnch^ Days began I 
On cveiy Cb«ek a pale Conftilkon far, 
GoBtfon*^ Fesf beyond tike woift of fat? ! 
Truft wa» no moio, Art> Science, ufelcts madt» 
All Occuptoions loft, hnlt C$r»l^s Tndt. 
Mean while a Caaid on modeft CVmA wait. 
If noc jfbi fafcty, needfid yot fot Stue. 
Well might he deem each Poet and Iciacv his Sfaivoc; 
And Lo^ it o*ei the Tiibcs which he could Sa?c c ■ 
£v'n Vice in him was Vixtne— -what fad Pace 
But foi his fiooeftf had feiz^d ooi State ) 
And with what Tyianay had we been cutfft. 
Had Ctrah neYcr provM a Villain fixft f 
r* hart told his Knowledge of tk*^ Intrigue in gcifii 
Had been, alas, to ohi Deponciit*s lofs : 
The tiaveird Levite had th* Expeiieace gof. 
To husband well, and make the beft of '$ Tlot $ 
And therefoie like an Evidence of skill, 
Wiih wile lUcferres ftcBi'd his Teniioii ftiU ^. 
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Noi quite of future Pow'i himfelf bereft. 
But Limbo's large for Unbelievers left. 
And. now his Writ fuch Reverence had got, 
'Twas woife .than Flotting to Cafpcdt. his Plot. 
Some were fo well conj^inc'd, thex. made no doubt 
Themfelves to ^elp the foundered $wearers out. 
Some had their Senfe i^pos*4 on by. their Fear, 
Bfft- more for Int'reft fake believe and fwear : 
E^'n to that height with Tome the Frenzy grew. 
They rag*d to. find their Danger not prove true. 

Yet, than all thefe a Viler Crew remain* 
Who with KAchitophel the Cry maintain $ 
Not urg'd by Fear, nor through mifguided Sen(e» 
(JUifld Zeal, and ftarving Need had Tome pretence) 
But for the GQod Old Cattft that did excite 
Th' Origin^ Rebels Wiles, Revenge and Splght. 
Thefe raife the Plot, to have the Scandal thrown 
Upon the bright Succeifout of the Crown, 
Whor<; Virtue with fuch Wrongs they had putfu'd. 
As feem'd til hope of Pardpn to exclude. 
Thus, while on private Ends their Zeal is built, 
The che4t€d Crowd applaud and (hare their Guilty 
. Su^ PraAices as thefe, too grofs to lye 
Long unobfcrv*d by each difcerning Eye» 
The more judicious Ifroilittt Vnfpeird, 
Though ftill the Ch-^rm the giddy Rabble held,, 
Bv'ii ^ifaUm aipidil the da^lJog Beams 
Of Empire, and Ambition's fis^^ing Dreams, 
PerceivAt the Plot (too foul to be excus*d) 
To aid Defigns» UP. Ic^ pernicious, ns'd. 
And (Filial Senfe ye( ftriving in hjs Breaft) 
Thus to s^chit9fhtl his D.oubts expreft. 

Why ire my Thoughts upon a Cr.own employed. 
Which once obtain'd, can be but half enjoy*dif 
Not fo.when Virtue did my Arms reqqire* 
Ande to my Father's Wars I fiew. intire. 
My Regal Pow'r how will my Foes refent, 
When \ my ^^f bave fcaice my own CpnTentl 
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Gi?e me a^ Son's uoblemiOit Truth again, 

Or quench the Sparks of Duty that remain. 

How flight to force a Throne that Legions guard 

The Task to me ; to prove Unjuft, how hard ! 

And if th' imagin'd Guilt thus wound my Thought*. 

What will it when the Tragick Scene is wrought } 

Dire War muft £iil be cpnjur'd £(om below. 

The Realm weM Rule, we firft muft Overthrow s 

And when the Civil Furies areon.wing 

That blind and undiftinguUht Slaughters fling, 

Who knows what impious chance may teach the 

King? 

Oh ! rather let me Peri(h in the Strife, 
Than have my Crown the Price of DAvi<Cs Life I' 
Or if the Tempeft of the War he fland. 
In Peace, fome vile officious Villain's Hand 
His Soul's anointed Temple may invade. 
Or, prefl by clamorous Crowds, my Self be made 
His Muithereri ssbellious Crowds, whofe Guilt 
Shall dread his Vengeance ^ his Blood befpilt.. 
Which if my Filial Tendernefs oppofej- 
Since to the Empire by their Arms I ro(e, 
Thofe veiy Arms on me (hall be employ'd, 
A new Uitixper Crown'd, and I DeftroyM : 
The.(ame Pretence of Publick Good will hold, *%. 
And news4dnt0pbtls be found as bold ^ 

To urge the necdflil Change, perhaps the Old. ^'' 
','Hefaid<^ The Stateflnan with a Smile replies, 
(A Smile that did his riling Spleen difguife) 
My Thoughts prefum'd our Labours at an End^ 
And are we ftill with Conflrience to contend } , 
Whofe Want in Kings, as needful is allow'd,. 
As 'tis for them to find it in the Crowd. ^ 
Fax in the doubtful Paflage you are gone, . ^ 
And tinly can be fafe. by preflihg oiw 
The i^t09tn*s true Heir, a Prince fevere and wife. 
Has viewM your Motions long.with jealous Eyes: . 
loat Petfon's Chauns, your more prevailing Arts,. 
AniLiiMilCd yoox Piogiefs in the Pe<^c$ Heaitj^* 

0$, 
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Whofc Patience is th* cffcft of ftintcd Pow% 

But trcafuxts Vengeance for the ftital Hoar, 

And if remote the Peril he can bring, 

Tour prefent Danger^s gregtex from the King. 

Let not a Parent's Name deceive your Senfe-, 

Nor traft the Father in a fealous Prince! 

Tour trivial Faults if he conid fo refcnt. 

To doom you little lefs than Baniftment, 

V^hat Rage muft your Prefinnption fincc inf^ire ? 

Againft his Orders your Return from Tyre f 

Nor only fo, hut with a Pomp more high, 

And open Court of Popularity, 

The Faftious Tribes — And this Reproof from thee ^ 

(The Prince replies) O Statcfman's winding Skill, 

They firft condemn that firft advis*d the 111 ! 

llluftrioos Youth (return'd ^chiuphel) 

Mifconftrue not the Words that mean yon welK 

The Courfe you ftecr I worthy Blame conclnde. 

But (is becaufe you leave it tmpnrfii'd. 

A Monarch's Crown with Fate fiirrounded lies> 

>¥ho reach, lay hold on Death that mi& the Ptizow 

Did you for this expofe your (elf to ffiow, 

^nd to the Crowd bow popularly low 1 

For this your gloiions Progrcfs next ordain, 

"With Chariots, Hoifemen, and a ntmierous Train. 

With Fame before you like the Morning Star, 

And Shouts of Joy fainting from afar^ 

Oh from the Heights you've reached but take a View^ 

3carce leading Luciftr cou'd fall like you '. 

And muft I here my Shlp-wrackt Arts bcmoan't 

Have I for this fb oft made Ifrdel groan ! 

Tour (ingle Intereft with the Nation weigh'^d. 

And turn*d the Scale where your Defircs were laid !. 

£v'a when at Helm a Conife fo dang'rous mov'd 

To Land your Hopes, as my Removal prov*d« 

I not di(pute (the Royal Youth replies) 
The known Perfeftion of your Policies, 
Nor in xAchito^M yet grudge or blame, ' 

The Fiivilege-th^u Statclmca cvcx claim ; 



Vho priirate lotewft mrv^t y«t pnria'd, 
Bat ftill pretended *twcs foe others good t 
What Polickian yet e^et IcapM kit Fa»c» 
Who fa^iag his own N«ck not fav'd the State T 
£iom hence on ev'iy kum'rous Wiad that Feec*dv 
With fliifted Sails a fev'ral Conrfe yoa Horrid. 
Wh«t Fonn of Sway did Davki e*er purfiae. 
That feem'd like Ablblate, hut (prong from yoo i 
Who ac yonx Infl^ance ^nafht each penal Law, 
That kcprdilTentingFaftious y#u*j in awe; 
And who fQ^cnds fixt Laws, may abrogate. 
That done, fbim New, and fo enfiave the Stare. 
£v*n Propeny, whoie Champion now jxnt ftand. 
And feem for this the IdM of the Land, 
Did ne'er iuftain fiich Violefice before. 
As when yonr Connfcl fliut the Hoyal Score ; 
Advice, that Rninc to whole Tribes proctu'd. 
But fecret kept till yoor own Banks fecor^tL: 
BLecoont wirh this the tripple Cov'ntm broke^ - ; ^ 
And IftMel fitted for a Foreign Yoke ; 
Not here your Connfels fatal Progrefs ftAid, 
Btrt fent oat lerted Powers to Ph/iraoh^s Aid. 
Hence Tyrt and Ifrae!^ low in Rnins laid. 
And Egypt once their Scorn, theix common Terrour* 
Ev'n yet of fiich a Seafon we can dream, [made. 
When Royal Rights yoa made your darling Theme 
For Pow'r nnltmited con*d Reafbns draw, • 
And place Prerogative above the Law ; 
Which on your nil from Office grew Un^ft,- 
The Laws made King, the King.^^are in Trufi:^ 
Whom with Stare*craft (to Int'rcft only tiiic) 
Ton now aceufe of Ills contrivM by you. 

To this HeH*s Agent Royal If outh, fix hereto 

Let Int'reft be the Star by which yon ftecr. 
Hence to repofe your Truft in me was wiifc, 
Whole Int'refl mcft in yonr Advancement lyes. ■ 
A Tye fo firm as always will avail , 
WhcaFucndihip; Natuxe and Religion fiiih 
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On ouri the Safety of the Ciowd depends, 
Secuce the Cxowd, and we obtain ooi Ends, 
Whom I will caiiTe fo fai onx Gnilt to flure. 
Till they are made out Champions by theix Feac^. 
WJuK Oppofition can youx Rival bnng. 
While Sanhedrims axe jealous of the King } 
His Strength as ytt in David's Fiicndfhip lyes, 
i^nd what can Dnvi£§ Self withom Supplies ? 
Who with £z<;liifive Bills mail now difpence, 
Debar th^ Heir, or daive in his Defence. 
Conditions which our Elders ne*er w 11 quit, 
And Ddvid'i Jufticencvex can admit. 
Ot foxc'd by Wants his Brother to betray. 
To your Ambition next he clears the way ; 
For if Sncceflion once to Nought they bring. 
Their neat Advance removes the prefent King t 
Fetfifting cUe his Senates to diiTolve, 
In equal Hazard iball his Keign involve. 
Our Tilbts, whomPharaah's Pow*r To much alarms^ 
Shall rife without their Prince t*oppo(c his Axms^ 
Nor boots it on what Caufe at fitft they join, 
Theix Troops once up, are Tools for our Defign^ 
At leaft fttch (ubtle Covenants ihall be made. 
Till Peace it felf is War in Masquerade. 
AiTociations of JMyfterious Senie, 
Againft, but Teeming for, the King^s Defence: 
Svjp on their Courts of Juftice Fetters draw. 
And from our Agents muzzle up their Law. 
By which, a Conqucft if we fail to make, 
'Xia a drawn Game at woxft, and we fecuie our Stake* 

He faid, and for the dire Succefs depends 
On various Se^s, by^CQgi^on Guilt made Friends. 
Whofe Heads, thouah nc*ej; fo differing in their Creed, 
l^h* point of Trcaion yet were well agreed. 
'Mongft thcfe, extorting I/hhan firft appears, 
Furlii'd b'a meager Troop of Bankmpt Heirs. 
Bld^ Times, when I/bban, he whofe Occupation 
Sf^lon^haa been to Cheat, Kefoxms the Natioa! 
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IpihM of Confcience Tuited to -his .Trade, 
As good a Saint as Uiuxec e'er made. 
Tct Mdmmtn has not fo engcoft him. quite. 
But Belial Isys as large a Claim of Spights 
Who^ foe tho(e Pardons from his Prince he d0nrf»< 
RettixnS'SLeproaches,suid' cries up the Caufe. 
That Year in. which the City he did (way,. 
He left Rebellion in a hopeful way. 
Tec his Ambition once was fOiind-fo bold. 
To offer Talents of Extorted Gold'i . . 
Coii'd DAviiCji Wants have fo been, brib'd to (hamc 
And fcandalize our Peerage wit'h his Kame j 
For which, his dear Sedition .he'd foriwear. 
And e*en turn Loyal, to be. made a Peer. 
Next him, let Railing. T^^^/X^^l^ have place,. 
So full of Zeal he has no need of Grace j 
A Saint that can both Flefii and Spirit ufe. 
Alike haunt Conventicles and the Stews : 
Of whom the Queftion difficult appears. 
If moft i' th' Preachers or the Bawds Arrears.' 
What Caution cou'd- appear too much in him 
That keeps the.Trea(tire of Jentfaltm\ 
Let David^i Brother but approach the Town^ 
DouhU §mr Gmards (he cries) IVe are undone, 
Trotefting that he dares not Sleep in's Bed 
Lefi he /be»*d rife next Morn without his Head* 
Next thefe, a Troop of buiie Spirits, preis. 
Of little Fortunes, and of Confcience le(s i . . 
With them the Tribe, whofe Luxury had drain'd 
Their Banks, in former Sequeftrations gain'd i 
Who Rich. and Great by paft Rebellions grew. 
And long to fifii the troubled Streams anew. 
Some future Hopes, fome ptefcnt raymcnt draws. 
To fell their Confcience and cfpoufe the Caufe. 
Such Stipends thofe vile Hirelings bed befit, 
Priefts without Grace, and Poets without Wit. 
Shall that falfe Hebronite efcape our Curfe, 
Judasi chat keeps the Rebels Pcnfibn-Puife y 
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Jmdfi ttatt WfSK BSE 

>^i*<l wj^ die IXnii^ «f iia 

'City-? Jilte liiC rtt be coa^d an live 

>k« C^npff evcc of Ps^tmttp Oix:^, 

Hr}f ifmrt it ];le a Tsniflpr, zaA. t^ks b%ih 

Of JAJur'd fdhjeSttt ahei*d y iinnii i : 

A If tmb)tm of that bosziii^ Iflfoft jeft. 

That inovfitf tfae W)}ce1« ard rhinlts fhe nifes Dof! 

r;4» <li7 f Ofiet IJve^ or Sltelnnj produce 

7 fie Vita] Warmrh of Cockoldjzlog Jurce? 

Slim f Aj/i^ COU*d, md n x\it Tabk /rd, 

1k^\xtn*A i\\t gratefb] frodti^ to the Bed. 

A Waiciiig-tnan to Trar'litig Nobles chofe, 

]|?« hif own Lawt, wouM fawcily impofe; 

'7 111 BaftlnadoM back again he went. 

To Ic/irti thole Manners he ro reach was fenr. 

Clisinia'd he ought to have retreated Hoaae^ 

Jliir he fcadf foliticki to jfhfahm. 

Hot never tUhronttc^ though kick'd and fcorn'd; 

T« his own Country willingly retnrnM. 

- But leiiving famifhM Thale^ to be ftd. 

And to tulk Treafon (ot his daily Biead». 

l.rt tMrtn^ nay let llcll produce a Man 

Bo iimde for Mlfchief as Ben-JochanMy 

A 7m(> of Hutnble Tatentage wis He, 

l*y Trrtdc M LQvite, though of low Degree : 

II II riUlc no highet than the Desk a^ir*d. 

But A»r the Drudgery of Priefts was hii*d 

*lu Head aud Pray in Linen Ephod bnve, 

Aud xuvk up Oogle Shckeh from the Giitv. 
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Manied at laft, biit finding Ctiffi^ come fifter. 

He cou'd net live by <Sod, b«t chtngM his Mallei :. 

Infpii'd by Want, was made « Fa^ious Tool> 

They got a Villaia, and we loft a Fo«l. 

Still violent, whatever Canfe he took. 

Bat moft agiunft the Fatty he fbzfoolc.. 

Foi Renegadoes, who nc^ tnm hy faalTCS^ 

'Axe bound in Confoence to be dotible Knaves.. 
So this Ftofe-Piophet took moft monfttons Fains^ 
To let his Maftets fee he earn*d his Gainf. 
But as the Dev'l owes all his Imps a Shame, 
He chofe th' ^pwfiat^fot his propex Theme s 
With little Fains he made the Ciftnxetme, 
And from Reflesion took the Rogue- he drew. 
A wondiOHS Wotk, to prove the fewtfk Natioa 
In every Age a Mtomniii^ Generation i 
To trace 'em fxom theix Infancy of Siming, 
And ihew'em'Faftioiis from their fiift Begioaing. 
To prove they conM Rebd, and Rail, and Mock) 
Much to the Credit of the Cho(en Flocks 
A flrong Anthozity which mnft convince. 
That Saints own no Allegiance to their Fcince.. 
As *tis a Leading'Card to make a Whore, 
To prove hex Mother had tnrn'd np before. 
But, tell me, did the dnuiken Fatitarch blefs 
The Son that fhew'd his Father's Nakednefs? 
Such Thanks the prelent Church thy Fen will give. 
Which 'pxoves Rebellion was fo Primitive. 
Muft Ancient Failings be Examples made ^' 
Then Murthetexs from Cttin may learn their Trade. 
As thou the Heathen and the Saint haft drawn, 
Methinks th* Apoftate was the better Man 2 
And thy hot F/irher (waving my refpeft) 
Not of a Mother Church, but of a Seft. 
And fticfi he needs muft be of thy Inditing, 
This comes of drinking Affes Milk and Wxida^ 
If "Balatk^ fltonld be call'd to leave his place, 

. (As rxofit U the loudcft Call of Grace) 
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His Temple difpoflcfs'd of one, would be- 
&^letufli*4 with feven DeviU moie by thee. 
Lrvif. thou ait a load. Til lay thee dowa. 
And (hew Rebellion bate, without a Gown ; 
Poor Slaves in Metre, Dull and Addle-pated, 
Who Khime below ev'n i>Avi^& Ffalms tianilated. 
Some ia my (peedy pace I muft out-iun. 
As lame Mtphibo/betb the Wifaid's Son : 
To. make quick way Til leap o*ex heavy Blocks^ 
Shun rotten. VxAa as I would the Fox -, 
And haften Og and Doeg to zeheaiie, 
Two Fools that Ciutch theit feeble Senie on Veiie|. ^j 
Who by my Mufe to- aU fucceeding times. 
Shall live in fpight of their own Dogtel Khimes*. 
* Dugt though without knowing how ox why. 
Made ftill a blundiing kind of Melody s 
Spurr*d boldly on, and daih'd thro' Thick andThin^ 
Through Senft and Non-fenfe, never out nor in ^ 
BseeL^mn all Meaning,. whether Good or fiad> 
And in one Word, Heroically Mad : J^ 
He was toow^rm on Ficking-woik to dwell, ^ 
But Faxgotted his Notions as they fell, > 

Aq4 ifUiey Khim'd and KattlM, all was well. ^ 
Spightful he is not, though he wrote a Satyr, 
For (Ull there goes fome thinking to Ill-Natuie : 
He needs no more than.Bird& and Beafis to think^. 
All his Occaiions arc to Eat.and Drink. 
If he call Rogue and Kaical from ii.Gaxtat, 
He means you no more Mifchief than aParrat: 
The words for Friend and Foe alike were made, 
^o fetter 'em in VecTe is all his Trade. 
For Almonds heUlcry Whore to his own Mothet: 
And call Young ^hjdtom King DaviiC iBtothci^ 
Iset hinv be Gallows-fiee by my^ Confent, 
And nothing Sutfei iince he nothing Meant i 
Hangjuig fuppofes Human Soul and Reafbn, 
Th!s Animal's below conmiitting Trea(bn: 
Shall he be. hang'd who never could .Rebel? 
That's a Pxefezmcnt fox ^(hito^hfU. 
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The Woman that committed Buggaty, 
Was lightly fentenc'd by the Law to die 3 
But 'twas hard Fate that to the Gallows led 
The Dog, that nevei heard the Statute read. 
KaiUng in other Men may be. a Crime, 
But ought to pais for mete InfUnft in hipa: 
In&indt he -follows and -no farther knows. 
For to write VctCt with him is to Trdnffrofr^ 
'Twere pity Treafon at his Dooi to lay. 
Who fiut^rs Heaven* s Cafe a Leek /a its own KSJ- 
Letliim Rail on, let. his tnve&ire Mtife: 
Hai^e four and twenty Letters to abufe, . 
Which if he jumbles to one Line- of Scn/ey 
Indift him of t Capital Offence. 
In Fire-works give him leave to vent his Spight> 
Thp(e are the only Serpents he can write 1 
ThcJieight of his Ambition is, we know. 
But to be Mailer of a Fuppet-fliow, 
On that one Stage his Works may yet appear. 
And a Month's Harveft keeps him all the Year. 
Now^fiop your Nofes, Readers, all and (bmc. 
For hete*s a Tun of Midnight-woxk to come» 
Og from a Treafon Tavern rowling Home. 
Round as a Globe, and Liquor*d ev'ry chink. 
Goodly and great he fails behind his LinlH . 
With all this bulk there^s nothing loft in Ogt 
For ev!ry inch that is not Fool is Rogue : 
A m6nftrous Mafs of foul cormpted Matter, 
As all the Devils had ipew'd to make the Batter. 
When wine has given him Courage to Blafpheme, 
Me cnrfes God, but God before curft him} 
And if man cou'd have reafon, none has mote. 
That made his Fauiach fo rich and him fo poor. 
With wealth'he was not ttufted, for Heav*n knew 
What *twas of old to pamper up a Jew ; 
To what wott'd he on Quail and Pheafant fwell. 
That ev'n on Tripe and Carrion could rebel ? 
But. though Heav'n made him poor, (with jcev'renco 
tie novel was a Foc( of God's making; [(peaking»)^ 
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MiC§t tk/OB fiae Cilosaei of t^ Ca^ CKpn^ 

Bcs dboa ia cliwific Tcifc, nntiHtt, impoiti>g<^ 
Kift fliJncfBDjr dd^4 tlic Levf s ssoused : 
I vm aot nke tis Dnn^bo^l of thy Cnmcs, 
Foe oh o wo ul d read tlij life that letds titrBJiiiiiei! 
But of Kmg Dsrvid'% Foes, be th& tke Doom, 
May an be t&e the Tooog-man ^kfstvm i 
And for ny Foes may this their Blefin^ be» 
To raJIt liJce D«<(, aiul to wrrce Ulie thee. 
.^chittphH each &aiik« Degfce and Age, 
for ratiosff endi , neglefts not to engaee ; 
The m(t znd rich for fwfc and Coaoiel brought. 
The Fooli aAd B^ggari for their Iffumbei fou^ : 
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V^o yet not only on the Town depends* 
For ev*n in Court the Fa^ion had ifis Fxieads; 
Thefe thought the Places they poijeft too fmall* 
And in theii hearts wifiit Court and King to fall : 
Whofe Names the Mufe diGlaining, bcdds i'th* Dad;^ 
Thiuft in the Villain He^d without a Maik } 
With Faralites and Ubel-fpawnlAg Is&ps» 
Intriguing Fops» dull }e&ers, and woiTe Pimpi. 
Difdain the HaTcal Kabble to puiiiie* 
Theii (et Cabals are yet a Yiler Ciew; 
See where infolv'd in common finoak they fit %. 
Some for our Mirth, fome for ou Satyr £t : . 
TheCe gloomy, thoughtful » and on Mifi^icf bt9t». 
While thofe for dmeie ^ood f eUowiiip ficquciit 
Th' appointed Club, can let Seditioo paTfly 
Seofe, Nonfenfe, any thing t^^noiploy rbe Gla&f; 
And who believe in theii dull lioneft Heaj«t, 
The Keft talk Treajfon but to ihew theii P|«t9 j 
Who ne*er had Wit or Will for Miichicf yet. 
But pleased to bej;eputed of a Sec. 

But in the Sacred Annals of our Plots 
Indufirions wtf 'KpJ^ neyei be forgot : 
The Labours ofthis Midnight-Magiftrae^ 
May Vie with C§rAh*s to piafexve the State. 
In feaich o£ Anns, he fail'd not td lay bold 
On War*s jnoft powerful dang*roiu Weapon* GOLDi 
And lall, to take from Jeku^s all Odds, 
Their Altars pill ag'd, fiole theii very Gods; 
Oft wonld he Cry» when Tieafiiie he (iHcpctE*<U 
*Tfj Baalifh Gold in Darld'j Coym Bifg^u'4. 
Which to hit Houfe with rUhtr T^tifitH cwac. 
While Lumber Idols only fed the Flame : 
For our wife Rabble ne^ei took pains t* enqukey 
What *twas he burnt, fo't made a ronfing Fice. 
With which oui Eldei was eoricht no mose 
Than Falfe Gchazj with the Syridn^s Store ; 
So poor, that when oui Chnfing-Tribes wece mct^: 
£y'a foi his Stixvking Votes he ran ia Debt ^ 
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Vdt Meat the Wicked, and as Aothois think. 
The Saintt he chousM fox his Ele&ing Diink i 
Thtt e?*ry Shift and fabtle Method paft. 
And* All to be no Zdhgn at the laft. 

How, raised' on 7>r«'s fad' Ruins, Pi&4r496's Idde. 
iMi*d highf his Legions thzeatningfai and wide^. 
As when t batt'ring Storm ingendied fiigh*. 
By Winds upheld, hangs hov'ring in the Sky» 
Is EtB^d upon by ev'ry trembling Swain, 
This for his Vineyard fears, and that his Grain ; 
For blooming Plants, andFlow'rsnew opening, Tkeie 
7of Irambs yean*d lately, and far-lab*ring Bees » •> 
To guard his Stock each to the Gods does call. 
Uncertain where the Fire-diargM ClOuds will fall: 
Sv*ii fb the donbtfhl Nations watch his Arms, 
With Terror each ezpefting his Alarms. 
Whtre Jmd*h^ where was now thy Lyon's Roar ? 
Thou only cou*dft the Captive Lands reftoie j 
But Thoui with inbred Broils anj Fadlbn pteft. 
From Mfyp need*ft a Guardian with the left. 
Thy Frince from- Sanhedrims no Traft 'allow*d» 
Too much the Reprefentcrs oif the Crowd, 
Who for their own Defence give no Supply, 
But what the Crown's Prerogatives muft.buy : 
As if their Monarch's Rights to violate. 
More needful were, than to preferve the State ! 
JFlom prefent Dangers they divert their Care, 
And all their Fears are of the Royal Heir$ 
Whom now the reigning Malice of his Foes, 
UnjudjgM would Sentence, and e*cr CrownM, Depo(e« 
Religion the Pretence, but theit Decree 
To bat his Reign, whate'er his Faith ihall be ! 
By Sanhedrims, and clam'rons Ctawdi, thus preft 
What PaflBons rent the Righteous Duvid^s Bieafi } 
Wha knows not how t'oppofc, or to comply, 
Vnjufl to Grant, and dangerous to Deny ! 
How near in this dark Junanre lfrael*s Fate, 
Vikfife Peace one^foie £zpedient. could create. 
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'WJiioh yet th* extreameft Virtue did require, 
Ev'n of that Fiince whofe Do^hfal they cooipire ! 
His Abfcnce David does with Tears advife 
T* appeafe their Rage. Undaunted He con^piies 2 
Thus he who prodigal of Blood and Eafe^ 
A Royal Life expos'd to Winds and Seas, 
At once contending with the Waves and Fixe» 
And heading Danger in the wars of 7>r^, 
Inglorious now forfakes his Native Sand, 
And like an Exile quits the promisM Land ! 
Oui Monarch fcarce from preffing Tears xefrainSj 
And painfully his Royal State maintains. 
Who now embracing on th' extreme^ Shore 
Almoft revokes what he injoinM before : 
Concludes at laft more Truftto be allow*d 
To Storms and Seas, than to the raging Crowd ! 
Forbear, raih Mu(e, the parting Scene to draw. 
With filence charmM as deep as theirs that iaw I 
N«t only our attending Nobles weep, 
But hardy Sailors fwell with Tears the Deep! 
The Tide reihain'd her Courfe, and more amazed. 
The Twin-ftars on the Royal Brothers gaz'd : 
While this fole fear—' — 
Does trouble to our fufPring Hcroe bring. 
Left next the popular Rage opprefs the King ! 
Thnr parting, eadh Sot th* other's Danger griev'd. 
The Shore the TiHg, and Seas the Frince teceiv'd. 
Go injnr'd Heroe, while propitious gales. 
Soft as thy Confort's breath, infpire thy fails } 
Well may flie tmft her beauties on a flood. 
Where thy triumphant Fleets fo oft have rode! 
Safe on rhy breaft reclinM her Reft be deep, 
Rockt like a Nertid by the Waves a-fleepj 
•While happleft dreams her fancy entertain. 
And to Eljfinn Fields convert the Main ! 
Co injnr'd Heroe, while the Ihores of Tyr* 
At thy approach Co filent (hall admire. 
Who on thy thunder ftill their thoughts imploy, 
Aad greet (fay Laadiag with a txembling Joy* 
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Oz Heroes ihzi she Fiophcfi Fate is thioni^ 
^ ' -ry 'i by er'rr Sirioa bur their own j 
let »i:i!s car fiiicxis Jr-j.: his Wo:th deny, 
Tbe;i Akizz Cc=:c.e=ce gives rheix Tongue the to 
lr*E t3 the voHl of Men the nobleft Pacts 
Cc:ife:s kiai, lai he triumphs in their Heaits* 
U^crr. :d his King the be{t Kefpefb commend 
Ct Sdb-ed, Soldier, KLnfman, Fricce and Friend | 
All .'^crci Simes of moft divine Elieemi j 

Aic :o FetfeAicn all fufiainM by him, ] 

V::e, Joti and Corftanr, Coortlr »khoiit Axt^ ; 

5«cK rd difcsci sad to icskard Dcfen j 
No hour of his in fniitlels EaTe de(lroy'd» 
l^c: on The nobiefi SubjeA's Hill employed : 
Whcfe t^eddy Sod ne*er learnt to (cpacate 
Fetveen his Monarches Int*reft and the State, 
Bjt heaps rfaoie Blel&i^ on the Royal Head, 
Which he well knows muft be on Subjcd^s fltcd. 

On what Pretence cou'd then the Vulgar Kagft 
Againft his Worth, and natire Rights engage 2 
Keiigioui Fears their Argument are made, 
-Heligious Fears his facted Rights invade ! 
Of fntuxt Supeiftition they complain. 
And Jthufititk^ M'orihip in his Reign-: 
With fiidi Alarms his Foes the Crowd deceive* 
With Dangers fright, which not tfaemfelvet believcj 

Since nothing can our faaed Rites zeniove> 
>Miatc'et the Faith of the Succeflbor prove : 
Out Jruft theix Axk (hall undifturbM retain. 
At loft while their Religion is their Gain, 
Who knoir by old Experience Bma^s Commandf 
VoctMdy dtUnM their Conicience, but their Landt; 
fnMlgeGod*s Tythes,how therefore fliall they 
Idol lUl poffeffion of the Field ! fyield 

iMh t'Ttince enthron'd, we muft confcft 
leoplcs filff'rings than that Monarch's lefs, 
tobSBl to hard CondStioos ftill be bound, 
f« Jul <2pict with the Cxowd ^mfotiod i 
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t>i ibm*d kis Thoughts to Tytanny incline. 
Where axe the Meaas to compafi the Defigal 
Our Cflown's R.«veAiies ace too fliozt a ftose» 
Sad jeaioiu Saahednms wou'd give ao moreu 

Ab vaia oiu fears of £^^s potent Aid, 
Vot €0 has fhmuUj lea&nt Ambitdon's trado» 
iktx ever with fuch meafiues can comply. 
As Aock liht common VLvlt$ of Policy ; 
Kone dread like him the growth of ifraep9 Xiog^ 
And he alone fufficicnt Aids ean bnng) 
Who knows that Fnace to Egy^t can give Law, 
That oa one ftubborn Tdbes his Yoke cou*d dranv 
At fuch pxofimad £xpence he kas not flood. 
Nor dy*d fox this his Hands fode^ in Blood \ [take, 
Wou'd ne'er thsoogk* wrong asid eight his Ptogxds 
Grudge his own Rdft, and keep tke World awake> 
To fis a lawleis Bcinct on Judmb'^s Throne,. 
Firft to invade out lights, and then his Own $ 
His-deaK-^ain'd Conquefts cheaply to defpoil. 
And isap thehanreft of his Crimes and ToM. 
We graat his Weakhvaft as out Ocean's Sand» 
And curfe its fatal Influence on our Land, ' 
Wlaoh our htib'd Jrws fo anm'ioufly partake. 
That ev^n an Hoft his Penflonezs wou'd make \ 
from thefe Oeceiyers our Diviiions /pring. 
Our weakneft, and the growth of Eg^^^%Jljak^% 
The(e widi paretendod Exiendlhip to the State, 
OuxCaowd?6 fn^cion of theix Prince create. 
Bock ^eat'd and frightea'd with die fpeciom cry> 
To guard tkcirfacisd B:ights and PtopcRjr^ 
ToR.uia, tkns, thcchoiea Flock areiold. 
While WoIfcs are ta'en fox Guardians of tfieSold i 
Seduod by tkcie, we gronndlefly oomplain. 
And loath tke Manna of a gentle Bucigii : 
Thna out Bme^fathecs aooked Paths are trod. 
We trufl on-Crince, no more tkan they their God, 
But all Jaivaitt omt Rrndbniag Prophets preach. 
To «bafe «hMB M ja rp e ri ca P Q AC-«t -c^ MKh;i' 
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\^o can commence new Broils in bleeding Sc%t$i '" 
And CreOi Riemembiance of intettine Wars $ 
'^hen the £une lioufhold monal Foes did yield* 
And Brothers fiain*d with Brotheis Blood the Vidd'f 
"When Sons cmft Steel 'the Fathers gore did ftaiA» 
And A^others mourned for Sons by Fathers (lain ! 
"When thick, as Egypt^s Locoes on the Sand» [Land, 
Our Tribes lay flanghter'd throngh the piomis'd 
VfhoCc few Sorviyers with worfe Fate remain. 
To drag the Bondage of a Tyrant's Reign : 
"Which Scene of woes, unknowing we renew. 
And madly, ey*n thole ills we fear, purfuc} 
While Pbmfsh laughs at oui Domeftick broils. 
And faiiely crowds his Tents with Nations ipoilt. 
'•¥et our fierce Sanhedrim, in reftleis Rage, 
Againft our abfent Heroe ftill engage. 
And chiefly urge, (fuch did their frenzy pioye») 
The only Suit their Prince forbids to move. 
Which till obtained, they ceafe Affairs of State » 
And real Dangers wave, for groundlefs Hate. ■ 
Long DaviiTt Patience waits relief to bring. 
With all th' Indulgence of a lawful King, 
Xzpcding till the troubled Waves would ceafe> 
But found the raging Billows ftill increafe. 
The Crowd, whofe Infolence forbearancclwellsy 
While he fbrgives too far, almoft Rebels. 
At laft his deep Refentments iilence broke, 
Th* Imperial Palace ihook, while thus he ffioke. 
Then Juftice wake, and Rigour take her time» 
For lo ! our Mercy is become our Crime. 
While halting Funifhment her ftroke delays, 
Onr Sov'reign Right, Heav'ns facred Trufl, decajii 
For whofe fupport ev^n Subjeds Intereft calls. 
Wo ! to that iGngdom where the Monarch falli. 
That Prince who yields the leaft of regal Sway, ' 
So far his Peoples Freedom does betray. 
Right lives by Law, and Law fubfifls by Powers 
Pifami chc $ii^f iicxd^ Wolrei the Flock dcfooib 
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lUcd lot of Empixe o'er a fiubbotn Race, 
Which Heav'n it felf in vain has cry'd with Grace ! 
When vill our Healbn's long-charm'd Eyca oacloiej 
And IfrM^l judge between her Friends and Foes) 
When ihall we fee expir'd Deceivers Iway, 
And credit what our God and Monarchs Czfi 
Diflembled Fntiiots brib'd with Egjft*s Gold, 
Ev'n Sanhedrims in blind Obedience hold ; 
Thofe Fattiots falfhood in their Aftions fee^ 
And judge by the pernicious Fruit the Tree$ 
If ought for which fo loudly they declaim, 
Religion, Laws, and Freedom, were their aim; 
Our Senates in due Methods they had led, 
T* avoid thofe Mifchiefs which they feem'd to dread | 
Bat firft e'er yet they propt the finking State, 
T* impeach and charge, as urg'd by private Hate} 
Troves that they ne'er believ'd the fears they prdla 
But barb'ioufly defhoy'd the Nation's Reft! 
O ! whithec will ungovern*d Senates drive. 
And to what Bounds licentious Votes arrive i 
When their Injufiiee, we are preft to ihare, 
The Monarch urg'd t' exclude the lawful Heir $ 
Are Princes thus diftinguifli'd from the Ccowd» 
And this the Privilege of Royal Blood ? 
But grant ve fliou'd confirm the Wrongs they pcelst 
His Sufferings yet were, than the Peoples, Ids i 
Condemn'd for life the murd'jing Sword to middt 
And on their Heirs entail a bloody Field: 
Thus madly their own Freedom they betray. 
And for th' Opprellion, which they fear, make way | 
Succei&on fixt by Heav'n, the Kingdom's Bar, 
Which once diiTolv'd, adioiitsthe Flood of War » 
Wafte, Rapine, Spoil, without, th' affault begin» 
And our mad Trioes fupplant the fence within. 
Since then their good they will not underftand, 
'Tb time to take the Monarch's Fow'r in hand i 
Authority, and Force to join with skill. 
And favc the Iiflliaufik9 againft thcU will. 
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The fame rough means that fwage th« Crowd, appeafc 
Om Seoates lagingwith the Crowd's difeafe. 
Henceforth anbiais*d Mealores let 'em dravr 
From no falfe Glofa, but Genuine Text of Law;,' 
Nor urge thofe Crimes upon Religion's fcore, 
Themfelves fa much in Jeiufius abhor. 
Whom Laws conrift (and only they) fhali bleed. 
Nor Fhatifees by Pharifees be freed. 
Impartial Juftice from our Throne fhall fliow'r. 
All fliall have right, and we our Sov'reign Pow*!. 
He faidr th' Attendants heard with awful Joy, 
And glad Prefages their fixt Thoughts imploy s 
From Hebrm now the fn£feiing Heir retum'd> 
A Healm that long with Ciyil Difcord motun'd'^ 
Till his Approach, like fome aniying God, 
Compos'd and heal'd the place of his aboad s 
The Deluge checkt that to Jndsa fpread. 
And ftopt Sedition at t4ie Fountain's Head. 
Thus in fosgiving D^nntPs Paths he drives. 
And chas'd from Iff^h IftMtC^ Peace contrives. 
The Field confcft hi« pow'r in Arms before. 
And Seas proclaim'^d his Trhimphs to the Ihore i 
As nobly has his Sway in Hchrtn (hown, 
How fit t' Inherit Godlike Dm/i£s Throne. 
Through Si9n*s ftreets his glad Arrival's fpread. 
And Coii(cious Faftlon ihrinks her fnaky Head ) 
His Train their Sufferings think o'erpaid, to fee 
The Crowds applaufe with Virtue once agree. 
Succefs charms all, but Zeal for Worth diftrefl 
A Virtue proper to the brave and t^ 3 
'Mongft whom was Jthnm, Jotbran always bent 
To ft rre tho Crown, and Loyal by Defcent, 
Whole Conftancy fo firm, and Conduft jufl, 
Dcferv'd at orice two Royal Matters ttuft 5 
Who Tj^rv's. proud Arms hsid manfully withflood 
On Seas, and gathered Lawrels from the Flood ^ 
Of Learning yet, no Portion was denj^d. 
Friend to the Mil(«9, and the J»bdb ptidt. 
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Kar can Benaid/t's worth forgotten lye, 

0£ fteddy Soul when publick Stonns were high ; 

WhoCe conduft, while the Mtor fierce Onfets made, 

SecBi^d at once oui Honour and out Trade. 

Such were tbeChiefs^who moft his Suff'ilngs moum'dy 

And view'd with iilent Joy the Prince return*d s 

U hile thofe that fought his Abfence to betray, 

Frefs fiift their naufeous falfe Refpefts to pay 5 

Him ftillth' officious Hypocrites molef^. 

And with malicious Duty break his Reft'. 

While real Tranfpoxts thus hi» Friends employ. 
And Foes are loud in their dilfembled Joy, 
His Triumphs Co refounded far and near, 
Mift not his young ambitious Rival's Ear; 
And as when joyfUl Hunters dam'rous Train,' 
Some ilumbring Lyon wakes in MoMli*s Plain, ' 
Who oft had forc'd the bold Affailants yield. 
And fcatter'd his Fnrfiiers through the Field, 
Disdaining, fiirls his Mane, and tears the Groand, 
His Eyes enflaming all the Defart round, 
With Roar of Seas direfts his Chafers way. 
Provokes from far, and dares them to the fray ; 
Such rage ftorm'd now in ^hjalom's fierce Brealh 
Suck Indignation his fir*d Eyes confeft ; 
Where now was the Inftrufter of his Pride? 
Slept the old Pilot in fo rough a Tide? 
Whofc wiles had from the happy fhore betray'd. 
And thus on fhelves^the cred'lous Youth conyey'd i 
In deep revolving Jhonghts he weighs his State, 
Secure of Ciait, nor doubts to baffle Fate, 
At leaft, if his ftorm'd Bark muft go adrift. 
To baulk his Charge, and ft>r himfdf to (htft> 
In which his dextrous Wit had oft been ftiown» 
And in the Wreck of Kingdoms fa/d his own; 
But now with more than common danger preft> 
Of various Refolutions ftands pofTeft, 
Perceives the Crowd's unftable Zeal decay, 
Leaft theii Eccantiog Chief the CauTe betxay, 

C z 
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who an a Fathex's Gjcace his Hopes may groans, 
Aod foe his Paidon with their Heads fCompooBcL 
Htm theiefoie, e'ex his Foitune flip her Time, 
The Statefinan plots t* engage in Tome hold Csuntf 
Jaft- Pardon, whether to attempt his Bed, 
Or threat with open Arms the Hoyal Head, 
Or other daring Method, and mijuft. 
That may confirm him in the Peoples Txnft. 
Bat fkiliog thns t* enihase him, nor (ecnre 
Bow long his foil'd Ambition may endnre, 
?lQts next to lay him by, as paft his Pate, 
And try fome jmw Pretender's luckier Fate i 
Vhofe hopes with equal Toil he won'd piudSte, 
Vor cares what Claimei*aCrown'd, esc^ dus tas^ 
Wake ^AkfiUwm^ approaching ILntn flmn. 
And lee, O fee, for whom Sioa art undone ! 
Bow lie .thy Honours and thy Fame betray'd» 
The property of defp'rate Villains made } 
Loft Pow*r.and.confcions Fears their Crimes create^ 
And Guilt in them was little lefsthan Fate ; 
Bm why ihouldft thou, from e?'qr grierance frec^ 
• Toriakethy Vineyards for their ftotn^ Sea^ 
For thee did Gm^m's Milk and Honey flow. 
Love dceft thy Bow*rs,and Laurels (ought thyBrowV 
Frefermenr, Wealth and Pow*r thy Vaflals were. 
And of a Monarch all things but the Caie. 
Oh fliould our Crimes, again, that Cuife draw down^ 
And Rebel-arms once more attempt the Crown, 
^ureRuin waits unhappy ^ifsiam. 
Alike by Conquefl or Defeat undone i 
'Who could relentleis feefuch Touth and Charms, 
Ezptte irith wretched Fate in impious Arms ? 
A Prince fo form*d withEatth's andHeav*ns Applaufe, 
To triumph o*et Crown'd Heads in Duvid's Canfet 
Or grant Jiim Victor, flill his Hopes muft fail. 
Who, Con<|uering, won'd not for himfelf prerail » 
The Faftion whom he trufts for fimire Sway, 

4Um miAthelnbUck would alike baxay i 



MlSCELLAKY PoEMS. 29: 

Afflongft themfelves divide the Capdve State, 
* And found theii Hydra-'Emfuc in his Fate ! 
Thnr having beat the Clonds with painfiil Flight, 
The pity'd Tooth, with Scepters in his Sight 1 
(So have theix cinel Politidcs decteed,) 
Muft hj that Crew that made him Guilty, Bleed ! ' 
For could their Viide brook anj Prince's Sway, 
Whom but mild David won^ they chuTe t' obey } - 
Who once at fuch a gentle Reign repine/ 
The Fall of Monarchy it felf defign 3 
From Hate to that their Keformations ipring» 
And David not their Grievance, but the King. 
Seis*d now with panick Fear the Fadion lyes, 
Leaft this dear Troth firike ^hfaiwn^s chatm'd Eyev 
Lcaft he perceive, from long Enchantment free, 
What all, befide the flattet'd Youth, muft fee. 
Bnt what-e*er Doubts his troubled Bo(bm ^dl,' 
Fair Carriage ftiil became xjtcbifpktU 
Who now an envious Feftivalenftalsi- 
And to iutvey their Scrcngtfarthe Flftion callsV 
Which Fraud, KeUgtous Wotihip too muft gild 1 
Bat oh how weakly does Sedition builds 
For \o\ the Royal 'Mandate ifliies forth, 
Pafliing at once their Treafon, Zeal^ and Mirth!- 
So have I feen difaftrous Chance invade. 
Where careful Emmits had their Forrage laid, ' 
Whether fierce Vuluu^t Rage, the Fnny Plain 
Had feiK'd, engendtedby lome careleU Swain; 
Or iwelUng Ne^tmg lawleis Inroads made. 
And to their Ceil of Store his Flood mmvey'd ; 
The Common-wealth broke up, diftrafted go. 
And in wild Haite their loaded Mates o*erdirow : ■ 
£v*n Co our fcatter'd Gtiefts confiis'dly meet, 
WithBoii*d,Bak*d, Roaft, all juftiing in the Street > 
Dejefting all, and rufiilly difinay'd, 
For Sbekfl without Treat, or Treafon paid.' 
Sedition's dark Eclipfe now fainter ihows, 
Moxe bright<ach Uooi the Royal Planet gtowt , 

Cs 
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of Foice the Clouds of Envy to difpeife. 
In kind Conjimdion of aififting Stars. 
Heie lab'xiag Mufe tliofe glocious Chiefs relate* 
That tum*d the doabcful Scale of David^s Fate^ 
The reft of that Uluftiious Band reheaxle, 
Imnofitaliz'd in lawxell'd ^fitph's Veife : 
Hard ta&k I yet wiU not I thy Flight recall, 
Viev Heav'n, and then enjoy thy glorious FalJ* 

Fiift write BtzAli^U who^ Illuftrious Name 
Foreftals our Praife, and gives his Poet Fame. 
The K^itts Kocky Province his Command* 
A baj^ien Limb of Fertile Catuum's Land i 
\^hich fox its gen*rous Natives yet could be 
Held.wonhy fuch a Preiident as he ! 
JBtzjUul with each Grace and Virtue fraught, 
J^ Seiene his Looks 3 ferene his Life and Thought^ 
On whom ib laxgdy Nature heap'd her Store, 
There fcarce repiain*d for ArtS to give him moce t 
To Aid the Crpwn and State his gteatefii Zcai> 
His fepoikd Care that Service to conceal s 
Of D)ies obfervaat, £xm to ev'xy Trnft, 
And to the Needy always more than Juft. 
Who Truth from fpecious Falfhood can divide. 
Hat all the Gown-^ent SkiU without their Piide; 
Thus crown'4 with Worth ficom heights of Honooi 
Sees aU his Glories copied in his Son, [won, 

Whole fonrafd Fame ihonld every Muie engage : 
Whofc Touth boafbs SkiU deny'd to others Age. 
Men, ManACiSv Language, jBooks of noblcft kind* 
Already suat chf Conqueft of his Mind. 
Whofc Loyalty before its Date was pziaiie s 
Nor waited the diill Couffe of xowling Time: 
The Moofter FsBitn early he difmaid, 
Aod David*9 Caule long fince conf^ his Aid. 

Brave sAbdael o'er the Prophet's School was plac'd % 
^bdaei with all his Father's Virtue graced 5 
A Heroe^ who, while Stars look*d wondring down. 
Without one titkrew's Blood xeftox'd the Crown, 
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That Praife wais his$ what therefore did lemain 
For foliowing Chiefs, bat boldly to maintain 
That Crowa icfkoi^d ; and in this Rank of Fame> 
Brave xAbdael with the firft a place muft claim. 
Proceed illnfbious, happy Chief, proceed, 
Foreleize the Garlands ibr thy Brow decreed. 
While th* infpit'd Tribe attend with nobleft ftraia 
To regifter the Glories thou ihalt gain : 
For fure, the Dew (hall Gitbuth's Hills forfake. 
And Jordan mix his Stream with Stdjm^s Lakes 
Or Se«a zetir'd theic fectet Stores difcJofe, 
And to. the Sun -their fcaly Brood ezpofe, 
Or rweli*d.abo?e the Clifts, their Billows laKe, 
Befbie the Mutks leave their Patron's Pxaife. 

ElUh Ana next Labour do's invite. 
And hard the Task to do EliMb right « 
l^tmg with the ILoyal Wanderer he lov'dy 
And firm in all the Turns of Fortunes prevMt 
Such tfadcat Service and Deien fo large. 
Well d«iaiM 4h€ JLoyalHoulhoId fbr his Chaxge, 
His Ag^ idth taty one mild Heirefs bleft. 
In all the Bloom of finiling Nature dreft. 
And Ucft tgiin to fee his Flower aUy'd 
To pswPs Stocky ttnd made young OrkmePs Bndc ! 
The bnght Heftoiei of his Father's Touth> 
Devoted to a Son's and Subje^s Truth : 
Refolv'd to beat that prise of Duty home» 
So' bravely foag^ (while fought) by xAbfaivmi 
AliPnnce \ >th' QlhiftriOus Planet of thy Birth, 
And rhy moMf poweifiil Vktue 'guard thy woxrh^' 
That no .Ackk^fM thy Ruin boaft -, 
Jf¥4sl too Qw^ in one foch Wreck has loft. 

Ev^n Envy muft ^onfent to HeUn^s Worth, 
Whofe Soul (tho' £^yf^ glories in his Birth) 
Could for o\ic ^^ftptive-atk its Zeal retain, 
And PaMrtah^s AUars in their Pomp difdain: 
To flight his dods was fmall ; with nobler PxidCy 
He 4li tW AUuMnopcs of bis Couit defy'd.. 

C4 
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HThoiii Ffofic nor Ezampk could bcmj* 
Bat Ifrstfs Fncnd, and tiae to lUvutt Sway» 
IVliac aftf of favoDC iahisFiofiiicefdly 
On Menc he coa£as» and fteely alL 

Odi Lift of Nobles next let ^Aairi gftet, 
Whofe Meiits claim'd die .Aktibdiut high place % 
Hrko, with a Lojalcy that did escel> 
Biooght all tk* £ndo«iiieitts of ^ibiffbtl. 
Sinccze was ^Ajmri^ and not only kneir» 
Bnt Ifrseti Sandions into Piadice dicv ; 
Onr Lavs, that did a boandle(s Ocean tecm^ 
Were coaftcd all, and fathom'd all by him. 
Ko TMm (peaks like him theiimyftick Senfe^ 
So juE, and with fiich Channs of Eloquence : 
To whom the doable Blefling does, belong, 
"With Mofes*% Inspiration, ^4urm*s Tongue. 

ThtoiSbevMt none mote Loyal Zeal hare (hMni 
Vakefnl, as Jmdsh^t Lion for the Ciown, 
Vfho for that Canfe ftUl combats in his Age» 
IFor which his Tooth with danger ^id engage^ 
In Tain our £&ftions Fttefts the Cant re«iTC» 
In Tain (editions Sciibet with Libel ftriTO 
T'enflame the Crowd, while he with watchftd Eyi 
Ob(etTes, and (hoots their Trea(bns as they fly. 
Their weekly Frauds his keen Replies deteft. 
He undecdTcs more faft than they infeft. 
So M$fist when the Peft on Ltgiiiu prey*d, 
AdTanc'd his Signal and the Plagoe was ftay'd. 

Once more my fainting Mnfc thy Finnions try. 
And Strength's ezhaufted ftore let L»w (apply* 
IVhat Tribute, ^fdfb^ (hall we render thee I 
We'll crown thee with a Wreath from thy own Tree 
Thy Laurel Grove no Envy's fiafli can blaft i 
The Song of ^Afdph (hall for ever laft ! 
With wonder late Pofkerity (hall dwell 
On ^kfsUm and falfe ^ciut^i: 
Thy ftrains (hall be our flaxnbring Ftophett dxetn 
Aad when oiu iSiMi-Yirgias finga chcis Theam. 
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Omjmhleei Aall with thy VeHe be gnic*il. 
The Song of ^ftfh fliall fox ever laft ! 
Horn fieice hu Satyr loos'd, teftrain'd, how tame. 
How tender of th* ofiendlng nmmg Afim's Fame ! 
How well his Worth, and brave Adventures ftU'dt 
Jnft to hit Virtues, to his Error mild. 
No Ftge of thine that fears the ftxideft view. 
But teems with lu£t Heproof, or Praife, as- due % . 
Not EdtH could a fairer Pro(peft yield,. 
All PitrMiifi without oAe barren Field : 
Whofe Wit the Cenfnre of his Foes has paft» 
The Song of ^^ftpk iball for ever laft ! 
What Ftaife fox fiich rich Strains fliali we allow }■ 
What iuft Hewatds the grateful Ciown beftow } 
While Bees in Flew'rs xejoice, and Flow'rs in Dew, 
While Stars and Foontains lo theixCourfe ate true } 
While 7iM^*»Throne, and^iM'slLock fiand faft» 
The ^ong.of «^y^i& and the Fame fhall laft. 
Still Htkr9n*$ honour'd happy Soil retains . 
Our Royal Heroes beauteous dear Remains^ 
Vfho now (ails off with Winds not Wilhes flack. 
To bting his Sufferings bright Companion bach* • 
Bat cfex fiich Tranfpoxt caAOut.ienie employ \ 
A bittcx Grief muft poifon halip oux Joy % 
Nox can cox Cotft» leftorVi thofe Ble££ngs fee - 
Without a .Bribe to envious Deftiny ! 
CuxsM ShUm^s Doom fox ever ^ the Tide 
Wheit by ingloiions Chance the Valiant dy'd» ■ 
Give not infidting sAsk^lit to know, 
Nox let Gah'% Daughters trinmph in our woe! 
No.Sailex with the J^ews (well Egy^H Pride, 
By what ingoxions Fato out Valiant dy*d *. 
Weep^^TM*! Jtd^m^tK^^y'EQiBaktTaja^, . 
While f iWs Hock diffblves for a Supply ! 
Calia were the Elements, Night's filence da^- 
The WaTCs fcaroe mntm'rine, and the Winds afleep^ 
Tct fate fyi ILnine takes io fiill an hour, 
AadocicJiMOM Saadi the Maccly Baik 4e?ouj:^ 

" C 5 
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Tliea -cath omroxtfiv '.ez'i ;* een'ruos 3L2ee^ 

T3 V.mc"a fcaniiil, lad cxc Scars iii'^racsl 

On ! had di' ladnieeBC Fair's Toocai ir c ro yirid» 

Indead of fnidiiels Sh«ives. i liAcd F:di; 

A ixficd Fidd of Henv'ss and C^.ta't Faes^ 

Fierce IS rhe Trooos rhs did his Touch opooic. 

Each Life had oa his tldnchrer^d heap rctit^d, 

yor nnriT, cad nncoaau'oBf chus exvii'd : 

Buc Cer^inv is now chezr anl'w Foe, 

A:id d;".as sv'n o'ei chac dier rcuxnpci too ; 

With losd btSt Brearhs cheir Manx's Scipe avalatf. 

Of vhcxn k:nd Force coa'd icaice che Faces defiand i 

Who fn (ach Followers .'ot^. O mjtdiicfs Miad! 

Ac his own Safvrr now almoft tepin'd '. 

Sxr. ILcv&I Six, \bw all vooe Fame in Ams, 

• ■ • • • 

Tour Fraifis in Peace, and by I/rM.Vs C&anns; 

If ttll veor 5aft'*rinss paft fb iie*erlv preft, 

Oe aitffc'd wirh half lb painfol Giict yon Bceaft? 

Th~^ fbiTse Divincc Mate hex fferM focnxs. 
Not fjoch'd wirh fofc DelightSi but coft in Storms. 
Kor ftictchc on Koies in the Myxde GcoTe, [Love, 
Not Crowns his Pays with Miith, his Ni^ts with. 
Bi« fuf reraov'd in chimdring Camps is foond. 
His Slombezs i&ort, kis Bed the heiblcfs Ground r 
In Tasks of Daofer always fcflo the Fiift, 
Jctds from the Hedge, and flakes with Ice kis Thirfi, 
Long moft kis Patience ftii^e with Fortiine*s Kage> 
And long oppofing Gods themfelTCs engage, 
Jluft fee his Comitry Flame, his Friends deftroy*d> 
Before the promis'd Empire be enjc^'d : 
2iich Toil of Fate mnfl bnild a Man of Fame, 
And fuchjto //>««/* sCzowBfthe God-like D^tvi^ came. 

What fudden Beams di^l the Clouds fo faft ! 
Vhofc drenching Rains laid all our Vineyards wafte ? 
The Spring fo far behind her Conrie delay*dy 
On thMnftant is in all her Bloom array'd ; 
The Winds breath low, the Element feiene ; 
V«t-mafk what Jdotioa in the W«rcf is fomt 
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ironglng and bulic u Hyiistn Swaims, 
: ftuQ^ed Spldicil fitmnon'il to their Aim. 
e'khVic eM' FTincelf Buk in toofeft Hide, 
ith all hci.CtaMdoaTljM, adofiixhe Tide'. 
gh on hci Dcck'thc Hajal Lovcts Hand, 
u CiMOC* to Ji^nUui' e'cc they touchM oik Land;.. 
eivtme to t/Tttt and to iJd-Md'i SieaA '. 
iK all rouiToili, hcic all jroui Suff'ui^ lefi. 
Tiiia Yeai 4ul.2ifM6 ji^e Jtriiftltm, 
id boldly aU. Spditiou'i J>nri llciB, . 
jw e'ci iuouiBbei'd with a vilci Fail 
lan Zifh OS SJuHui. to a^ill the Cbaii > 
t Ziltih'i Lof al L«hoiif> To pievail'd 
lat Faftion at the ndt Eleaion fail'j, 
hen 'Cv'n the comtnoo Cry did Juftice fonnd, 
id Mtiit by tJw Iitultitydc wu Ciowa'd : 
ith Dtvid iJwn wu Ififft Peace icftc^^d, . 
[Ow<)«iiu4Ui'(i;htii£»oi, andobcy'd^isvloid.. 
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J KETto loth Parts of Abfalom 
4md Achitophel. 



AB&lom, 
. Annabdy 
Amiel, 
Achit^heU 
Abcthdin^ 

Aiod» 

Aam, 

AdneU 

BatUhcbiy 

Balaani» 

Banillait 

Balack» 

Bciuiiah* 

BcEallel* 

Caleb, 

Corahs 

Z^avidti 

Xthmck^P/^f 



HnfliaU 
Hebzew f mjf /^ 

HcOfOOa 

Ifiael, 
JenUklem, 
Itboflicth, 
Jotham, 



Dnkf •f Monmoqdb 
Dmcbeft •f MonmoiBl^ 
Mr* Scymonr, SfeMkprm 
L9rd ShaftdNU]r. 
L§rd Chancellor. 
Sir £. B. Godfi^. 
lAr, Dxyden. 
Sir W. WaUcr. 
Dttkf •/Albematl& 
Lsrd ChMHcellft FuuHtm 
Earl •f Molgtave. 
IXHtchtfs o/Foit(moiidi«* 
Enfi:0f Hnndnguui. 
/>i»i^ •/ Ocmoiad, 
.B«xaet. 

Otnetsl Sackvile. 
, Jhikt •fBaafoit^ 
L»rd Gttf^ 
X)r. Oatcs» 

Setde, 

TopUh P/^. 

Einri •/ Axlingtoa^ 

fcance. 

£«r/ #/ Rochefter* Hy^c^ 

£6«rrir •/ EngjUlMt MitUfiiT^ 

Lmrd'icinaSim^ 
SeoKlttd. 
Ejighttid. 
l^ndoii. 
Rich. CioaiwcU. 
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jQiitt» Sit W. Jones. 

Iffiichar, T. Thiii, Efqi^ 

Jochiaiif X^rd Daitmoodi* 

Iflibaii* SirK, Claytoii^ 



Jndasy 

S. Jochantni 

MicinJU 

Mcphiboibdlit 

Nadab. 

Othiuel» 

PhaiaolH 

PJialeg, 

Rablhakelif 

SaaL 

SaahediiiOy. 

SoljmcaB ^^* 



Fergufbo. 
Johnfon. 

il- Kathaiiiie. 
Poxdage. 

£«n< Hovacd t/EfincK 

Shadwell. 

•OivJ^'o/Gcaftott^ 

Exench J^i^, 

Foxbes. 

iS'iV Tko. Plarec, 

Oliver. 

fdfUsmtntn 

LpAdon 7(b^/>« 



Sa^ttt/JcnfiUciDf ^i^ •/London; 



Shimdb 
Shcva,. 

Van,. 

Wcficm Doftt^y 

Zadocb, 



^i&m/Betliel. 

Holland. 

J. H. 

Polbcn. 

I>mki rf Buckinghanii 

%^rdikijb^ Saocxoft 




;S Tie Second Part •/ 

The entire Epifo^e of Mezentius^ [: 
Lanfui^ tranilatcd out of tTic Tenth 
Book of FirgiPs JEneids. 

"By Mr. D n y d e ^ 

Connc ArcB of the K p i s o d e, with the fore- 
going Story. 

Mezencius was Kj'-S «/ Etiuria, or Tufcuy I /«» 

whrncf h< XL JJ ex^eti^d by his SttbjeStf, for his Ty 
rxnnnal t^jxtrnmeKt, and cruelty \ *nd « nrvj KJng^' 
le^td, Beltiji thus hanifh^d he nt flies himfelf u King 
Tuinus, in w^jofe Court 'he and bis Son L-aufoS ukg 
Sandu,try, Twinus for the Love •/ Lavinia mak^i 
W,ir xj::h iCilc:ls, Meztntius inga^es in rhteaufiof 
his Benefjifir, a'>d performs many ^rear dffions, paf 
ticulafiy in ret*fh^ing himfelf on his Ime-SmbjeRsy 
vjho now ajpjfed .£|icas out of hatred to hfm. Mc- 
zCDtius is every vjttere iefcriv*d ty Virgil as an *A' 
thetii 5 his Son Laufus is madw the Patrem of filid 
Piety and Virtue i sAnd tlje death of theft tW9 it tki 
fukjeZr of this KoHe JpUbdc. 

THUS ecpial deaiiis ate dealt, and oqual diance i 
By turns tkcy quit their ground, by turns ad- 
Ti£^ors and vanquifhM in the various field s [vance: 
Nor wholly overcome, noi wholly yield : 
The Gods from Hcav'n furvey the doubtful ftiife. 
And mouin the Mifetie* of human life. 
Above the reft two GoddeiTes appear 
Concerned for each: Here Venus, Juno there. 
Amidft the Crowd, infernal ^te (hakes 
Her Scourge aloft, and hiffing Creft of Snakes, 
Once more Mezjnttus, with a proud difdain, 
Biandiih'd his Spear, and KuihM into the fioiixJ 
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eie, tow'iingiA tlieiiudmQft taaks, he ftood, 

« yaft Oritn ftaJking o'er fshe flood :: 

«a witli his bzawny Bxeafl-t .he cuts the waves ; 

fliouldeis fcaice the tepmoift billow lares, 
like a Moutitain Aih, whole loou ace £pKad». 
rp fix'd in eaith ; in clouds he liidet his head*.: 
na acm'd,- he todk the field :-— - 
e TrmjsH Fzince beheld him frwki afkr, 
:h joyfol ejes, and undertook the-w^u. 
Uc6bed in himfelf* and like a Hock 
z*d on his bafe } Mnjemtim £tood the flioick 

bis great Foe : then meafiizing witb his eyet 
e (pAce his Speac coa'd xeach, aloud he cries ; 
' own light Hand and Swoid affift my ftroke } 
liofe only Gods Msxjntims will invoke.) 

I Aimour> fxom the Trtjda Jfosst torn, 
ill by my LMmfks be in tiiamph wobi. 

: (aid s and ftraight with all his force- be threw 

it ma£ie Speai j which, hiffing as it flew, 

:ach*d the celeftial Shield; that flop'd the coorie^ 

t glancing thence, the yet unbroken force 

»ok a new bent obliquely, and, betwixt 

le Side and Bowels, faaa'4 ^nthtrt^ fixt« 

wtkwrts had from sArgot txaireU*d fat,. 

leidis ftiend, and hceibcr of the War, 

ill, tli'd with toils, &UX h^yhe ehofe; 

id Uk Bvaudn^s Paiaoe fought repofe : 

9w failing by anotfact's wound, his eyes 

t ^afts to Heaven s on ^r^as thinks, and dte^ 

le pious Tro}am then his javelin (ent ; 

he Shield gave way, thio' treble plates it went 

f fobd bxaft, of linnen tiehly ^owl'd, 

nd thxee Bull Hides, wfakh toundtheBucfcletftild ; 

II theie it paft with uncefiftcd xouxfe* 
ranrpicic*d his thigh, an4 fpent its dying fDiee^ 
h€ gaping wound guOiM out acrimfon flood i 
he rrtf>Hi glad with fi^t of hoftileblood,> 

ia Fanchion dxew, to doiei fight addieft, 
^dwiUvMW 
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Hit Fadiei's dangei Lju/Iw new*d w$h 
He figh'd, he wept, he xtn to hU idief : 
And heie» O vond'coiis Tooth, *cis hecCi I 
To thy immoxtal Memoij be juft. 
And fing an aft, fo nohle and Co new, 
Pofterity fliail (buce belieye it cme. 
Pain*d with his wound, and uielefs for the £f/a!ti 
The Father fimght to (kwe himCeif by flight} 
Incnmbei^d, Acmt he dtag'd the^peac along. 
Which pierdd his Thighs and in his Bncklcc haig 
The fioos Touth.xelblv'd co nndeigo *% 

The lifted Swot d, fptings oot to face hit FoCy i 
TtoteBts his Father, and prevents the blow. ^ 

Shonu of applanfe ran dnging thro' die field* 
To (ee the Son the vanqoifli'd Father ihields 
Ail fir^d with noble Emulation, ftrivei 
And with a ftorm of Darts, to fliftancer-driro 
The TrtjMn Chief, who held at bay, ftom hx, . 
On his Vulcanian Orb iiiftainM the War. 
As when thick Hail comes ratHng in the wind^. 
The Ploughman, Failenger, and laboring Hind >- 
For ihelter to the Neighboring Covert fly. 
Or honsM, oi fafe In hollow Caverns lie $ 
But that o'jerblomiff when Heav'n above 'em finilei 
Kemm to.Travel, and renew their Toils t . 
9^£miM thus o'erwheIm!d ; on every fide p 

The fiorm of Darts undaunted did abide $ [cry*d. 5 
And thus toLmfm loud, with friendly threatning^ 
Why wilt thou rufli to certain Death i And rage 
In nifli Attempts beyond thy tender Age f 
Betfay'd by pions Love? Nor thus forbom . 
The Touth defifla, but with infultii^g Scorn 
ScoTokes the ling'ring Frince, whofe patience tii*d 
Gave place a and jail his Breaft with ftiiy fir'd. 
Fox now the Fates prepar'd their cruel Shears j 
And lifted high, the conquering. Swozd appears. 
Which full deftending with a fearful fway. 
Thro' Shield and Cniratife fbrc'd th' impetnoo C 
AttdtaneddecFiAhttfiuiBaTomlay) Lway^> 
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^zinging Stietms thxo' the thin AimcMU firove» 
dxeocht the golden Coat his ctrefiil Mothec 
life at length foifook hia heaving Heazt, [woye i 
fzom fo iweee a Manfion to depatt. 
^hen» with Blood and Palenefa all beipiead» 
pious Fiince beheld yonng Ldtifiu deady 
^▼'d> he wept: the fight an image bronghf 
U own filial love s a (adly pleafing thonght. 
I ftzetch'd his Hand to taiCc him up, and faid) 
hapleft Touth» what PtaKes can be paid 
ove fo great i to fiich tranfcendent fiote 
uly Wozth, and fiuc piefage of moxe ! 
pt whate'ei n/£mMi can afford : 
Bch'd thy Arms I untaken be thy Swozd : 
all that pleased thee living, ftill xcmain 
late; and facred to the ilain. 
Body on thy Farentt I befiow, •« 

lea(e thy Ghoft ^ at leaft if ihadows know > 
ivc a take of human things below. ^ 

e to thy fellow Ghofts, with glory tell^ 
I by the great tABrntm Hand I felL 
dus he bids his diftant Friends draw near, 
ikes their Duty, and prevents their Fears 
elf alCfis to raUe him from the Ground, 
Kicks defbrm'd with Blood, that fwell'd ftoaj 
out his Wound. 

I time the Father, now no Father, flood, 
vafli'd his Wounds by Tyhu't yellow Floodf 
eft with anguUh, panting, and o'er-lpent, 
ainting Limbs againft a Tree he Icantt 
ugh his braxen Helmet did fiiftain, 
eavier Arms lay (cattefd on the Flainr 
onth a cholen Troop around him ftand» 
lead hung down, and refied on his Hand 1, 
rixly Beaid his penfive Bofom (bu^it» 
all on lamfrnt ran his ieftle(s thoi^hc 
111, concem'd his danger to prevent, 
. kc c&quti'di aod many t Meflage fiai 
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To wain him from the Field ; alas in vain \ 
Behold Jiis mouinful Followers bear him (lain 
On theii broad Shields ; ftiil gufh'd the gaping wound, 
And drew a bloody Trail along the ground. 
Far off be heard their Cries; far ofiF divia'd 
The dire Event with a fbrebodeing Mind. 
With Duft he fprinkled firft his hoary Head, p 
Then both his lifted Arms to Heav*n he fpread } > 
Laft, the dear Corps embracing, thus he (aid. ^ 
>Vhat Joys, alas, could this frail Being giv« i 
That I have been Co covetous to live. 
To fee my Son, and fuch a Son, re(ign 
His Life a Raiifom for preferving mine / 
And' am I then preierv'd, ^nd ait thon loft ? 
How much too dear has that Redemption -coft ! 
'Tis now my bitter Banifhment I feel. 
This is a Wound too deep for time to heal. 
My Guilt thy growing Virtues did defame $ 
Jdy Blacknefs blotted thy unblemifli'd Name. 
Chas'dfiom a Throne, abandon'd^ and exil'd •- 
For foul Mif^ieeds, were Punifhrnents'too mild. • 
I awM my People thefe j and from their Hate 
With left Injttftice could have bom my Fate. 
And yet I live, and yet fiipport the fight 
• Of hateful Men, and of more hated Light ! 
But will not long. With that he rais'd from Ground 
His fainting Limbs, that ftagger'd with his Woni&L 
Yet with t Mind refolv'd, and nnappal'd 
With Tains or Perils, for his Coiu^r call'd. 
Well-ntontii'd, well ntonag'd, whom himfeif di4^ 
With daily -cares and'-mounted ^th Success, [dxef»7 
His Aid in- Arms 3 his Ornament in Peace. "^ 

Soothing his Courage with a gentle flroke. 
The Horfe feem'd fcnfible, while thus ht f^ekc. 
O %hatms wc have liv'd too long for me s 
(If Long and Life were Terms that could agree f) 
This day, thon either (halt bring back the Head^' 
And ^io^odf Trophies of the Trtjan dead j 
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i]r» thon either fhsUt leTenge my Woe 
rther'd Lanfui on his cniel Foe 3 
lezocible Fare deny 
nqnefi, with thy conquetM Maftet die, 
;r fach a Lotd, I left fecoze, 
ilc no fbicign Reins, or Trojan load endure* 
; and ftraight th* officious Conrfti kneels 
: hit wonted Weight : His Hand he fills 
>inted Javelins ; on his Head he lac*d 
tering Helm, which terribly was grac*d 
:efted HorTe-hair, nodding from afar, 
iuiz*d his thunddng Steed, amidft the War. 
.nguifl. Wrath, and Grief to Madnefs wrought, 
, and fectet Shame, and confcious Thought 
»ni Worth, his lab*ring Sonl oppreft \ 
in his Eyes, and rag*d within his Breaft i 
)ud he call'd e/£fie/fj, thrice by Name ; 
id repeated Voice to glad o£neAs came. 
'•vr, laid he, and the fat-lhooting God, 
thy Mind, to make thy Challenge good. 
I no more 3 but haften'd to appear, 
reaten'd with his long protended Spear. 
m MoL&ntms thus ; Thy Vaunts are vain, 
t/m lies extended on the Plain s 
ft i thy Conqneft is already won : 
as my only way to be undone, 
te I ^ar, but all the Gods defie ! 
r thy Threats ; my Bnfinefs is 'to die : 
b receive this patting Legacy. 
3 and ftraight a whirling Dart he (cnt s 
;r after, and another went. 
in a (pacions King he rides the Field, S 
inly plies th' impenetrable Shield. S* 

rode he round, and thrice «/£neas wheel'd, ^ 
as he turn'd : the golden Orb withftood 
oket, and bore about an Iron vood« 
snt of delay j and weary grown 
defend, and to defend alone i 



44 73^ Second Part of 

To wxeoch the Daits chat in his Buckler ISghtr 
Vrg'd and o*cx •laboni'd in iineqaal fight, 
Ac Jaft x€(bif*d, he cbcows with all his foice 
Full at the Temples of the waxUke Hoift s 
Betwixt the Temples pais*d th' nnenin^Spea^ 
And pxeicing fiood txansfixt fiom Ear to Ear. 
Scia'd with Uie fudden Pain, (iixpriz.'d with Fcigkli 
The Conx(ci bounds aloft and ftands npiight: 
He beats his Hooft awhile in Aixs then pceft ^ 
With anguifli, floondiing falls thegen*ronsBeaftr( 
And his caft Ridex with his weight oppieft. ^ 
Piom eithex Hoft the mingled Shoots and Cziea 
Of Tr§jsns and T^ultMns tend the Skies. 
m^£m€ss haft^ning wav'd his fatal Sword 
High o*ex his Head, with this xepxoachful Woxdr 
Now, whexe aie now thy Vaunts, the fiexce DifiUll 
Of proud MejLtHtims, and the lofty ftxain i 
Stiugling, and wildly Aaiing on the Skies, 
With fcarce rccovei'd Bxeath, he thus xeplies : 
Why thefe infulcing Tfaxeats, this wafte of Bxetth^ 
To Souls undaunted, andfecure of Death } 
*Tis no Difhononr for the Biave to die} 
Nox came I here with hope of Vidory $ 
But, with a gloiious Fate, to end my paia | 
When Laufus fell, I was already ilain : 
Kox ask 1 Life, 

Jdy dying Son contxa^ked no fuch Band: 
Kox would I take it from his Muid'xet's Hand; 
Fox this, this only Favoux let me fue, 
(If pity to a conquex*d Foe be due) 
ReAife not that : But let my Body have 
The laft xetxeat of Human-kind i a Gxave. 
Too well I know my injux'd Peoples hate i 
FrotcA me from theix Vengeance after Fate} 
This Refuge for my poor Remains pxovide i ^ 
And lay my much-lov*d Lamfm by my fide }. ( 
He faid } and to the Swoxd his Thxoat apply^d. ^ 
The Crimfon Stream diftainM his i^xms around} 
And the difdainfttl Soiil came luftiog chio' the woundt 
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The Speech of 
F E NU 8 %o VU L C A Ni 

Meriin flfi pirfi9Mdi\him t$,mah Arms fir her 
S»9 iEneas. then wgAg'd in « War ag/unfi tk§ 
Litint. Mnd King Turnus: Tranflgted dtarf tb^ 
IBigM Book tfV'wgiVs i£aeids. 

By Mr. Drydem. 

[fpread: 

NOW Might with fable Wings the World o'er- 
But Vtnus^, not in vain^ (urpiizM with Diead 
Of Latidn Aims, before the Tempeft breaks, 
Hei Husband's timely faccoox thus belpeaks, 
•Conch'd in his golden Bed :— — 
(And, that her pleafing Speech his mind may more^' 
Inipites it with diviner Charms of Love:) 
While advetfe Fate con(pii*d wjth Grtdan Ito^t!^ 
To level with the Ground the Trojan Tow'cs. 
I begg'd no aid th* Unhappy to reftore, 
Kor did thy Succour, nor thy Art implore } 
Kor fought, their finking Empire to fuftain. 
To urge the Labour of my Lord in vain. 
Tho* much I ow'd to PrUm*s Houfe, and more 
The dangers of ej^neas did deplore : 
But now, by Jov/s command, and Fates decree. 
His Race is doom*d to reign in Italj, 
Whh humble Suit I ask thy needful Art, 
O ttitL propitious Pow'r, O Sov*raiga of my Uetct> 
A Mother ftands a Suppliant for a Son: 
By filver-fboted Thetis thou wert won 
Foe fierce ^chilUs^ and the rode Morn 
Mov'd thee with Arms her Memnon to adorn ; 
Are thefe my Tears lefs pow'rful on thy Mind ^ 
Behold what wadike Nations are combined, 
Wkh Fire and Sword My People to defitoy, 
Aadtwicc to txiiBPph ores Mt aod Tfj^ 
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:..■.-: U\i i ir.d r::2:gh: hei Atzis of iidvt 2ac, 
y^;jo.:t he: ucrcfolvin* Husbisd tiiirv; 
licr t'wts En'.briccs foon inniic Dcirs, ^ 

]i:^ Bo.ic^ And Marxoa- {adden «aimth i::&i:ei ^ 
And all the Godhcjd feels the mossed Fixe. ^ 
Not lulf fo fttift the rowjiog Thandex files. 
Or flrcak& of Lightning flaih along the Skies. 
The c;oildcr% pleas'd with hci fuccd&fiil Wiles, 
And CO II fcious of her conqu'iing Beauty, imiki. 
*l hen thus the good oldGod,(rooth'd «i:hherChailB^ 
rji.tiii};, and half dilTolving in hcc Arms:) 
\^ hy (cck you teafons for a Caufe fo juft, 
Oi your ojvu Beauty or my Love diftnift ? 
l.Diig liucc» had you requii'd my helpful Hind. 
You might the Artift, and his Act command 
To ami your Trtjans : Nor did Jove^ or Face, 
<\>nliiK I heir Umpire to Co fhoit a date : 
And i( you now dclire new Wars to wage, 
Aty C.tic, my Skill, my Labour I engage, 
\\ii.uc\cr melting Metals can confpire. 
Or iMC.uhmg Bellows, or the fomaingFiie, 
1 ii.-v'ly iMomil'c ; all your doubts remove, 
An«l tl ii.k DO ta-,k i.s difficult to Love, 
lie l.itd f and eager to enjoy her Charms, 
)lo I'lKitdiM ihc lovclv Goddels to his Arms i 
'I itl j!1 intii&M in joy he lay polleft 
(^1 lull dvilic, and funk toplcaiing Kcft. 
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T'.llghc of human Kind, and God« abore ; 
fiUCMi Qi'^^mi f xopitioui QvMca of Lore i 
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ofe vital row'r, Air, Earth, and Sea fuppliesj 
i breeds whate'er is born beneath the rovvling 
eyery kind, by thy prolifick might, [Skies : 
ngs, and beholds the Regions of the Light : 
:c, Goddefs, thee the Clouds and Tempefts fear». 
I at thy pleaiing Fiefence difappear : 
thee the Land in fragrant Flow*rs is dreft, 
thee the Ocean rmiles,and(mooths her wavy 
Bxeaft } [light is bled. 

1 Heav*h it felf with more fereue, and purer 
when the riling Spring adorns the Mead, 
i a new Scene of Nature ftands difplayM, 
en teeming Budd$, and chcarfuj Greens appear^ 
d Weftem Gales unlock the lade Year, 
e joyous Birds thy welcome fitft ezprefs, 
ofe native Songs thy genial Fire confe& : 
en falvage Beafts bound o*er their fliglitcd Food, 
ick with thy Darts, and tempt the raging Flood : 
; Nature is thy Gift s Eanh, Air, and Sea : *% 
all that breaths, the various progeny, ? 

ng with delight, is goaded on by thee. ^ 

sr barren Mountains, o*cr the flow'iy Plain, ^ 
€ leavy Forcft, and the liquid Main, ^ 

tends thy nncontroul'd and bonndlefs Reiga ^ 
rough all the living Regions dqft thou move, 
id fcatter'ft, where thou goeft, the kindly Seeds of 
ice then the race of every living thing, [Love : 
leys thy Fow*r j iince nothing new can fpring 
ithout thy Waunth, without thy influence bear, 
: beautiful, or lovefome can appear, 
thou my aid: My tuneful Song in(pire, 
id kindle with thy own produftive fire^ 
liile all thy Province, Nature, I furvey, ^ 

id iing to Memmius an immortal lay ^ 

' Heav'n, and Earth, and every where thy won- ^ 

d*roiis Fow*r difplay. 
I MemmiMif under thy (Weet Influence boxn» 
hoachoawIUi aU thyOiftsandGzaces doii adorn* 
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The rather, theo ai&ft voj MoTe and me, 
Infiiiiiig Veifei worthy him and thee. Ccea(e» 

Mean time on Land and Sea let baib^xons Dtftoxd 
And lull the liftoing World in uniyerfal Peace. 
To thee, MaxUund their foft lepofe muft owe» 
For thou alone that Bkfling canft beftow } 
Becaufe the brutal bufinefs of the War 
If manag'd by thy 'dreadful Servant's C>ire ; 
Who oft retires from fighting Fields, to prove 
The pkaiing Pains of thy eternal Love : 
And panting on thy Breaft, fiipinely lyes, [Eyet: 
While with thy heavenly Form he feeds his famiffiM 
Sticks in with open Lips thy balmy Breath, [DeatJu 
By tarns reftox*d to Life, and plung'd in pleafing 
There while thy curling Limbs about him move» 
Involv'd and fetter'd in the Links of Love« 
"When wifliing all, he nothing can deny. 
Thy Charms in that aufpicious moment try ; 
With winning Eloquence our Peace implore, 
AndQiiiet to the weary World reftore. 

LUCRETIUS, 

lie Beginning of the Second Booh 

T^anfltuedby Mr. Drydea« 

"Siuivt Mart main9f 8cc. 
I S pleafant, fafely to behold from fhoai 
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The rowling Ship $ and hear the Tempeft roat: 
Kot that another's pain is our delight ; 
But Fains unfelt produce the pleafing Sight. 
'Tit pleafant alfo to behold ftom far 
The moving Legions mingled in the War: 
But much more fweet thy lab' ring ileps to gnxde,^ 
To Virtues heights, with Wifdom well fiipply'd, > 

And «U the I^^ttjnet of Leaning fbstify'd ; ^ 

Tion 
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^rom thence to look below on humane kind* 
^BewUdci'd in the Maze of Life, and blind: 
To (ce vain fools ambitiouily contend 
Tor Wit and Pow*i ; theii laft endeavours bend 
T' oiit-(hine each other, wafte their time and heaitli 
In fearch of honour, and purfiiit of wealth. 
X> wretched Man ! in what a mi&. of Life, 
Inclos'd widi dangers and with noifie ftrife. 
He fpends his little Span: And overfeeds 
His ccamm*d deiires, with move than Matoxe needt c 
For Nature wi(ely ftints our appetite, « 
Aiid craves no more than undifturb'd Delight s 
Which Minds unmiz'd with cares «nd lears obtains 
A Soul ierene, a Body void of Pain. 
So little this corporeal Fj:ame requires i 
^o bounded are our natural Defires, 
That wMiting all, and iecting Fain afide. 
With bare Privation, Senfe is fatisfy'd. 
If Golden Sconces hang not on the Walls, 
To light theeoftly Suppers and the Balls ; 
If the proud Palace (hines not with the State 
Of bumKh*d Bowls, and of refle^ed Plate, 
If well tun'd Harps, nor the more pleafing Sound 
"Of Yokes, from the vaulted Roofs rebound s 
Tct on the Grafs beneath a poplar fhade 
By the cool Stream, our carelefs Limbs are lay'd. 
With cheaper Pleaiures innocently bleft. 
When the warm Spring with gawdy flow'rs is drefV. 
Nor will the raging Feaver*s fire abate. 
With Golden Canopies and Beds of State : 
Bat the poor Patient will as (bon be found 
On the hard mattrefs, or the Mother ground. 
Then fince our Bodies are not eas*d the more 
By Birth, or Pow'r, or Fortune'*s wealthy ftote;* 
^Tis plain, tbefe idelefs Toys of every kind 
As little can relieve the laboring Mind : 
Unlefs we cou'd (uppoie the dreadful fight 
-Of mmz&aUM X^egioiis moving to the fight, 
YoJL, U, D 
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CoMldj' vith their Sound and terrible array, ' [wajrf 
Expel oui fears, and drive the thoughts of Death «• 
But, fince the (uppoiition vain appears, 
Sincfc clinging Cares, and trains of inbred Fears^ 
Are not with Sounds to be affrighted thence. 
But in the midft of Fomp purfue the Frince, 
Kot awM by Anns, but in the Frefence bold, 
^Vkhout xefpeft to Furple, or to Gold 3 
IVhy fliould not we thefe pageantries defpi{c ; 
JWhofe worth but iaoux want of Reafon lyes? 
For Life is all in wandring Errors led ; 
And juft as Children are furpriz'd with dread> 
And tiemble in the dark, fo riper Years 
£v*n in broad day-light are poifeft with fears 'S 
And fliake at (hadows fanciful and vain> 
As rhofe which in the Breafts of Children reign.. 
Thefe bugbears of the Mind, this inward Hell^ 
Ko rays of outward- limflune can di(pel s 
But Nature and right Keafon muft display [tadajc 
Theix Beams abroad, and bring the darkfome Soul 



^ranjlation of the latter Part of the 
Third Book of Lu c rie t i u s j ^- 
gainji the Fear of Death. 

By Mr. Dryden. 

WHat- has this Bugbear Death to frighten MaS| 
If Souls can die, as well as Bodies caa? 
For, as before our Birth we felt no pain 
When Funick Arms infefted Land and Main, 
When Heav*n and Earth were in confiiiion huil'd 
For the debated Empire of the World, 
Which aw*d with dreadfiil Ezpeaation lay, 
tfuie to be SiaTcs, ttncenain who (hould fway : 
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when oox mortal fcame ihaH be disjoinM, 
; ilfele(s Lumpi uncoupled fiom the Mind» 
m fenfe of Giief and Fain we (hall be fiee ; 
(Ml not feel, becaule we (hall not Be, 
NighEanhin Seas, and Seas in Heav*n wexelofta 
fliould not move, we only (hould be toft. 
ft ev*n fuppofe when we have CuSct*d Fate> 
: Soul could feel in het divided States 
at*s tl^at to us i fox we axe only we 
lie Souls and Bodies, in one frame agree, 
fy tho* our Atoms ikould revolve by chance^ 
1 matter leap into the former dance i 
;>* time our Life and Motion could reftore* 
1 make our Bodies what they were before, 
at gain to us would all this buftle bring } 
e new-made Man would be another thing | 
len once an interrupting Faufe is made, 
at individual Being is decay*d. 
, who are dead and gone, fliall bear no part 
all the Fleafuies, nor ihall feel the fmart, 
ich to that other Mortal ihall accrue, 
lom of our Matter Time ihall mould anew. 
c backward if you look, on that long ipace 
Ages paft, and view the changing Face 
Matter, toft and variouily combin*d 
(ixridry (hapes, 'tis eaUe for the Mind 
>m thence t' infer, that Seeds of things have beea 
the fame Order as they now are icen : 
lich yet <»» dark remembrance cannot trace, 
:aufe a paufe of Life, a gaping fpace 
s come betwixt, where memory lies dead, 
.d all the wandring Motions from the (enfe are fled« 
t whofoe*er (hall in Misfortunes live, 
ift BCf when thofe Misfortunes ihall auivei 
id iince the Man who 2s not, feels not woe, 
9t death exempts him, and wards off the blaw* 
lich we, the livings only feel and bear) 
lat u thcie left hi lu in death to feax^ 
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\l'hcn once that paofc of Ufe hai come 'betwceo, 
'Tis juft the fame as wc bad aever been. 
And thacfore if a Man bemoan his Lot, 
That after death his mooldring Limbs fliall rot. 
Or flames, or iaws of Beafts devour his Mafs, 
Know hc*s an unliBcexe, unthinking Ais. 
A lecxct Sting remains within his Mind, 
The fool is to his own eaft otfals kind 3 
He boafts no fenic can irfter death remain. 
Yet makes himfelf a part of life again j 
As if £bme other He could feel the pain. 
If, while he live, this Thought molefi his Head, 
'U'hat Wolf or Vulture (hall devour me -dead i 
He washes his daj s in idle Grief, nor can 
Didinguiih *twixt the Body and the Man t 
£ut thijiks himfelf can flill himfelf fnrviTe ; 
And what when dead he feels not, feels alive. 
Then he icpines that he was born to die, 
K or knows in death there is no other He, 
Ko living He remains his-Giief to vent. 
And o'er his fenfclefs Carcafs to lament. 
If after death 'tis painful to be torn 
By Birds and Beal^s, then why not fo to bum, 
•Or dxench'd in floods of Honey to be foak'd, 
Imbalm'd to be at once preferv'd and choakMs 
Or on an airy Mountain's top te lye, 
Xjcpos?d to cold and Heav*ns inclemency } 
Or ciowdcd in a Tomb to be oppreft 
'With monumental Marble on thy Breafl ? 
But to be fnatch'd from all thy houihold Joys, 
•From thychafl Wife, and thy dear prattling Boys, 
VfhijCe little Asms about thy Legs are cafl. 
And climbing for a Kifs prevent their Mother's btfte, 
Jn(piring iectet Pleafiire thro* thy Breaft , 
All rhde ihali be so more : thy Ftiends oppreft, 
7 hy Qtf e and Courage now no -more fhall free : 
Ah Wretch, ahoucry*ft, ahl miierable me, 
'One wofiil day fweeps Chikken, Friends and Wifb^ 
MAd oil the biittle BleiBngs of my Life ! 
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Md one thing mote, and all thou (ky'fll is true } • 
Thy wane and wifli of them is vani(h*^d too, 
Whick well coiifidez*d wcie a quick reKef, 
To all thy vain inMginaxy Gkief. 
Eoi thov flolff Qetf unA^atra wafte a^m. 
And qnitcing Life» iialt €pK9 thy lining piiin, 
Bnt ve thy Fiicndi ftiatl all thofe foriowt find, 
^hick IB forgetfU death thou Icav'ft behind. 
Ho time (hall diy oigt Tears, nor drive thee from* 

our Mindb 

Tbe wocft that ean bcfal tkce, mcalkt'd right* 
Is a ioumd fionbcr, and a long good If ight. 
Yet thus the Fools, tkarwonid bcfh«oghrthe Witi^ 
Diftuik tiktir Mirth wick melancholy fits, 
.irharh^altha^geKnuid, and kindly brimmers flow* 
Till th^fipeA G»Ja&ds on their Foreheads glow. 
They whin^, and cry, tec us make hafte ro live^ 
Shotr tie the yoy* that hnmiui Life can give. 
Eternal Vxtachcrs, that coirupc the drau^, 
And ftil «ke God that never chinks, with, thought s 
Xdeots with aU tkac tkoughit, to whom the wotlb 
JOf death, is want of drio^ and endlefs thirft> 
Or any fond defire as rain as thefe. 
For ev*n ia Acep, trke body wrapt in ea(e. 
Supinely lyes, as in the peasefni Grave, 
And wanciog nothing, nothing can ie ccart. 
Were that ioiuid deep eternal, it were death, 
Tet the fisfl Aeom& then, the Soeds of breacli 
Are moving near to. fisnfc, we do bat ihake 
AAd tonie tliat ftofe, aad Aiaigfat we aK awake. 
Then deack to ■% and dcath*9 aasicty 
If le& than nothing, if a Icfi conld be. 
For then our Atoms, which in order lay. 
Are fcattei'd ficooi their heap, and pnS'd away. 
And never can retusn into their place, 
Vhen OBcethc pauie of Life has left an empty fpace. 
And raft, (uppcire great Marare's Voice fiiooid cail 
TiOickee, ot me, oc toy of us all, 

1X3 
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Whatdoft thou mean, ungrateiiil Wietcfa, thou Yin, 
Thou moftal thing, thus idly to camplaiiit 
And iigh and fob, that thou ibalt be no moit! 
Fox if thy Life weie pleafant heictoibzes 
If all the bounteous Blefl^gs I conld pre n 
Thou haft enJoyM, if thou haft known to livCt x 
And plealiue not leak'd thro* thee like a Sieves * 
Vhy doft thou not give thanks as at a plenteootFctli 
Cram'd to the Thioat with Ljfe, and rife and lak 
But if my Bledings thou haft thrown away, [thy tA\ 
If indigefted Joyspafs'd thio* and would not ftayi 
Why doft thou wiili for more to (qnandec ftiU! 
if Life be grown a load, a real IU» ' 
And I would all thy Cares and Labonn end, 
Xay down thy burden, Fool, and know thyldead^ 
To pleafe thee I have empty*d all my Stoie» ^ 
1 can invent, and can fupply no mores ? 

But run the round again, the round I ran before.^ 
Suppofe thou art not broken yet with Tears* 
"^Tet ftill the felf-fame Scene of things appears* - 
And would be ever, couldft thou ever lives 
Fox life is ftill but life, there's nothing new to givC^ 
What can we plead againft fo juft a Bill f 
We ftand convi£ked, and our Cau(e goes IIL 
But if a Wretch, a Man oppreft by Fate> 
Should beg of Nature to prolong his Date, 
She (peaks aloud to him with more dlfHain, 
Be ftill thou Martyr Fool, thou covetous of Faiiu . 
But if an old decrepit Sot lament ; 
What thou (Ae crys) who haft out-Uv'd Content ! 
Doft thou complain, who haft enjoy'dmy Stored 
But this is ftill th* cffeGt of wifhing more ! 
Unfatisfy'd with all that Nature brings ; 
Loathing the prefcnt, liking abicnt things ; 
From hence it comes thy vain defires at ftrife 
Within themfelves, have tantalizM thy Lifie. 
Andghaftly Death appear*d-beforerhy fight [light. 
£'cr thoa hadft gofg*d thy Soul and Senfcs with, de- 
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Kew leave tho(e Joys, unfuitiog to thy Age» 
To a fiefh Comer, and lefign the Stage. 
Is* Nature to be blam'd if thus fhc chide } - 
No fure ; for 'tis her Buiuiefs to provide 
Againft-this ever-changing Frame's decay. 
New things to- come, and old to pais away. 
One Being worn, another Being makes $ 
Chang'd but not- loft ; for Nature gives and takes; 
New Matter muft be found for things to come. 
And thefe,muft wafte like th ofe, and follow Natures 
All things, like thee, have time to ri(e and rots [doom. 
And horn each others ruin are begot; 
For life is not confin'd to him oi thee ; 

'Tis giY'*<^ t<^ ^^ ^o' U^ s ^^ iion^ ^or Property* 
Conuder former Ages paft and gone. 
Whole Circles ended long e'er thine begun. 
Then tell me Fool, what part in them thou haft? 
Thus may'ft thou judge the future by the paft. 
What horrour feeft thou in that quiet State, 
What fiugbeax Dreams to fright thee after Fate} 
No Ghoft, no Goblins, that ftill paflage keep» 
But all is there ferene, in that eternal Sleep. 
For ail the difmal Tales that Poets tell, . 
Ate verify'd on Earth, and not in HelL 
No TsitfiUm looks up with fearful Eye, [high i 

O^ dreads th' impending Rock to cruihhim from on 
But fear of Chance on Earth diihubs our eafie hours : 
Ox vain imagin'd Wrath, of vain imagin'd Pow'rs* 
No Tiiyns torn by Vultures lies in Hell j y 

Nox coa'd the Lobes of his rank Liver (well ^ 
To that prodigious Ma(s, for their eternal Meal. ^ 
Not tho' his -monftrous Bulk had cover'd o'er ^ 
Nine fpreadlng Acres, or nine thoufand more i ■ ^ 
Not tho' the Globe of Earth had been the Gyanta^ 
floor. .B 

Nor in eternal Torments could he lye j 
Nox could his Corps fufficient food fnpply. 
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Set h.z'i cbc Tirw, vbo bv Love qpp idU 

O: Tjnnr Zt^oa pccjiag •■ kis Bull, 

Aai CT£r lax&csi tho t^ghp , is ioU^4 of idt. 

TEc i f'7r«.' ss kc; ■ h ow 

Stdcxe'&om iQ the fcft 

To TTxtae 

Dxsfik vidi 

He conts tke gt^dv Cnrnd to mice kim gmt^ 

And hKSsand totls in vaiB, to OMnflttliclovcieigB 

For fiill to UB at po**!* and ftill to lail> [Sc«. 

Ukk to ftiifc, and nerer to picvail, 

Weuz is it, bat in ILcafi>a*s tmc arcw w Bt 

To bc&re the Stone againft the lifing Moantf 

vrhica xu^dt andljbovM,andldiK*d 17 vidi ptia* 

Kccoils, and lodt iiftiuayi dnvn, and (■wwlTf tv 

losg tiie plain. 
Then ftiU to near tfaf cfcr eiaving Mind 
With ef*iT Bleffing, and of eT*i]p kind, 
Tct ncTcr fill thf n.v*niag appetite^ 
Thoo^ Tears and Scalbns vaiy tkf ^^^^t, , 
Tct nothing to be fecn of all the ftofe^ 
Bnt ftill the Wolf widun thee haihs lor moiC} . 
This is the Fable's Moral, which thcf tell 
Of fifty fbolilh Vifgins daon'd in Hell 
To leaky VdTcIs, which the Liquor (pill ; 
To Vetfels of their Sex, which none could efCt BXU. 
As for the Dog, the Furies, and their Snakes, 
The glooaiy Cavemt, and the burning Lakes, 
And all the yain infernal mmpery. 
They ncichof are, nor were, nor e'er can be. 
But here on fiaith the guilty hnve in yiew 
The mighty Fains to mighty MSfchiefs doe : 
Racks, Bttfbns, PoifbnS) the TarpHdn Rock, 
Stripes, Hangmen, Fitch, and (i^ocating Smoak, 
And laft, and moft, if thefe were caft behind, 
Th' avenging horront of a Conlcious Mind» 
Whofe dea4ly; ^sat' anticipates the blows 
Aad fees no cad of PunilhmcBt and Woe: 



MiscFLLAN-r Pqeus.' f? 

looks fctmoxe, at the Ud gafp of BJBCtth: 
s qiake& aa Hdl on Bacth> and Life a Dcatk 
in timtewviiea thoughts of death iiiihiil^chy Head; 
ifidex^ w^wifx gicac aad good is dead; 
mi tkf better fatr^ was bom to die* 
1 thou, do^ thou bevaJA mortality } • 
nany Moiuurchs witb theiz mighty State, 
9.caL'dthc Wotld> wcie over^ml'd by Fice» 
.t haughty King* who lorded o'ex the Mam, ' 
I whole ftupendoQB Bctidgc did ihewihl Wwrei xft* 



vain they foamed, in raia thy thmracd «recfc» 
ie his proud I^egionB maochM upon their back :) 
1, Death) aL^carerMoaarah^ oveicame$ [Name. 
: fpai*d kisGuaids. the more, fbc their immoEtal 
I %9mdn Chief, the CaartbaginuM Dread* ^ 

/'«, the Thmdcs-Bob of War, is dead, S- 

I like ai common Slave, by fate in triumph ledL ^ 
: Founders of invenaed Arcs are loA ^ 
L Witt who made Eteuuty theic bota^f : 
ere npw ia i2»»ar wh* poftft the Thfoae ^ 
immortal Woik zemaim, the mortal; AvthoiTs 
mcritm pcrceixiag Age invade, fgone. 

I Aody wcakcn^di, and his JAiwk dtcay^y 
cy*d ihc finmmons. with a chcarfviFace} [Race. 
de haftcflo weitome Deflth, and met him- half the 
It fttokc> ey^ B^ilmrm could not bar, «^ 

oogh he in Wk fiupa&'d Mankind, as fajf • > 
doct the midday Sim^ the midnight Scat. ^ 



d ehon, doft tkoodxTdaia ta yield thy Breath, 
io(e veiy life ia tittle more than^ death i ■ 
>ce tban «n half by kaay Acep polTeft \ -% 

ilwheii awake:, thy SoolbornodB at beft,[BieaA. ^ 
yrsdaeams and fickly «hoiightf> levoWing ia thy ^ ' 
emal Troobles iunat thy aaziout Mind, ■ • 
iflie eaa6:and ttue thou ncvef hopSft to find \ ' 
kdai unccaKain,.wBtk rhy ftl£ ar ft»)fir, 
Loawaadei'-ft ia the L/^byrinth of Lifc^ ,- 
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O, if the foolifli Race of Man, who find 
A'vreighc of caies ftill prefling on their Mind, ^ 
Could ^nd as well the caufe of this unteft. 
And all this burden lodg'd within the Breaft I 
Sure they would change their Courfe i nor lire as aom. 
Uncertain what to wiih or what to yow. 
Vneafie both in Country and in Town, 
They fearch a Place to lay their Burden down* 
One reftlefs in his Palace, walks abroad, 
And vainly thinks to leave behind the load. 
But ftraight returns j for he's as leftlefs there $ 
And finds there's no relief in open Air. 
Another to his VilU would retire, • 
And fpurs as hard as if it were on fire ; 
Mo fooner enter'd at his Country door, j 

But he begins to ftretch, and yawn, and fnore i > 
Or feeks the City which he left before. ^ 

Thns every Man o'er-works his weary will, ^ 

To ihun himfelf, and to ihake off his 111 ; > 

The'fhaking Fit returns, and hangs upon him fiUL ^ 
No profpeft of Kepofe, nor hope of Eafe^ 
The Wretch is ignorant of his Diiesrfe ; 
"Which known would all his fruitlefs trouble {pare i 
7or he would know the World not worth hisoare: 
7hen would he fearch more deeply for the caufe ^ 
And fiudy Nature well, and Nature's Laws : 
For in this moment lyes not the debate i 
But on our future, fiz'd, eternal State; 
That nevei^changing State which all muft keep- 
Whom Death has doom'd to everlaf ing deep. 
Why are we then fo fond of mortal Lifie, 
Befet with dangers and maintain'd with ftrifew 
A Life which all our care can never fave f 
One Fate attends us ^ and one common Grave; 
Befidesa we tread but a perpetual round ^ 

We ii^cr ftrike out$ but beat the former ground,.^ 
And the fame Maokifli Joys ta the fame uack «r^ 
founds ..3 
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For ftill we think an abfent BleflSng beft ; p 

Which cloys, and is no Blefling when poffeft 3 ^ 
A new aiidng Wiih expells it fiom the Bieaft. ^ 
The feav'iiih thicft of Life increafes ftill $ 
We call foi moie and moie, and never have oox fill: 
Yet know not what to Morrow we (hall try. 
What dregs of Life in the laft draught may lie. 
Nor, by the longeil Life we can attain; > 

One Moment from the length of Death we gain s >• 
]^ox all behind belongs to his eternal Reign. ^ 
When once the Fates have cut the mortal Thread, 
The Man a& much to all Intents is dead, 
Who dies to Day, and will as long be fo, 
As he who dy*d a thoufand Tears ago. 



UCRETIUS 

The Fourth Book. 

Concerning the Nature of Love; • 

TrMnJUtfJ by Mr. D r Y d s n. 

Beginning at this Line, 

Sic igiinrrVtmris qui ulU acctplt, iBum, 8cc. 

THUS, therefore, he who feels the fiery Dart 
Of ftxong Defire transfix his amorous Heait> 
Whether fome beauteous Boy's alluring Face, 
Ox lovelier Maid with iinrefified Grace, 
From hex each part the winged Arrow fends, 
f lom whence he firft was firuck, he thither tends; 
Keftle/s he roams, impatient to be freed. 
And eager to injed the iprightly Satdi, 
Fox fierce Defire does all his Mind employ. 
And ax4ca( Love aiTuses approaching Joy« 
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Such is the natnre of that pleaiuig Smur, 

Whojc boining Drops diftil upon tke Heait, 

The fcsLTCi of the Soul (hot ffom the Fair, 

Aad the cold A£;iie of focceediag Cue. 

If i^feat, het Idea ^11 tppean; 

And her fvcct Name is chiming in foar Etn: 

Bat ftrive thofe pleafing Fantoms to zemov^ 

Aad flion th* aerial Images of Lore, 

That feed the Flame: When one molefts thyMiBdj: 

Dilchaige thy Loins on all the leaky kud; 

Fot that*s a wiTer war, than to xeftiain 

Uithin thy {Welling Xerres that hoard of Mn. 

Tor CTCXT Hoox fome deadlier Symptom fliowf. 

And br delay the gathering Venom gimrf* 

U*hca kiadiy Applications ace not iis'd ; 

The Viper Love mnil on the Wound be bniis*d J 

On that one Obieft 'tis not fafe to ilmy. 

But force the tide of Thought fome other way : 

The (qnauder*d Spirits prodigaiiy throw, 

And in tke common Glebe of Nature fov. 

Kor vABCs he all the Blifs, that Lovers feign. 

Who takes the Flcafuie, and avoids the Faid i 

Fot purer Joys in purer Health abound. 

And lei's afieft the Cckly than the found. 

When Love its utmoft Vigour does imploy, 

Ev'n then, 'tis but a refUds wandring Joy : 

Nor knows the Lover, in that wild evcoift^ 

With Hands or Eyes, what firfi he would poflefi t 

But firains at all ; and fafl'ning whcie he fhains» 

Too dofely piefles with his frantick Fains : 

With biting RilTes hoits the twining Fair, 

Which ihews his Joys impccfbd, unfincere : 

For ilnng with inward B.age, he flings around. 

And drives t* avenge the Smart on that which gave 

the Wound. 
But Love thofe eager bitings does reftrain. 
And mingling Fleafiire mollifies the Fain. 
For arden^HopefliU flaicers anxious Grief, 
And fends him to his Foe to feck &.clief ; 
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^Vhich yet the nature of the thing deniev; 

Fbi Love, and Love alone of all our Joft 

By iiill Poileifion doer but fan the Fiie, . 

The more we ftill enjoy, the more we fUll deffrtk • 

Nature for Meat imd Drink provides a fpaoei 

And when leceiv'd th^ fill their certain places 

Hence Thirft and Hunger may be fatisfy'd, . 

Bab thif Heplerion is to Love deny'd : • 

7orm, Featnre, Colour, whatToe'er Dellgho 

irovtilBes-cfae Lover's endleft Appetite, 

Thefe fill no Space, nor can we thence remove 

Urith Lips, or Hluids, or all our Inftmmenti of Love: 

la our ddoded Gtatfp we nothing find, 

But thin aerial Shapes, that fleet before the Mind« 

AS he who in a Dream with drought is curfl'. 

And finds no real Drink to quench his thirft } 

BuBfl to imagin'd Lakes his heat to fleep. 

And vainly (wills and laboms in his fleep j 

So Love with Fantoms cheats onr longiag* Cye^ 

Vhich homiy feeing never fatisfies : 

Oar Hands pull nothing from the Parts they ftrain. 

Bur wander o^er the lovely Limbs in vain : ^ 

Nor when the youthful Fair more clMely join, 

Vfhen Hands in Hands they lock,a&d Thighs inThigfas 

Jnft in the raging loam of full Defire, [they twine. 

When both prefs on, both miuanur, both expire. 

They gripe, they (queeze, their humid Tongues they 

As^ach won'd fbrcetheir way to t* others Heart :[dart> 

In vain ; they only cmiae about the Coaft, 

For Bodtcfl cannot pierce, nor be in Bodies lofl:: 

As five they ftrive to be, when both engage. 

In that tumultuous momentary Rage, ^ 

So 'tanked in the Nets of Love they lie*, 

'Till Man diflblves in that excefs of Joy. 

Then, when the gather'd Bag has butft its way. 

And ebbing Tides the flacken'd Nerves betray> 

A Fanfe enfiies s and Nature nods a while, 

n'ill with xccxttitcd ^agc new Spiiits boU %* ■ 
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t^rk^ tfae& the fime rEin Tiolence niimti, 
H'jiii Flaaief Temar*d th^ ac&ed f mziace bams. 
A^aia tbcr in eack atua wnm^d be la6, 
Bk ftill bf adaBOBiBC Bus aic cxofii 
AUvaysxhcf iiy, iwcftteft all they ycovc^ 
To OHRfke&OEt SoiCi]f liaftuf Love 



Tbcj vafie dicii SnmgA in the vcacseal Soilci 
And to a Weman'j WiU oAavc dmc Ltfej 

nms oat» and Moogafei ase audc. p 
•f frifndfliip aic dec^*4; > 

rfacir FoaBBK ibu*4. and dMU Fane beoay'd. ^ 
«4/VnM OintawBt Amb tkcic Teoi^iei flovs» . 
And DiaflMmd Bodcks ipadJc in t^ii S hoo ct ,- 
The cheazfnl EMiezald tviakles on cbeit Baad^ . 
Witk all tkcXaxarf of fbrd^ Lands : 
And the bloe Coat that with Imbioid'iy flunes, . 
Is dmak with Sweat of theii o'cc-labooi'd Louia. 
Their ftag^ Padicc^s Gains they miftm^loj. 
And torn to Poiot, andFeaxUaiMl ci^iy femakToyb 
Picnchf afluons, coftly Tseacs ace thcix Delight} . 
The Paik by D2x^ and Flays and Balls bj NighU 

In Tain: • 

For in the Fountain wheie their Sweets ase fiMghri 
Some Bitter b&bbles np, and poUbns all theDramhi; 
Fiift guilty Coniciencs does the Minor brings 
Then iharp Remoiic Aoots out her angiy Sting, 
And anxious Thoughts within themfelfes at £tja£f^ 
Upbraid the long milpent, Inzuiioas Life. 
Perhaps the fickle Fair one proves unkind, <^ 

Or drops a doubtful Word, that pains his Mind} > 
And leaves a rankling Jealoufie behind. ^ 

Perhaps he watches clofe her amorous £yes> 
And in the aft of ogling does furpriie ^ 
And thinks he ices upon her Cheelui the while. 
The dimpled Tracks of feme foregoing Smile j 
His raging Pulfe beats chick, and hii pent Spirits i 
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This is the piodnft ev*n of piofp'ronsLove, 

Think then what pang^ difafiious Fafllons prove I 

Innumciable Ills i Difdain, Defpair, 

With all the meager Family of Care : . 

Thus, as I faid, *tis better to prevent^ 

Than flatter the Difeafe, and late repent : 

Because to fliun th' allurement is not hard, 

To miads rcfblvM, forewarn' d, and well prepar*d : 

Bat wond'rous difficult, when once befet, 

To ftniggle thxo' the freights, and break th* invol* 

▼ing Net. 
Tet thus in(hat*d thy freedom thou may^ft gain. 
If, like a Fool, thou doft not hug thy Chain i 
If not to-.iuin obftinately blind, -p 

And willfully endeavouring not to find > 

Her plain defers of Body and of Mind. ^ 

Fox thus- the B§dldm train of Lovers ufe, 
T*inhamice the value, and tl^ faults ezcufe» 
And thetefoie 'tis no wAndex if we (ee 
They doat on Dowdyes, and Deformity : 
Ev^n what they cannot ptaile, they will not blamclj 
But veil with iome extenuating Name t 
The Sallow Skin is for the Swarthy put. 
And love can make a Slattern of a Slut : 
if Cat-ey*d, then a PaRas is theix Love, 
If freckled, (he's a party-colour'd Dove. 
If little, then flie*s Life and Soul all o'er: 
A& wtfJMALtfffjt the large two-handed Whore. 
She ftammexs, oh what grace in liiping lyes> . 
If ihe fays nothing, to be (ure flic's wue. 
If (htill, and with a Voice to drown a Quire, 
Sharp-witted flie muft be, and full of fire. 
The lean, coniumptive Wench with coughs decay*d;J 
Is caird a pretty, tight, and {lender Maid. 
Th' o'er-grown, a goodly Ores is exprefi> 
A Bed-fellow for Bacchus at the leaft. 
Flat Nofe the name of Satyr never miiles. 
And hanging blobbciXaps, but pout fox kifltfi»' 
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"XXz iiiJi %<zt. esileti aJ dx icA m tnoe: 
1 n ^liM fie were a Yrm: fbc hex Face, 
Aft J SM>r. ^ct oehcs eqcil Bcuar fioics 
Aii*i i-n-.c «M*. TOO coold live vkhoor tJK £hi: 
Nhr d4v» :;.> n-.ox?, :a t&x for viddi voa «0q^ 
1 han hi>a'.r:]Ci Woxcen fuil as «dl can ^ 
I4tii.^«--k 0:r daubs. A=i fiinks tomucii ofpaiar* 
tUi 4>wn Attrnii^nn cannot beat tiie icenr, 
luij i9i\^h Sch:Qi. xsd bice their Lips to holdj 
)a.-an f live c&c!LdcJ, and eipos'd to cold, 
'^ h^* »hiii;n,c l.ovct t^iiids before the Gates, 
And ih^rr with humbTe adoration vnitt : 
i^ioahiii^c «uk A<Mv*n the threAold and tliefloo% 
And 1 1 nil II g Liflcs on th'obdnrate Dooi: 
VIikv t: ^dmincd in that ntck of time. 
\i um))c unfiiv'sv Whifl bettar the crime, 
tuwiiu a tiudirri fl night, if there be aone, 
1V4 iitAkr* w\wc iMiggt Exrnfesto be ^ne: 
And .alls, himiblf a d sating Fool to (efre, 
AUiiluaj mote than Woman can deserve, 
^hich «t1) they undetfl and like canning Qiicu»| 
Aud h.dc ihdT uaftincis behind the Scenes, 
tioii\ htm ihcT)' hivc alluPd, and wenld rerakii 
bill 1^^ di |iciicing Eye, *ths all in ratn: 
V«>i ii^mmon Sen^ brings ail their Cheats eaviev^ ■ 
A^\d ihe ulib |i{;ht difcoTcu by the tme : 
\l*hiih J wife Ha 1 lor owns, and hopes x» find 
A pardon tor ddcAs, that mn thro* all the kind. 
Nor ahwuys do ihey feign the fleets of Lotc, 
Uhen liMind the panting Youh their pliant Limftt 

ihev move \ 
.And i'lingi dnd heave, and moiften e?*ry kift» 
TkcY ot'tca Oiare, and more than fliare the blifi : 
Vcom every pan, ev*n to their inmoft Soiri, 
Ihcy fed the trickling Joys, and ran with Tigaiis 

10 the Goal. 
StlriM with the fame impetnons ^t/^ Tqwte: 
9ud8, Be«ltf> aadlindf, «id Maxes, tiMUiM«lf»«- 
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fiecaufe the throbbin]^ Matute in their Vems 
Provokes them to aflwage theu kindly Fains : 
The lufiy leap th' expe^ing Female ftands, 
By mutual Heat compeU'd to mutual Bands. 
Thus Dog« with lolling Tongues by love ate ty'd ; 
Nor fliouting Boys, not blows their Union can divide; 
At either end they ftnve the link to loo(e i 
In vain, for ftronger Venm holds the noofe. 
Which never would tho(e wretched- LQvets do, ^ 
But that the commonHeatsof Love they know $ C 
The pleafiue therefore muft be fhar'd in common C 

too. J* 

And when the.Woman's mpre prevailing juice 
Sucks in the Man's, the mixture wilh produce 
The Mother's likeneis} when the Man prevails^ 
His own reibnblance in the Seed he fealt. 
But when we (ee the new begotten Race 
Kefleft the Features of each Parent's Face, 
Then of the-Fathex's and the Mother's Blood* 
The jufl^y tempet'd Seed is underfitjod : 
When betfa con(pite> with equal ardour bent» 
From every Limb the due proportion (cnt. 
When neitherpatty foils, when neither fbil'd,' 
This gives the blended Featuret of the Child. 
Sometimerthe Boy^ the Grandfire*s image heart; 
Sometimes the-more remote Progenitor he fharei » . 
Becaulc the genial Atomes of the Seed 
Lie loog-conceal*d e'er they exert the breed : 
And alter fiindiy Agcr paft*, produce 
The tardf'likeneis of the latent juice. 
Heaee Families (ucfa difierent Figurer take, CMake. 
And represent their Anceftors in Face, and Hair, and 
Becaufe of the fame Seed, the Voices and Hair, 
And ftape, and face, and other members are. 
And- tile- fame antick Mould the likenefs does 

prepare. 
Thus oft the Fathez'r likenefs docs prevail 
In Females^ aad the Mothcx*! in Ae Male, 
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For fince the Seed is of a double kind. 
From that where we the moft refemblance findt 
We may conclude the fiiongeft Tindoie feiitt 
And that was in conception prevalent. 
Nor can the vain decrees of Pow'xs above- 
Deny produftion to the aft of Love, 
Or hinder Fathers of that happy Mame, 
Or with a barren Womb the Matron fliame ; 
As many think, who ftain with Viftims Blood 
The mournful Altars, and with Incenfe load : 
To blefs the ihow'ry Seed with iiiture Life, 
And to impregnate the well-labour'd Wife. 
In vain they weary Heav*n with Prayer, ox fly 
To Grades, or Magick Numbers try : 
For Barrennefs of Sexes will proceed, 
Either from roo CondcnsM, ox watry Seed } 
The watry Juice too foon diifolves away. 
And in the parts projefted will not ftay 3 
The too Condensed, unfoul'd, unwieldly Ma(t 
Drops fhort, nor carries to the deftin'd place 1 
Nor pierces to the parts, nor, though injefted homc^* 
Willminglewich the kindly moifture of (he Womb, 
Fox Nuptials are unlike in their Succefs, 
Some Men, with fruitful Seed fome Women bleft i - 
And from fome Men fonie Women ficuitful aces 
Juft as their Conftitutions join or jar : 
And many, (eeming barren Wives have been. 
Who, after matched with more prolifick Men* 
Have fillM a Family with pratling Boys : 
And many not fupply*d at home with joys. 
Have found a Friend abroad, to eafc their iniaxt» 
And to perform the Saplefs Husband's part. 
So much it does import, that Seed with Seed 
Should of the kindly mixture make the Breed: 
And thick with thin, and thin with thick ihould joiA> 
So to produce and propagate the Line. 
Of fuch concernment too is Drink and Food^ 
T*incxa0ate> ox.atrcAuate the. Blood, 



^ (how i C 
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of like importance is the Fofture too, 
la which the genial feat of Love we do : 
For as the Females of the four-foot kind. 
Receive the leadings of their Males behind ; 
So the good Wives, with Loins uplifted high. 
And leaning on their Hands the fhiitftil firokc 

may try: 
Fox in that pofture will they bed conceive : 
Not when fupinely laid they fxisk and heave j 
Fox aftive Motions only break the blow, 
And more of Strumpets than of Wives they 
When anfwering^ ftioke with ftioke, the mlnj 

■ Liquoxs flow». 
Endeaxments eager, and too brisk a bound* . 
Throws otf the Plow-ihare from the fuuow*d ground^ 
But common Harlots in Conjun&ion heave, 
"BecQuCc 'tis lefs their Buiinefs to conceive 
Than to delight, and to provoke the deed j 
A txick which honeft Wives but little need, 
Mox is it fxom the Gods, or Cupid^s dart » 
That miiny a homely Woman takes the Heart;. 
But Wives well humour'd, dutiful, and diait^> ; 
Andclean, will hold their wandring Husbaods £iA, 
Sudi axe the Links of Love, and fiich a Love wiU 

laft. 
Fox what remains, long habitude, and ufe. 
Will kindnefs in domeftick Bands produce : 
Fox Cudom will a ftrong Impreffion leave ; 
Hslrd Bodies, which the lighted ftroke receive. 
In length of time* will moulder and decay, 
And fiones with dxops of Rain are wafli'd away^ 
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§t 7i* 5ecoiii> Past < 
Irom LtrcRBTius Aai 

Tarn Jttrri ftr, tu. 

TH U S like a Sailoi hj Ax. TempcS hitf . 
A-ftoic,HicBibe b Aipvnd^doBtkcl 
Nikcd he Wet, tai rcidf to ofuci 
HtlplcTt of «U ib*r bman Wann r^br: 
Zipot'd opon DBhofpitible Zlidb, 
Fidm the llrft moinnn ef hi* hi^efi BbA. 
fcaighr with foicbodiug Ciici hcHbthe K 
(Too (mc prcfagn af 6tt ftcvie Dooni.). 
>« TlMkt ud Hcidf, ami ww y h » jge >aa 

Thej wuit no Knilu for tfaeif iiowud am* 
Noi Nurfc to reesnclle ttera to-flicir Faed, 
With broken wordii norW1ntciH«>« tb^ I 
Noi cbiDge tbcli Hibin nth- tbe t t nugji iy 
Not, ftt niEirSifttf, Clndels piepttc; 
Ndi /orgc tfee wicked InftiumeoR of Wa: 
VnUiwnt'd' B«th hci bo un teoo i TieAie gr 
4Ad HtMn^t hmOi HWd fipplicr ikeir n 
Wuti. 

D A P H N I 

From TbeotrUiu Idyll, iri^ 
ff Mr. D R YD I H. 

D ^ P H N 1 S. 

THT. Sheplieid r^'if boietkc ■r^4MiU Bildi 
Ry fotcc >wgy, aad'chca by foice cujoj'' 
Ihll 1 by ftcc confcnt can boaft a Bli&, 



MlSJCELLAMT PoEMS. 69 

Cbhrii, iCitfcs aie^mpty Jo3r<, and foot^ aie o'er. 

Vdpb. A Kifs betwixt the Lips is fomethiog more; 

Chl0, I iR^e my Mouth, and whexe's^ youx kif&ng 

D0ph, I fwcar you wipe it to be kifs'd agcn. [then i 

Chi0, Go tend your Herd, and kifs youi Cows at 
I am a Maid, and in my Beauty's bloom, [homei 

D^b. *Tis well remembet'd,do not wafie youi time i 
But wifely ufe it e'ei you pafs youi prime. 

C&(#. filown Rofes Jkold their Sweetue(s to the laft. 
And Raiiina keep their lufcious native tafte. 

I>Aph. The Sun*s too hot ; thofe Olive ihades are 
J fain wou*d whiiper fomething in your Ear. [near s 

Chlg. 'Tis hon^ talking where we may be (een, • 
God knows what (eciet Mifchief you nuy mean; ^ 
J doubt you'll play the Wag, and kits again. ^ 

Ddpb, At leaft beneath yon' Elm you need not 
My Pipe's in tune, if you're difpos'd to hear, [fear ; 

Cbh, Play by your felf,. I dare not venture thither: 
Tou, and your nanghty Pipe go hang together. 

J>sfb. Coy Nymph beware, left ytnus you ofifend : 

Cbh. I (hall hvre chafte Diaaa ftill to Friend. 

V^. Yon hare a Soul, and Cupid ha$ a Darts 

Cbit, l>uuu will defend, or keal my Heart. 
•Nay* i^t what mean you in this open place ? 
Unhand mr, or, I fwear, I'll fcratch your Face. 
Let go for fiiame ; you make me mad for ipight s 
My Mouth's my own^ and if you kifs, I'll bite. 

Ddph, AwSLf with your dilTembling Female Tricks: 
What, won'd you'Tcape the Fate <}f all your Sex? 

Cblo, I (wear I'll keep my Maidenhead 'till death*. 
And die as pure as Queen Eiizjtbeth, [down i 

I>Mpb, May mum for that -, but let me lay thee 
Better with me, than with fome naufeous Clown. 

Cbh, I'd have yon know, if 1 were fo indin'd, j 
1 have been woo'jd by many a wealthy Hind ^ i- 
But never found a Husband to my Mind. ^ 

JUfbu But they aoe afarfeat all^ and I $m here j ^ 

Chto. The matximoDial Yoke is Jhajrd t« bcax i ^ 
And Maxriagc is a woAil word to hear, ^ 
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Daph. \ Scare-crow, fet to fxighcen FooU iwtj} 
Marriage has Joys; and you ihall have a (kj, 

Chi; Sour Sawcc is often mtx'd vhh <m Ddigkt, 
Tou kick by Day more than youlufs by Night. 

Daph, Sham Stories all i but fay ihe woxfiyoacan, 
A very Wife fears neither Ood nor Man. 

Chlo, But Child-birth is, they fay, a deadly pais i 
It cofts at leaft a Month to knit again. 

Ddph, DUnA cures the Wounds Z^fM made i 
Your Goddefs is a Midwife by her Trade. 
Chi: But I ihall fpoil my Beauty if I bear. 
DAph. But Mam and Dad are pretty namet roheit 
Chi; But there's a civil Queftioa.us'd Qf\2t^^ 
Where lies my Jointure, where your own Eftatef 

Daph, My Flocks, my Fields, my Wood, my nftmes 
With Settlement as good as Law can make, [take, 
ChU, Swear then you will not leave me on the 
■common. 
But -marry me, and make an honeft Woman. 

Dsph. I fwear by Pan (tho* he wears Horni you'll 
Cudgeird and kicked, I'll not be forc'd away, [(ky) 

Chla. I bargain for a wedding Bed at leaft, , 
A Hou(e, and handfome Lodging for a Gueft. 

Daph. A Houfe well furniHi'd ihall be thine to keep; 
And for a Flock-bed I can iheer my Sheep. 
CM; What Talc ihall I to my old Father tell ? 
Daph, 'Twill make him Chuckle thou'rt b^ow*d 

fo well. 
Chlo, But after all, in Troth I am to blame 
To be fo loving, e'er I know your Name. 
A pleafant founding Name's a pretty thing : 

D,xph, Faith, mine's a very pretty Name to fingj 
They call me Daphnis: Lycidas my Sire, 
Both found as well as Woman can deiire. 
ifomaa bore me } Farmers in degree. 
He a good Husband, a good Houiwifie ihe. 

Cht; Your Kindred is not much amiis, 'til tXttC^ 
Tet X am fomewhat bcuei boxn than you. 
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JDdfH, I know your Father, and his Family-j 
"And without boaiUng am as good as he, 
Meneiams ; and no Mailer goes before. 

Cbtt, Hang both our Pedigrees ; not one word more 3 
But if you love me, let me fee your Living, 
Tour Hooie .and Home 3 for feeing is believing. 

Ddph, See firft yon Cyprefs Grove, (a (hade from 
Noon i) ■ [foon. 

Chi; Browze oirmy Goats; for 1*11 be with yoa 

DMph. Feed well my Bulls, to whet 'your Appetite ^ 
^at each may take a lufty Leap at Night. 
' Chl9, What do you mean (uncivil as you are,) 
To touch my Breafts, and leave my Bofom bare ? 

Dsfh, Thefe pretty Bubbles firil r make my own. 

Cbl; Pull out your Hand, I fwear, or I (hall fwoon. 

DAfh<, Why does thy ebbing Blood forfake thy Face \ 

CbU* Throw me at leaft upon a cleang: place : 
My Linneo ruffled, and my Waftcoat foiling, [ing? 
What do you think new Cloaths were made for fpoil- 

Ddfh, I'll lay my Lambskins underneath thy Back : 

rW#. .My Head-Geer's o£f j what filthy work you 

DfpA.Tor«i«5firft,IlaythefeOtf*iingsbyi [make! 

Chi; Nay firft look round, that no body be nigh: 
Methinks I hear a whifp'ring in the Grove. 

D^* The Cyfrtfs Trees are telling Tales of Love. 

CM; Toacear off all behind mcj and before mes' 
And I'm 4^ naked as my Mother bore me. 

Dofh, ru buy thee better Cloaths than thele I teats, 
And lie fo clofi:, I'll cover thee from Air. 

Chi; T' are liberal now j but when your turn is fped, 
Tou'll wi(h me choak'd with every Crnft of Bread. 

DMph, ril give thee more, much more than I have 
Wou'd I cotfd coin my very Heart to Gold, [told 5 

Chi; Forgive thy Handmaid (Huntrcfs of the 
1 fee there's no refifting Flelh and Blood I [Wood.) 

DAfh, The noble Deed is done; my Herds I'll cull^ 
Cnpii, be thine a Calf; and Vcnm^ thine a BUlL 

Chi; A Maid J came, in an unlucky Hour, 
But hence letuxji) without my Virgin flow'r. 
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Dsph, A Mtid islmt a baaen Ntme «t beft^ 
If thou canft Jiold, I-bid^fbc Twins u -ioift. 

Thus' did this happy ^ait their love diipence 
\^ith mutnal Joys, and gratify^d thcix Scnfej ' 
The God of Love was theie a bidden Goeft | 
And pieient at his own myfterioas Feaft. 
Bis auixe Mantle underneath he (pread* 
And (cattex'd Kofes on the Nuptial Bed; 
While folded in each othecs Arms they lay. 
He blew the Flames, and furnifti^d out the play 
And from their Foreheads wip*d the balmy Sweat 

away. 

Firft role the Maid, and with a glowing Face, 
tier down-caft Eyesbeheld her print upon thcGnfi) 
Thence to her Herd fhe fped her (elf in hafte : ^ 
The Bridegroom ftarted from his Trance at lift, ^ 
And piping homeward jocoundJy he pafi. ' 



^1 



HORACE Lib. I. Ode p. 

By Mr, Dry ben. 

i. 

BEhold yon^ Mountain's hoary height 
Made higher with new Mounts of Snow) 
Again behold the Winter^s weight 

Opprefs the lab* ring Woods below : 
And Streams with icy Fetters bound, 
Bennmb'd and crampt to folid Ground. 

11. 
With well-heap*d Logs diflblve the cold. 
And feed the genial Hearth with Fires } 
7roduce the Wine, that makes us bold. 
And ^rightly Wit and Lore inipixes : 
^or what hexetftec ihall betide, 
XSod, if 'til w^fth 1^ Caie, pcoridti| 
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III. 

let him alone, with what he jnade. 

To tofs and tnrn the Woild below } 
At his Command the Storms invade i ^ 

The Winds by his Commifiion blow s 
'Till with a Nod he bids 'em cea(e. 
And then the Calm leturns, and all is peace. 

IV. 
To Morrow and her Works defie. 

Lay hold upon the ptefent Hour, 
And (hatch the pleafures paifing bf» 

To put them out of Fotune's pow'r: 
>^ot Love» nor Lovers delights difdain» 
Whatever thou get*ft to Day, is Gain. 

V. 
Secure thofe golden early Joys, 

Thar Tonth unfour'd with Sorrow bears, 
L'er with'ring Time the tafte dcftroys. 

With Sicknefi and unwieldy Years ! 
Fox a^ve Sports, for pleafing KeH, 
This is the time to be poiTefi $ 
the bcil ia but in Seafon beft. 

VI. 
The pointed Hour of promis'd Bli/i, 

The pleaiing WhKper in the dark. 
The half unwUiing willing Kifs, 

The L«ugh that guides thee to the Mafk, 
When the kind Nymph wou'd Coynefs feign, p 
And hides but Co be found again, S- 

TheTe, chclc are Joys the God» §ot Youth ordain. ^ 



44. 
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PI sire Secoxo Pa&t if I 

Herat. Ode zp- Book j. Pari^afi I 
/» Pindariquc f W/^j amd infcrUfi I 
/^ /i^ Right Homurdkk Lawrence I 
JEtfr/ of Rocheftcr. I 

-Bjr 56*. Drtden. I 

I. 

Dl&ecdcid of sn ancient Line, 
Thit !oag the Ts/I^b Scepter (way*d. 
Make hafie to meet the gcneioos Wine, < 

U'hcfe pieicbg is fot thee dclayM : 
The lo^ Wreiih is leadv made \ 
And anfiil hands prepare 
The fragrant S^riju% Oij, that (hall petiomcthy Hiir. 

IL 
"When the ^^:ae fpaxkles from afar. 

And the vcU-natux'd Friend cries, comeavay; 
xjiake hafie, and leave thy Bofinefs and thy Cue, 
Ko mortal int*reft can be worth -chy ftay, 

HI. 
Xeavefot a while thy coftly Cooiitiy Seat \ 

And, to be gre«it indeed, forget 
The naufeous PIcafures of the Great : 

Make hafte and come : 
Come and forfake thy cloying ftore^ 

Thy Turret that furveys, from high, 
The fmoke, and wealth, and noife of '/^jw*; 

And all the bufie pageantry 
That wife Men fcorn, and Fools adore : 
Comcj^givc thy Soul aloofe, and tafte the Pleafiues df 

!▼. [thePooi. 

Somettme^'tis gratefbl to the Rich, to tij 
A (hort viciffitMie, and fit of PoTCttj : 

A laTomy 4>ilh, a homely Tffnt, 

^VhcK aU is plain, 4rheic all ii acit. 
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Without the ftacely (pacious Room, 
Tii€ VerfisH Carpet, Oi the Tyrian Loom, 
dear up the cloudy Foieheads of the Great. 

V. 
The Son is in the Lion mounted high \ 
7he SjrUn Scar 
Barks from afar \ 
And with his foltiy Breath infers the Sky ; [fry. 
The Ground below is parch'd, the Heav*ns above as 
The Shepherd drives his fainting JFlock, 
Beneath the covert of a Rock \ 
And feeks tefreOiing Rivulets nigh : 
The SylvMi to their Shades retire, 
Thofe very Shades and Streams, new Shades and 
Streams require } [ing fire. 

And want a cooling breeze of Wind to fanthe-cage- 

VL 
Thou, what befits the new Lord Mayor, 
And what the City Fa&ion dare, 
And what the Calliek^ Arms will do, i 

And what the Quiver-bearing Foe, 
Art anxionfly inquifitive to know : 
But God has, wifely, hid from human Sight 
The dark Decrees of future Fate ; 
And fown their Seeds in depth of Night $ 
He laughs at all the giddy turns of State i 
When Mortals fearch too (bon, and fear too late. 

VU. 
Enjoy the ptcieat fmtling Hoar^ 
jLnd put it oat of Fortune's Pow*r : 
The tide of bufinefs, like the running Stream, 

Is (bmetimes high, and (bmetimes low, 
A quiet Ebb, or a tempeftueus Flow, 
And always in extxeam. 
Mow ^kh a notfcleis gentle Coniie 
It keeps within the middle Bed i 
Anon it lifts aloft the Head, 
And bean dpwA aU bcfoic it, withimpctvonsfofce : 

£ z 
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AndTrank«ofTre«»inei««Jin§ < 

Sheep »nd theit Fold* tageiker dKm 

Both HooTe uid Homefivd into Seas «i 

And Racks aic fioniriieii old Founila 

'And Woodi made thia wtrti Wuidsi tfael 

VIIL tHoow 

H3pp7 the Mau, and hsppj' he alon 

He, who <»o call to Da^r hJi own 

He who, recute wichio, can far 

To Monov da thy woift, fbt 1 faaTe li 

Be fail, 01 foul, QI tain, or fliid^ 

The Joys I havepoffbftiinfpightofFati 

Not Heav'u jc Telf Dpoo ths pall has 

VaitvJnt has been, haibeeti, aadlha*eh« 

IX. 

.lomuie, that with malicioiu Joj, 

Does Man her Slave opptefs, 
Troud of her Office to deAioy, 

Is feldom pleM'd to blefi. 
'Still vaiiout lud unconflant ftUli 
Vol with, an Inclination to be iil) 
Fiomotes, dcfiadet, delights in Sti 
And makes a I^ottcrj of Lift. 
i cAa enjoy hf i while Ihe'i kindi 
But when Ihe'dancei ik the Wind, 
AAd Haket hcE Wittgi, and will not 
Ipuffilie FiotlituiB awaf; 
The little ur the much Ihe gave, is quietly 
Concent with Poveitf,' my Soi^ I atm.g 
And Virtue, the' ia lugi, will keep ib« i 
X. 

WliM is't to me, 
Vho nevet fail in het unfaithful Sea, 
If Sioims atife, and Clouds gKW Mac 
If the Mail r^li and thieiten WiMk, 
Then let rha pttcd^ Meichaot !tu 
lot his ill gottea Gain i 
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While the debating Winds and Billows beoi 
Hit Wealth into the /Main. 
Foe me (ecuie itom Feottine's Blows« 
(Secure of mhat I caiutoc lofe,) 
In my fmall Pimuice- S ican fail> 
Contemning all thei»ltiftiing roaci 
And ninnmg with a merry Gale, 
With friendly Stars slyfafety feck 
Within fame little winding Cieek i 
And fee th^ Scoim atihojee. 



From HORACE^ Efod. z. 

By Mr, Dryden. 

HO W happy in liis low IXegiee, 
How rich in Irambk Poverty, is he*. 
Who leads a quiet Country Life ! 
Difcharg'd of SUftiicft, v^ldoiP /Strife, . 
And from the griping Stfii^nec free. 
(Thus c*er the Seeds of Vice were fo^n> 
Liv*d Men in bofief Ages born. 
Who plow*d with Oxen of their own 
Their fmall paternal Field 4>f Com.) 
Nor Trumpets iummon him to War 

Nor Dzums dtftuib his Morning Sleep,. 
Nor knows he Merchants gainfiil Care, 

Nor fears the Paiigers of the Deep. 
The clamours of contentioos Law, 

And Court and State he wiiely ihuns, 
NorbribM with Hopes nor dar^d with Ame-' 

To fervile Salutations rmis : 
But either to tthe clafping Vine ' 

Does the fupporting Poplar wed. 
Or with his pruning Hook disfbin 

Unbearing Branches from their Head, 

And' grafts mMc happy taitken Aoad4: 
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Or climbing to a hilly Steep 

He views his Herds in Vales afar. 
Or (heers his oveibuiden'd Sheep, 

Or Mead for cooling dtink picpatesy * 

Of Virgin Honey in the Jars. 
Or in the now dedining Year, 

>Vhen bounteous K^$ttumn rears his Head,. 
He joys to pull the ripen'd Pear, 

And cluftiiflg Grapes with Purple fpiead* 
The faireft of his Fruit he feives^ 

Priapus thy fewards ; 
Sylvanus too his part defenres, 

Whole care the fences guards. 
Sometimes beneath an ancient Oak, 

Or on the matted Grafs he iyes^ 
No God of Sleep he need invoke^ 

The ftream that o^er the pebbles flies ' 
. With geotte Slumber crowns his Eyes. 
The Wind that whiftles through the Sprays 

Maintains the confbrt of the Song i 
And hidden Birds- with aatire laya 

The goldeii fleep pfolong. 
But when the blaft of Winter blows. 

And hoary froft inverts the Year, 
Into the naked Woods he goes 

And fecks the tusky Boar to rear. 

With welVmonth'd Hounds and pointed Spestf. 
Or fpreads hij (ubtile Nets from fight 

With twinkling Glaifes, to betray 
The Larks that in the Meflies light. 

Or makes the fearful Hare his prey. 
Amidfl his haimleis eafie joys 

No anxious Care invades his Health* 
Nor Love his peace of Mind deftroys, 

Nor wicked avarice of Wealth. 
But if a chaft and pleitiing Wife, 
To eafe the bufineG of his Life, 
Divides with him iiis houOiold care^ 
Such as tht Salme Ms^ions wexe» 
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Stich as the fwift ^yipMlian*^ Bride, 

Suobuint and Swarthy tha* Ihe be,- 
WUl fire for Winter Nights provide, ~ 

And without noife will overiee. 

His Children and his Family ; 
And order all things till he come* 
Sweaty and evetlabom'd, home ; 
If fhe in Fens his Flocks will fold, 

And then. produce her Dairy f!ore,' 
With Wine to drive -away the cold. 

And unbought dainties of the poor i . 
Not Oyfters- of the Lucrine Lake 

My fober appetite would wilh. 

Nor Tmrbetf or the Foreign Fifb 
That xowling Tempefts overtake. 

And hither waft the coftly Difli.- 
Not Heathpomy or- the rarer Bird, 

Wh^h ^Phajtf, or I9ni4t yields. 
More F^cafiag Moiiels would afford 

Than the fat Olives of my-Fields^S 
Than Shards ox Mallows for the Fot, 

That keep the loofen'd Body found. 
Or than the Lamb that falls by Lot, 

To the juft Guardian of my Grounds 
Amidft thefe Feafts of happy Swains, 

The ^oUf Shepherd fmiles to fee 
His fioKk xecnming from the Plains } 

The Facmei is as pleas'd as he 
To view his Oxen, fweating fmoak 
Bear on their Necks the loofenM Yoke 
To look upon his menial Crew, 

That fit around his chearful Hearth) . 
And bodies fpent in toil renew 

With wholefome Food and Country MirthV 
This M^recraft faid within himfelf j 
Refolv'd to leave the wicked Town> 
And live retired upon his own^ 
He call'd hU Mony i/xi 

E4 
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But life pierailing Lore of Pdf» 
-Soon fplic him on the foancs Shelf* 
And put it out again. 



Ba J AZET /0 GlORIAKA, I684. 

FAir Royal Maid, permit a Tooth imdoiie. 
To tell you how he drew his Ruin onj 
By what Degrees he took that Fafioo in, 
Thar made him guilty of Prtmttbetn Sin, 
AVho from the Gods duif^ fteal Cdcftial Flee; 
And, tho' with Icfs fuccefs, I did as high aipixe* 
Ah ! why (you Gods) was (he of moitai Race, 
And why *twixt her and me was thereib vaft aipMe } 
Why was fhe not above my PafCoD made ? 
Some Star in Heaven, 01 Goddefs of the Shade? 
And yet my haughty Soul could ne'er have boiv*d 
To any Beauty of the common Crowd : 
None but the Brow that did eapeft a Ciown 
Could charm ox awe me with a Smile ox JFxown. 
I llv*d the Envy of th' u4rcadUn flains. 

Sought by the.NymphsyJbdbow*dtobytheSiraias» 
Whf ic-cVr I pafs*d, I fwept the Street along. 
And gurher*d round me all the gazing Thxong. 
In numerous Flocks and Herds 1 did abound i <% 
And when I vainly fpread my Wiihes round, > 
They wanted nothing but my being Crown'd i ^ 
Yet wirnei's all you fpightful Fow*i:s above. 
If my Ambition did not (pring from Love: 
Had you, bright GUrUnn, been lefs £iir, 
Lcfs excellent, lefs charming than you axe, 
1 had my honeft Loyalty.ietain'd, 
My noble Blood untainted had xemain'd j 
wlinefs you Gxacei, and you facred Bowers, ^ 
You /hided Riversi Banks, and Beds of Flowexs, ^ 
\l hccc the cxpefting NTympha have paft their houis> <^ . 
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Witncfs hdw'oft (all carelefs of their Fame) 
They languifli'd for the Author of their Flame : 
And when I came reproach'd, my old Refervc 
Ask'd for what Nymph I did my Joys piefervc 
What fighing Maid was next to be undonci:.. 
For whom I drelLand put my Graces on ? ^ 
And never thought (tho' I feign'd ev'ry* proof 
Of tender Paflion) that 1 lov'd enough. 
While I with Lovc*s Variety was cloy'd, 
Or tbefiiint PleaHire like a Dream enjoy'dj 
*Twas CloriMna*s Eyes my Soul alone 
With everlafting Guft could feed upon : 
From her firft Bloom my Fate I did purfiie, -y 

And from the tender fragrant Bud 1 knew > 

The chtrming Sweet it promisM when it blew. ' 
They gave me hope, and 'twas in vain 1 try'd 
The Beauty ftom the Princcfs to divide : 
For he at once muft feel, whom you infpire, 
jAl Mt Ambition, and a haughty Fire, 
And Hopes, the natural Aid of yoUng Defire, 

My unconfidering FolTion had not yet 
Thought your Illuftrions Birth for mine too great ; 
^was Love that I puriu'd, that God that leads 
Sometimes the equalM Slave to Princes Beds. 
But O, I had forgot that Flame muft reft 
In yotti bright Soul that makes fh* Adorer blcft i 
Tour facred Flee alone muft you fubdue, 
*Tis that, not mine, can raife me up to you'f 
Yet if by chance m* Ambition met a ft op 
With any Thought that checked m' advancing Hope: 
This new one fttaight would all the reft confound, 
How every Coxcomb aim'd at being Ciown'd j 
The vaiA young Fool with all his Mothci*s Vjsu,:. 
Who wanted Senfe enough fox little Arts; 
Whofe Compofition was like Cheder-Che^CCf 
(In whofe Production all the Town agrees) 
To whom from Prince to Prieft was added Stuffy- 
ExomGxoat King Charlts e'en down to Father Cojfj. 
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Tet he with vain Fietenfions lays a Glaixtr 
To th' glotious Title of a Sovereign ^ 
And when for Gods fuch wietched things fet np^. 
tVas it fo great a Crime for me to hope ? 
No Laws of God or Man my Vows reprove*. 
Thereris no Treafon in ambitious Love ^ 
That facred Antidote i'th^ poifon'd Cup^ 
Quells the Contagion of each little Dropw 

1 bring ho Forces but my Sighs and Tears, 
My Languiihments, my fofi Complaints and Pxaytt. 
Artillery which was never fent in vain. 
Nor faUs, where-e'er it lights^ to wound oi pain.. 
Here only, here rebated they reiuin^ 
Meetiiig the folid Armour of your Scoinj 
Scorn ! by the Gods, I any thing could beat. 
The rough Fatigues and Storms of dangeioos Wats 
Long Winter Marches, or the Summer's Heat« 
Nay e'en in Battel from the Foe defeat j 
Scars on this Face, Scars, whoijb dull Recompentf 
Would ne*er atone for what they rob from thence y 
Scandal of Coward, nay, half-witted too* 
Or (iding with die pardon'd JB^ebeJ Crew s 
Or OQght but Scorn : And yet you muft frown on* 
Tour Slave was deftin'd thus to be undone i 
t ou the avenging Deity appear. 
And l.a Yi^im lall to all the injur'd Fair. 



On CONSENT. 

I. 

BLeft he that with a mighty Hand, 
Does bravely his own Fate command j 
Whom threatning Ills, and flattering fleafures jfiod. 
Safe in the Empire of a conftant.Mind : 
Who from the peaceful Beach defciies, 
jLepining Man la the. M^xld's Ocean toj^, 
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And with a cheatful Smil« defies, 
The Stotm in which the difcontented's loft. 

II. 

Content, thou beft of Friends, for thou 

In our Neceflities art Co, 
Mid'ft all our 111, a Blefling ftUl in ftore^ 
Joy to the Rich, and Riches to the Poor. 

Thou Chymick good, that can'ft alone, 
FromFate's moft poifbnous Drugs, rich Cordial tA\(h : 

Thou trueft Fhilofbphick Stone, 
That tuin*ft Life's melancholy Drofs to golden days. 

III. 
Content, the good, the golden Mean, 
The fofe Eftate that fits betweM 
The fordid Poor, and miferable Greats 
The humble Tenant of a rural Sear. 

In vain we Wealth and Treafure heap ; 
He 'inid*ft his thoufand Kingdoms fiill is poor, . 

That for another Crown does weep j 
yris only he is Rich, that wifhes for no more. 

IV. 
Hence Titles, Manors and Bftate, , 
Content alone can make us- great ; 
Cpntent is Riches, Honour, all befide : 
While the Frtnch Hero with infatiate Pride, 

A (ingle Empire does difdain i 
While, ftill hc*s great, and ftill would greater be. 

On the Icaft' jpot of Earth 'I Reign, 
A happier Man, and mightier Monarch far than he.. 

V; 
I beg good Heaven, with juft Defires, 
What Need, not Luxury, requires } 
Give me with fparing Hands, but moderate Wealrif, 
A little Honouc and enough of Health ', 

Life from the bufie City free,' 
Hear fliady Groves, and purling Streams coufiuMi 

A faithful Friend, a pleafing (he, 
And give me all ia oac> give a. concented Miod*^. 
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VI. 

Tell me no more of gloiious ThingS9 

Of downs, of Palaces and Kings ; 
The glitteiing Folly, nobly I contemn. 
And fcorn the troubles of a Diademt 

Thus Horace, for his Sdbine Seat, 
Bid mighty Csfar*s (hining Court lefu/e } 

And, in himlelf, complpatly great. 
Contentedly cnjoyM a Mifttefs and a Mn(e, 

ne CHRONICL. 
A BALLAD. 

By Mr. Cowley. 
I. 

Margarita fiift pofTeft, 
If I remember well, my Breaft* 

Margarita firft of all ; 
But when awhile the wanton Maid 
With my reliefs Heart had plaid, 

Martha took, the flying Ball. 

II. 
Martha foon did it refign 

To the Beauteous Katharine, 

Beauteous K^Imum gave place, 
^Though loth and angry flic, to part 
With the Poflcflion of my Heart) 

To f ///i's Coaqu'ring Face. 

Jll. 
£lifa 'till this Hour might reign, 

Had flic not Evil CounfeU ta'cn. 

Fundamental Laws (be broke. 
And ft ill new Favourites (he chofc, 
'Till up in ^rms my Paffions rofc. 

And caii away hei Yoke, 
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lY. . ^ 

UAry then and gentle ^Ann 

Both to reign at once. began ^ 

Alternately they (wayM, 
And fometimes M^ry was the tAtt^ 
And fometimes sAnn the Cr9^x)n did wcas^ 

And fometimes B9th I obey'd* 

V. 

Another Matj then arofe, 

'And did rigorous Laws Impoic* 
A mighty Tyrant (he ! 
Xong, alas, fliould I have been 
Vnder that Ir9n'fcept4r^d SMfsttf 

Had not '^kuca fet mc free. 

VI. 
When Fair %tbeccA £ct mc free, 

'Twas then a G^ltUn Time with mc: 

Bnt foon thofe-Pleadoes fledj 
Tor the gracious Princefs dy'd 
In her Youth and Beauty's Pride, 

And Jndith reigned in her dead. 

VII. 
One Month, Three Days and Half an Hoqc 

Judith held the S*v*rei^n P0w'r, 

Wondrous beautiful her Face, 
Bnt fo weak and (mall her Wit, 
That (he to govern was unfit. 

And fo SHJAnnAh took her Place; 

vm. 

Bnt when Ifaheiid came 

Arm*d with a refiftlefs Flame» 

And th* Artillery of her Eye, 
Whilft ihe proudly march'd about 
Greater Conquefts to find out. 

She beat out Smfan by the Bye* 

IX. 
But in her place I then ObeyM 

BUck-ey'd £e/t hex Vtff-T^ Mtudi 
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To whom cnfii'd a VdcMmtj. 
Thoniaiid voife Pufitus then polKft 
The Imter^regtuam of mj Bteift. 

Slels me &om foch an ^Amsrtkyl 

X. 

Gentle HinrUttm dien 

And a thiid Mkfy next b^an. 
Then ftMM^ and J^frr, and ^AmirU, 

And then a prettj TlMmspnt^ 

And then anofhex. K^athMrm^ 
And then a long £r r«rrr«. 

XI. 

Bat (hoald I now to^yoo relate 

The Strength ^ttd Riches of theif ^/«rr^ 
The Powdery Pdtcbesy and the Pins, 

The l^M«}v, Jewels, and the T^l^gh 

Hhe L«rr» the P4<i»r, and tvMrBks ^^'"f^* 
That make -op all ^eir Mof^MxJns : 

XII. 

If I ihould tell the Politick Arts 
To take and keep Mens Heaits» 
The Letteis, Embaflies and Spies, 

The Frowns > and Smiles, and Flatteries^ 

The Quarrels, Teats, and Perjuries, 
Numberleis) Hamelefs Myfieriesl 

XIII. 

And all the little Lime-rwigs laid- 
By Matckiaruil the Wdirmj^Jidaid j.- 
I more voluminous fkould' grow» 

(Chiefly if I like them (hould tell 

All Change of Wethers that befel) 
Than HoUnJbetd or Stow, 

XIV. 

But I will briefer with them be. 

Since few Of them were long with Me* 
An higher and a vsobler Strain 

My prefent Empereft does claim, 

Beteonordy tirfi 9* th\ Name, 

Whom Ood ^rMt long to T^ign, 
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jS session of the POETS. 

^ sir John Suckling;. 

ASef&on was held the other Day, 
And ^p0li9 himfelf was at it» they fay^ 
The: Laurel that had been fo long lefeiy'd, > 
Was now. to be given to him beft dcfetv*d. 

And tbeiefore the Wits of the Town came thither^ 
*Twas ftiange to (ee how they flocked together^ 
Each ftrongly. confident of his own Way^ 
Thought to gain the Lautel away that Day. 

There was Seiden^ and he fate dofe by the Chair i- 
Wainman. not. hi. off, which was very fair; 
6l4nds mth.T0wnfend, for they kept na Older}. 
I^'ih ^m.d.ShiHmgpworth a little Airthet : 

There was Lucan^s Tianflator too, and he 
Thatnaakes God (peak fo big.in's £oetry: 
Selwin and WAilert.^ndiBartUts bothrthe Btothec^r. 
.jf^k.^^^^^f* ^ndPartert and divers others^ 
The firft that broke Silence was good old Bin^^ 
Prep^d before with. Canary. Wine>. 
And he told them plainly he. defer v'd the Bays, 
For his were caU'd Works,where others were but Plays. 

And bid them remember how he hadputg'd the Stagjs 
Of Ejcxors that had lafted many an Agej 
i^dhe hop*d they did not think the//<iir W^mMfit 
The F«Jt, and .the Alchymifi aut-done^ by no Man. 

^polh fiopt him there, and bid him not go on, 
'Twas Merit, he faid, and not Frefumption 
Muft carry't j at which Ben turned about 
And id great Cholcr o£Fet*d to go out; 

But thpfe that were there thought^ it not fit. 
. To difcoptent fo ancient a Wit j . 

AAd therefore ^yipoila cali'd him back again,. 
iji4m{(4c hlm.nuac Hoft of his own Nfw Jpisw * 



8S Tir Secomd Part ijf 

T>m Cauw was next, but he .had a Fault , 

1%at wouM'not well f^aad with a Laureat $ 
His^Mufe was hard bound, and th'llTue of's Brain 
Was feldom bomgbc forth but with Tcouble and Fain .* 

And all that were preient these did agree, 
A Lauceat Mufe fhbu'd be ealie and free. IGtaoe 
Yet fure ^was not that, but 'twas thought that kis 
ConfiderM he was well he had aCup-Bexioc'siFkioe: 

Wilt Dinvmamtt aiham*d of a fooliih i^Miichance ' 
That he had got lately travelling in Fnuui^ 
Modeftly hop'd the Handfomends of his Mufe 
Might Atkj Deformity about him ezcufe* 

And furely the Company wou'd have been eontent, 
If they cou*d have found any Precedent : 
But in all their Records, either in VerTe or Profis^ 
There was not one Laureat without a No(e.^ * * 

To Will B^rPUt fure all the Wits meant well. 
But £rft they wou'd fee hew his Snow wou'd ftU: ' 
Il^i7/fmil'd,and fwore in their Judgments they went 
That concluded of Merit upon Succefs. [lefs. 

Suddenly taking his Place again, 
He gave way to Setwin, who ftrcight fiept in; 
But -alas ! he had been fo lately a Wit, 
That ^p»ll9 himfelf fcatce knew him yet. 

T^ify Mattheix)s (Pox on him, how came he ^leie I) 
Was whifpering Nothing In Somebody's Eiht, • 
When he had the Honour to be nam'd in. Coint, 
But Sir, you may thank my Lady Carltii fot't : 

Foe had not hei CharaAer furniflit you out 
With fomething of handfome, without all doubt 
You and your forry Lady-Mufc had been 
In the Number of tho(e that were not kt in. 

In hafte from the Court two or three came in. 
And they brought Letters, forfooih,from tKe(^eh $ 
*Twa« difcieetly done too, for if they had come 
Wkhoa( them, th' had fcuxcc been kt into the &ooai» 
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This made a Difputej fbi 'twas plain to be Teen 
Bach Man had a Mind to giatifie the Queen : 
But ^ptUo himfelf could not think it fit j CWit« 
There was DifEeience, he faid, betwixt Fooling and 

SV CKJ-ING next was callM, but did not tppcaxiL 
But ftieight one whifpei'd ^foUo i' th' Ear, 
That of all Men living he cai'd not foi*t, 
He lov'd not the Muifes fo well as his Spotty 

And piiz*d black Eycs> or a lucky Hit 
At Bowls» above all the Trophies of Wit : 
But sAfollo was angry, and publickly faid, 
*Twerc fit that a Fine were fct apon*s Head. 

Wdt Montagut now flood forth to his Txiai»r 
And did not fo mucli as fuipe^l a Denial j^ 
But -witty sJpollo askM him firft of all, 
If he nndeiftood his own Pailoral. 

Fox if he con*d do it, *twottld plainly appear 
He undeiftood more than any Man there» 
And did merit the Bays above all the reft. 
But the Monfieur was modeH ^ and Silence confeft« 

During thefe Troubles, in the Court was hid 
One that ^polh foon mifs'd, little Cid \ 
And having fpyM him, call'd him out of the^Throog,. 
And advis'd lum in his Ear not to write fo ftrong. 

Mmmj was fiimmon'd-, but 'twas urg^d that he 
Was Chief already of another Company. 

lUUs fet by himfelf moft gravely did fmtle 
To (cc them about nothing kccpluch a Coil i 
%^follo had ipy'd him, but knowing his Mind 
Paft by, and caird FslkUnd, thitt fate juil behind t 

But he was of late fo gone with Divinity, 
That he had almoft forgot his Foetiy» 
Though to fay the Tmth, and ^ptlh did know it» 
He might have been both his Frieft and his Foet. 

At length who but an Alderman did appear> 
At which Wiil DMviftMt began to fwedx > 
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But wifei syiptlh bade him draw nighcr. 
And, when he was mounted a little higher> 

He openly declai'd, that the beft Sign 

Of good Store of Wit*s to have good Stoic of Coui.> 

And without a Syllable more or le(s (aid» 

He put the Laurel on the Alderman^s Head. 

At this all the Wits were in fuch a maze 
That, for a good while, they did nothing but gttC' 
One upon another j not a Man in the Place 
But had Difcontent writ at large in his Face. 

Only the fmall Poets cheat* d up again* 
Out of Hope, as 'twas thought, of borrowing ; 
But (ure they were oat, for he forfeits his Cxowo. 
When he lends to any Poet about the Vowiu 

ne SESSION eftbe POET& 

Zb ihe Tune of Cook'lAwrtL ^ 

I. 

A Polio concern'd to fee the Tranfgreflioxui , 
Our paltry Poets do daily commit. 
Gave order once mote to fummon a SelConSy . 
Severely to punifii the abufes of^Wit. 

n. [Court* 

Will D* ^vendttt would fain have been Steward o'tk*' 
To have fin'd and amerc'd each Man at his Will; 
But Apollo, ft feems, had heard a Report, 
That his choice of new Plays did ihow h*ad no skilL 

III. 
B^des, fome Critlck$ had owM him a fpite. 

And a little before had made the God fret» 
By letting, him know thcLaurutf did write 
That damnable Farce, The Houfe to be Lett, 

IV. 
Intelligence wa^ brought, the Court beingifet, 
That a Play Tripartite was very near made s 
Where malicious Matt Clifford, and fpiritual Spratt^ 
Were joiA*d with theit Duke, a Peer of the Tiade. 
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V. 

'^ollo leJoicMy and did hope for ainends> 

Becaufe he knew ir was the fiift cafe 
The Duke e*er did ask the advice of his Ftiefids, 

And fawiih^d his Play as well clapc as his Giacc* 

VI. 

Yes being made, and filence pioclaim*d 

Apollo began to read the Court-Roll $ 
When as fbon as he faw Franks Berkiiy was nam*d» 

He fcarce could forbear from tearing the SciolL 

vri. 
But Berkley, to make his Int*ieft the greater. 

Sufpefting before what would come to pais» 
?rocur*d him his Coofin FitzJjtrdin^s Letter* 

With which sApolU wiped his A&. 

vni. 
C»y with hi» Paftoral next went to Pot^ 

At fiift in a doleful Study he fiood, 
Thm ihew*d a Certificate which he had got 

From the Maids, of fiooourabut it did lum a<y good; 

IX. 

Humorous Weedtn came in in a pet, 
.And for the Laurel began to fpluttex ^ 
But Apollo chid him, and bid himfirfi get 

A BiuTe not fo common as Mrs. %i$tur^ 

X. 
A Atmibet of other fmall Poets appear'd. 

With whom for a time %Apoll9 made fport} 
iliff^rd and FUck^ot were very well jeer'd, 

And in Condufion whip'd om of the Conic* 

XI. 
T§m KJ^Uigrtw boldly came up to the Bar, 

Thinking his jibing would get him the Bays ; 
But ^p*lU was angry, and bid him beware ^ 

That he caught him no more a printing hiUPlaysJ 

XIL 
With ill hick in Battle, but wor(e in Wit, 

Ceorj^e Porttr began for the Laurel to bawl » 
But ^poiU did think fuch Impudence fit 

To be thnft out of Couitj^ su iiei*s out of WlutthMU 
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SM^-r^^i^st cm:, .r* ctBK isfo &e Co«r» 
Msli^af Apo'frfics fiM hii bsd Mir; 

LT"n one g-tre hisc fo pood & llC9on» 
Tee M«frr:.-c ^A^« feecd to all Ik omM fay : 

So: ^ozli be btve hid, 'tis tbosfht, « rriwike, 
U^els hz hsd done focnc nonl^e Toilj j 

Wrir Tcdcs ii£^n£L'T :a pr&ifc of J«ib T0<r» 
Qx miared his pz^ifkd Mrimrhoy. 

C^tTtz did Best to the B«ys pRimd. 
Bcr ^:»^9 told him it v^ not fit; 
Tho' his FfTj?'/ «aB veil, it s^tde bat amends 

lox the vozfi pMfST^r.-i^tiut evex vas wiic 

XVI 
0!d u^'e.r.'y fiood up and made an Cxcnfe, 

Becacfe many young Men before him wcie got; 
Ke ToirM.be had fwirchM and fpur-^tird his Mii&» 

Bnt ftill the dull }adc kept to her old Troc. 

X\II. 
Sir y^lrrt Kt-jsMrd^ calFd for over and over. 

At length lent in I^m^m* with a Facqact of Ncvt» 
Wherein the fad Knight, to h^s Grief, did di(eover» 

How Drydeu had lately robb*d him of his Mufe. 

AViir 
Each Man in the Court was pleasM with the Theft, 

Which made the whole Family (wear and xantt 
Defiling, their Obin i*th* lurch "being left. 

The Thief might be fic'd for the wild Gallsnt- 

XIX 
X)r7^rn, whom one would have thought had moxe Wit» 

The cenfiire of ev'ry Man did difdain» 
Pleading fome pitifnl Rhimes he had writ 

In prailc of the Coonceis of Oi/fitmmme, 

XX. 
Nfd Howard, in vhom great Natote is fbimd, 

Tho* never -to<^ notice of till that Day, 
Impatiently fat till ft came to his Round, 

Then fofe and commended- the Plot of his Play. 
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XXI. 

Acrogaace made Apollo ftatk mads 
t Shirli eadeavoui*d to appeafe his CholcTt . 
wning the Play, aad fwearing the Lad 
foct]:y was a. very peit Scholar. 

xxn. 
/ H$wMrd being call'd for out of the Throngs 
oted and fpui'd to the Baf did advance* 
oe iinging a damn'd nonfeniacal Song, 
uc Y^Hith and his MuTe wexe fent into Fraact* 

XXUI. 
w/ilt and's Hoife fox entianc< next firives, 
di ftuff'd was his Cloakbag, and Co was liis Btee* 
ches. [maker lives* 

unbtttt'ning the Place where Nature's Poflet- 
rd out his Wife's Poems, Plays, Eifays aadSpcc- 

XXIV. [ches. 
9p, quoth «^f>0//*» what a Devil have we here i 

up thy Wife's Trumpery, good noble Marcjuifs^ 
home again, home again, take thy Career, 
provide her freih Straw, and a Chamber that 

XXV. [dark is. 
fuki f^t and formally fmil'd at the reft s 

: A^oUo wRo well did his Vanity know, 
d him to the Bar to put him to th* Teft, 
: his MuPe was fo fti^ ihe fcarcely could go. 

XXVf. 
leaded her Age, dtfirM a Reward } 
bcms in her Age ihe doared on Ptaife i 
ipollo refolv'd that fuch a boldlhird 

»uld never be gcacM with a Pe^vixg, of Bayt^ 

XXVII. 
t$n ftood up, and had nothing to fay, 
^flh forbid the old Knight to delpaUf, 
handing him once more to write a. new Play* 
be danc'd by the Poppets at £4rt/wi*;muu-Fau« 

XXviil. 
llUam Kille^revj dol&ting hisf Plays, 
oxe he was tallM crept op to the Bench, 
fkifper^d Jipothy In cafe he would ptaHe 
mdr0% he ihould hftv« a Boat with the Wcndihi 
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XXIX. 

Suck^urfi and SydUjy with two or three mote 

Txanflatois'oif Pompty^ did pot in their Claim 5 

But ^A folio made them be turnM*eut of Dooi» 

And bid them be gone like Fools as they came. 

XXX. 

OM Wsiller heard this, and was fneaking away^ 

But fomebody fpy'd him out of the Crowd % 

Apollo, tho' h* had not feen him many a day» 

JCnewhim full well, and calPd to him aloud s 

XXXI. 
My old Friend Mr. Waller, what make you there, . 

Among thofe young Fellows tkat fpoil the Fnnch 
Then beck'ning to him, whifper*d in his Ear, [Plays $ 

And gave him good Countel infteadof the Bays: 

XXXII. 
Then in came Denham, that limping old Bard, 

Whofe Fame on the Sophy and Cooper^s HiU£kAndti 
And brought many Stationers who (wore very hard. 

That nothing fold better except 'tweie his Lands. 

XXXIII. 
But KApollo advis'd him to write (bmething more. 

To clear a Sufpicion which poflefsM the Court, 
That Cooper's Hillj Co much bragg*d on before. 

Was writ by a Vicar, who had forty pound fox*!. 

XXXIV. 
Then Hudihrat boldly demanded the Bays, 

But Apollo bad him not be fo fierce $ 
And advisM him to lay aflde making his Plays, 

Since he alrq^pdy began to write woife and worie.. 

XXXV. 
Ttm Porter ctmc into the Court in a huff. 

Swearing, Danan him he had writ the beft Flays : 

But %ApolU it feems, knew his way \tt\\ enough. 

And would not be hedor'd out of his Bays. 

XXXVI. 

Bllis in gieat difcontent went away, 
"Whilft D^sAvendHt againft xApollo did rage i 

Btcaufe he declar*d the Stents a Play 
fitting fot Aoac but a ZdouAtd>ax»k'i Stage. 
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xxxvir. 
'^^a Wtlfon ftood up and wikily did ftiLre, 
'When on the fadden ftept in al)Dld Scoti 
Uid otfei'd ^Apollo he freely would fweai. 
The faid Maftei WUfon mought pafs for a Sot. 

XXXVII!. 
lot all was in vain; for ^Apollot *tis faid, 

Would in no wife allow of any Scotch Wit ; 
Then JVilfon in fpight made his Flays to be icad> 
Sweating he*d aniwei for all he had writ. 

XXXIX 
Clsrges ftood up, and laid claim to the Bays, 

But sApolU iebnk*d that arrogant Fool s 
Swearing if e'er he cranflated more Flays, 

He'd Crown him Sir-^everentc with a Ciofi^ficot. 

XL, 
Damn'd H«/i/r« withes dull Gennam Prince/^ appeared* 
Whom if D'^sAvenant begot, as fome do fuppofe> 
\AfolU faid the Pillory fhould crop oiF his Ears, 
Ancl make them more (utable unto his Nofe. 

XLI. 
T(^odes flood and played at bo-peep in the Door 3 

But x^pollo inilead of a Spanifh Plot, 
On condition the Varlet would never write more. 
Gave him thtee Fence to pay for a Fipeand a Pot. 

XLII. 
'Ethfidge and Shadivell, and the Rabble appeal'd 

To sApoUo himfelf in a very great rage ; 
•Becauie their beft Friends Co freely had deal'd. 
As to tell 'em their Plays were not £t for the Stage. 

XLIII. 

Then fedng ft CrowH in a Tumult rcfoit. 

Well fiirni(h*d^ith Verfes, but loaded with Flays i 

XU fbrc'd ^oor J4poiio' to adjourn the new Court, 
And left them together by the Ea» fox the Bays* 
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A SESSION of the POETS> 

Since the Sons of the Mu(es grew num*£oiis and loiid« 
For th* appealing fo fadious and clam'ious t 
^foih thought fit, in fo weighty « Caufe, [Ciowd» 
T' cftablifti a Government, Lcs^dei, and Laws. 
The Hopes of the BAjSy at t\i\% fmnm^ning Call, 
Had drawn 'em together, the De?il and all \ 
All thronging and lift'ning, they gap' d for theBleA 
fing, , [Cng. 

No Presbyter Sermon had more crowding and pref- 

In the Head of the Gang John Dryden appeared, 
,That ancient grave Wit, fo long iov'd and feai*d} 
But Apollo had heard of* a Story i' th* Town» 
Of his quitting the Mufes, to wear a black Gown, 
And fo gave him leave, now his Poetry's done. 
To let him turn Prieil> now peeves is turn'd Nun. 

This reverend Author was no (boner fet by. 
But xApoUo had got gentle '^ George in his Eye, 
And lankly confefsM, of all Men that writ, [Wit; 
There's none had more Fancy, Senfe, Judgment, and 
But i' th' crying Sin, Idlenefs, he was fo haxden'd. 
That his long feven Tears Silence was not to be 
pardon' d. [Facei 

Brawny Wjcherly was the next Man ihew'd his 
But sApolh e'en thought him too good for the Place* 
Ko Gentleman-writer that Office (hould bear, 
'Twas a Trader in Wit the Lawrel (hould wear. 
As none but a Cit e'er makes a Lord-Mayor. 

Next into the Crowd Tom Shadwel does wallow. 
And fwears by his Guts, his Paunch, ^nd his Tallowy 
^Tis he that alone beft pleafes the Age 5 
Himfelf and his Wife have (iipported the Stage. 
•Apollo well pleas'd with Co bonny a Lad, y 

T' oblige him, he toldkim heihould be huge glad, ( 
Had he half fo much Wit as he fancy *d he had. ^ 

* Six Ceor^ Ethtriige^ HOW 
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HoweTcr, to plcafe Co jovial a V;it, 
And to keep him in Humoui, ^polU thought fit 
Te bid him diink on, and keep his old Tiick 
Of railing at Poets, and (hewing his — 

N^ Lee ftept in next, in Hopes of a FiizCy 
%AfoU0 remembei*d he had hit once in thiicej 
By the Kubies in*s Face, he could not deny, 
Bat he had as much Wit as Wine could (iipply; 
Confefs'd that indeed he'd a mufical Note, [Throaty 
But fometimes fliain*d Co hard, he tattled i'th* 
Tec owning he*d Senfe, t' encourage him for't. 
He made him his Ovid in *Ai4guftHs*s Court. 

Poet SettlehisliyA was the next came about* 
He brought him an Urahim with the Preface torn out. 
And humbly deiii*d he might give no Offence $ 
G-d D — me, cries Shadwel, he cannot write Senfe ; 
A*d BjMkSi cryM up Newport, I hate that dullRogue« 
^peiU coniideiing he was not in Vogue, 
Would not truft his dear Bays with fo modeft a Fool, 
And bid the great Boy (hould be fentback to School, 
Tom OtvjAy came next, Tom ShadweW^s dear Zany, 
And {wears for Herouks he writes beft of any ; 
DOn CmtUj his Pockets fo amply had fiird, 
That his Mange was quite cur'd, and his Lice were 

all killM. 
But %Af9llo had feen his Face on the Stage, y 
And prudently did not think fit to engage > 

The Scum of a Play-houfe for the Prop of an Age. ^ 
In the numerous Herd that encompafs'd him round, 
Little ftarch*d Johnny Croun at his Elbow he founds 
Hit Cravat-ftiing iron*d, he gently did ftretch 
Hit Lilly white Hand out, the Lawrel to reach s 
Alledging that he had moft Right to the Bays, 
Tor writing Romances,. and (hiting of Plays« 
%Ap9Uo rofe up, and gravely confeft 
Of all Men that wxit, his Talent was beft i 

VOL. IL F 
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Foi fince Fain and Difhonoui Man's Life oidf % 
The grcateft FclicitY Mankind can'claim, [damn,( 
Is, to want Senfe of Smait, and be paft Senfe of f^ 
Shames ^ 

''And to perfcft his Blifs in Poetical Rapture, 
He bid him be dull to the End of the Chapter. 

The Poctefs t ^</r<» next ftrew'd her fweet Face, 
And fworc by her Poetry, and her black Ace, 
That the Lawrel by a double Right was hei owBy 
For the Plays (he had writ, and the Conquefts fiid^ 
Apollo acknowledgM 'twas hard to deny hei ; f«wr: 
But yet, to deal frankly and ingenumifly by her. 
He told her,were Conquefts and Charms her Pretence ^ 
She ought to havt pleaded a dozen Yeaxs fioee. 
^ndbabatmha put in for a Share, 
And little Tom Effence^s Author was thcfc ? 
Nor could £>*X^r/p; forbear for the Lawrel to ftiekle^^ 
Protefting he had had the Honour to Tickle V 
■ The Ears of the Town with his dear IidadamFickJi'^ 
AVith other Pretenders, whofe Names I'd teheaift^ 
But they arc too long to ftand in my Vcrfc. 
Apollo, quite tir'd with their tedious Harangue, ^ 
Finds at laft Tom Beturton^s Face in the Gang, i 
And fince Poets with the kind Flayers may hang, *^ 
By his own Day-light he folemnly fwore. 
That in Search of a Laurent he'd look oat no moseii 
'A general Murmur ran quhc thro' the Hall, ^ 
To think that the Bays to an Aftor (hould fall j > 
But ^ApoUoy to quiet and pacific all, ^ 

E'en told 'cm, to put his Deferts to the Tcft, 
That he had made Plays as well as the beft. 
And was the great'ft Wonder the Age ever boxes 
For of all the Play-fcribblers that e'er writ befoxi^ 
His Wit had moft Worth and moft Modefty in't s 
For he had writ Plays, yet nc'ci camc in Flint, 

t Mis. Behn^ 
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N E W S /row H E L L. 

By Ciptain Alexander Radclifif. 

SO daik the Night was, that old Charon 
Could not carry Ghofily Fare-on s 
But was forcM to leave his Souls, 
Staik ftript of Bodies, 'mongft the Shoalf 
Of Black Sea-Toads, and other Fry, 
Which on the Stygian Shore do lie : 
Th' amazed Spirits deflie lecefs 
To their old bartered Carciles, 
Bat as they turn about, they find 
The Night more difinal is behind. 

PiMto began to fret and fiime 
fiecanfe the Tilt-Boat did not come. 
To the Shore's ddc he ftiaitway trudges 
With his thi^ Soul-ceniuring Judges, 
Standing on Acheiontic Strand, 
He thrice three times did waft his Wand-: 
From gloomy Lake did ftraight arife 
A meager Fiend, with bioad blue Eyes j; 
AppfQaching Pinto, as he bow'd, 
Fiom*s Head there dropt infernal Mud; 
Quoth he, sAttnebris& luto 
1 come— — 'Tis well, quoth furly Plmo^ 
•* Go you to t'other fide of Styx^ 
*' And know why Charon's Co prolix : 
** Surely on Earth there cannot be 
** A Grant of Immortality. 
Away the wrigling Fiend foon feuds 
Through Liquids thick as Soap and Suds* 
In the mean while old u£4euf» 

Craftier far than any of us $ 

For mortal Men to him are filly $ 

Scfidcs he held a League with Lillji 
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And what is a£Ved here does know 
As -well as t'other does below: 
Thus (pake, " Thou mighty King ofOrcm^ 
'* Who into any (hape canft work us s 
*^ I to your Greatnefs (hall declare 
*' My Sentiments of this Affair. 
<* Charon you know did ufe to come 
" With fome Elucid Spirit home; 
<* Some Poet bright, who(c glowing Soul 
* Like Torch did li^ht him crois the Pool : 
'* Old Charon -then was blithe and metry, 
•• With Flame and Rhapfody in Ferry. 
** Shou'd he grofs Souls alone take in, 
*' Laden with heavy rabbifli Sin ; 
Sin that is nothing but Allay j 
'Tis ten to one' he*d lofe his way. 
** But now fu£h Wights with Souls (b cleax 
*' Muf^ not have Damnation here i 
"Nor can we hope they'll hither move, 
For know (Grim Sir) they're damn'd above} 
They're damn'd on Earth by th' prefent Age, 
Damn'd in Cabals, and damn'd o' th' Stage. 
*' * Laurtaty who was both learn'd and florid* 
<( Was damn'd long fince for Silence hoind; 
*< Nor had there been fuch clutter made, 
*< But that this Silence did invade : 
«< Invade! andib 't might well, that's cleai : 
•* But what did it invade ? — an Ear. 
** And for fome other things, 'tis true, 
*' We follow Fate that does purfue. 
t A Lord who was in Metre wont 
To talk of Privy Member blunt, 
Whofe Verie, by Women termed lewd, 
Is ftill preierv'd, not underftood. 
But that which made 'cm curie and btn^,' 
Was for his Satyr againft Man. 

* Drydtn, j Loid T^ihtjhr^ 
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*^ A third was damn'd, 'caufc in his Plays 
He thmfts old Jcfts in ^rckee*s days : 
Nor as they fay can make a Chorus 
Without a Tavern or a Whore-houlcj 
Which he, to puz&le vulgar thinking, 
Poes call by th' name of Love and Diixiking* - 

t A fourth for writing (uperfinc. 
With words correft in every Line : 
And one that does prefume to fay, 
A Plot's too grofs for any Play : 
Comedy fhould be clean and neat. 
As Gentlemen do talk and eat. 
So what he writes is but Tranilatioo, 
From Dog and Partridge Converfation. 
*^ A fifth, who doc:; in's laft prefer 
'Bove all, his own dear Character: 
And fain wou'd fcem upon the Stage 
Too Manly for this flippant Age. 

14 A fixth, who^e loi-ty Fancy towers 
*Bove Fate, Eternity and Powers : 
Rumbles i' th' Sky, and makes a buftle ; 
5o Gods meet Gods i' th' Daik, and juftle. 
A Seventh, bccaufc he'd rather chufc 
To (poll his Vcrfe than tire his Mufe. 
Korwiil he let Heroicks chimes 
Fancy (quoth he) is loft by Rhimc. 
And he that's us'd to clashing Swords • 
Should not delight in founds of Words. 
Mats with Mercnry fhould not mingle ; 
Gicac Warriors fhou'd fpeak big, not jingle. 

Amongft this Heptarchy of Wit, 
The cenfuring Age have thought it fit 
To damn -*t a Woman, 'caufe 'tis faid, ' 
The Plays (he vends flic never made. 
But that t* a Grays-Inn Lawyer does 'cm, 
Who unto her was Friend in Bofom. 

F 3 
* Shadweli. t Sit G. Ethtridgt, *^, Mr. WUherly. 
U Mjc Nat, Ue. *t Mrs. Behn, t* Ml. HoyU 
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So not prefenting Scaxf and Hood, 
New Flays and: Songs aie^fhll as good* 

Thcfc arc the better foit 1 gr^t^ 
Bamn'd only by the Ignotant : 
But ftill there aie a fctiblihg F17 
Ought to b< damn*d etexnally j 
An unlearn'd Tribt, 0*111* low«r Kace^ : 
Who will be Poets fpitc of Fatcj 
Whofe Chara^er's not wotth reciting, 
They fcaxce can read, yet will be wilting : 
As t'other day a filly Oafe 
Inftead of J0ve did call on Jffe : 
Whofe humble Mufe defcends to CellatSy 
Or at the bcft to Hire Us Pillars, 
Now Charon I piefume does ft op, 
Expe^iug one of thefe wou'd dtopj 
Poi any fuch Poctick Damn'd-boy 
Will light him home as well as Plambeavu 
</£Act*s juft had made an end, 
When did arrive the dripping Fiend, 
Who did confirm the Judge's Speech, 
That ChArtn did a Light befcech. 
They fell to Confultation grave, 
To find fome ftrange enlightened Knave* 
Faux had like t* have been the Spark, 
But that his Lanthorn was too dark. 
At lafi th' agreed a fallen Quaker 
Should be this bufinefs Undertaker j 
The fitteft Soul for this Exploit, 
Secau(4! ke had the neweft Ifight : 
Him foon from fable Den they drag, 
Who of his Sufferings doth brag ; 
And unto Heel of Fiend being ty'd, 
To Charon's Veflcl was conveyed. 
Charon came home, all things were welU 
This is the OA)y News from H^il» 
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Iall to the GvKKT^by aDrum. 

By Cdftain Alexander Radcli£[& 

k T too, ttt too, rat too, rat tat too, tat rat too. 
With your Nofes all fcabb'd and your Eyes 
•lack and blue, 
hungry poor Sinneri that Foot Soldiers are, 
(h with very fmall Coin, yet with very much 
^aie» [pali» 

your Quarters and Garrets make hafte to re* 

To the Guards to the Guard, 
jowx forty Straw Beds and bonny white Fleas, 
your Dreams of fmall Drink and your very 
nail Eafe, 

your plenty of ftink; and no plenty of room, 

your Walls daub'd with £hlegm fticking oa 

tm like Gum, [Thumb, 

Veiling hung with Cobwebs to ftanch a cut 

To the Guard, &c. 
f»ux cxack'd Earthen Pifpots where no Pifs can 
ay, [way J 

Koofs bewrit with Snuffs in Letters the wrong 
one old broken Stool with one unbroken Leg, 
ox with ne*er a Lid to keep ne'er a K^g, 
'indows that of Storms more than your felves 
aa brag. To the Guards 8cc. 

ta&y Pike and Gun, and the other ruAy Tool s 
leads cxtreamly hot, and with Hearts won- 
ECUS cool i [iers) hurt ', 

itomachs mesuiing none (but Cooks and Sut- 
wo old tattex'd Shoes that difgrace the Town 
iit, [Shirt, 

oitx Slueds of Breeches, and no one Shred of 

To th* Cmrdi &c. 
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Sec they come, fee they come, fee they come, (ei 

they come, 
With Alarms in theii Fates to the Call of a Dmm \ 
Some lodging with Bawds (whom the modeft call 

Bitches) 
With theii Bones diy'd to Kcxes, and Lfgs (hradi 

to Switches j [Breechesi 

With the Plague in the Fnife, and the Fox in th< 

To the Guardi &C. 
Some from fnoiing and farting, and {pewing oi 

Benches, [fom Wenchei : 

Some from damn*d fulfom Ale, and more damnM fill- 
Some from Put, and Size Ace, and Old Sim>'thiJ 

way ftalkj 
Bach Man's Reeling's his Gate-, and his Hickup hi: 

talk, [of Chalk 

With two new Cheeks of Red from ten old Rowi 

To the Guards &C. 
Here come others from fcoffling, and damnini 

mine Hoft, [that boas 

With their Tongues at laft tam*d, but with Face 
Of fome Scars by the Jordan, or warlike Quart Fot 
For their building of Sconces and Volleys df ShoCy 
Which they charg'd to the Mouth, but difchaig*^ 

nc'ei a Groat, To the Guttrd^ 8cc. 

Then for Valour in black too, the Chaplain doe 
come ! [Drum 

From his preaching o*er Poets now to pray o'er s 
All ye whoring and fwearing old Red Coats draw neai 
Like to Saints in Red Letters lifteu and give car. 
And be godly awhile ho, and then as you were. 

To the Guard, 8cc. 
After fome canting Terms,To your Arms,and the lik< 
Such as Poyfing your Mufquet, or Porting your Pike 
To the Right, To the Left, or elfe Face about; 
After ratling your Sticks, and your (baking a Clom 
Hafle youi Infantry Txoops that mount the Guard a 
foot, TitheCttardf 8cc. 
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Ciptain Hector fiift marches, but doc he of Troy, 
But a Trifle made up of a Man and a Boy; 
Sec the Man fcant of Arms in a Scarf docs abound, 
iVhich piefages fome fwaggeiing, but no Blood nox 

Wound J [drowu'd 5 

like a Rainbow that (hews the World lhan*t be 

To the Gnady &C. 
As the Tinker wears Rags whilft the Dog bears the 

Budget, [trudge it 

So the Man ftalks with StaC whilft the Footboy does 
With the Tool he fliould work with (that's Half Pike 

you'll fay i) [vcy. 

But what Captain's fo ftiong his own Arms to con- 
When he marches o'ei-loaden with ten other Mens 

Pay? To th^ Cttatd, &c. 

In his March (':£ you mark) he's attended at lead 
With Stinks llxtecn deep, and a'*ot't five abreaft. 
Made of Ale and Mundungus, Snuff, Rags, and 

blown Cruft for, [cluftcr. 

While he wants twenty Taylois to make up the 
Which declares that his Journey's not now to the 

Mufici, lia- to tie G Hardy &C. 

Some with i^lufquet and Belly uncharg'J march away, 
WitS Pipes black a^ tlicir Mouths, and fhort as theii 
Pay , [!ace about *em, 

Whilfl thc't Coats made of Holes (hew like Bonc- 
And their Bandelieis hang like to Bobbins with- 
out em, [fcrubs do clout 'em. 
And whilft Hoifemen do cioath 'em, thcfc Foot- 

¥or the Gu.ird, &C. 
Some wi. h Hat ty'd on one fide, and Wit ty'd on 
ncit'ierj [run hither, 

Wear gr.iy Coats, and grayCattle, fee their Wenches 
pox to peep thro' Kc. Lettice and dark Cellar Doors, 
To behold 'cm wear Pikes rufty juil like theix 

Whores, 
As Qeadci as their Meals and as long as theix Scores^ 

F 5 r« t/j« Cuardf Sec. 
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In' the Morning they fight, juft as mnch at tfaej ptfjf ; 
Jor Come one to the King does the Tidings convq 
For preyenting of Murder ; Oh 'tis a wife way*. 
Tko* not one of 'em knows (as a thoufand dtxc (ay) 
What belongs to a dead Man, unlefs in his pay 

For the Guardy &C. 
With their Skins they match Home no moxe huit 

than their Drams, 
But for fciatching of Faces, or biting of Thumbs; 
And now hey for fat ^Alewives^ and Trddefmeu grown 

lean ; 
For the Captain grown Bank^uf^f recruits him agaiflt 
With fending out Tickets, and turning out Men 

From the Guards &C. 
Strait the poor Rogues calhier*d with a Cane, and 

a Curfe, 
Fall from wounding no Men, now to cut ev*iy FuiTe : 
And what then? Man's a Worm \ thefe we Gl^- 

worms may name : 
For'as they're dark of Body, have TaiJs all of flamCr 
So tho' thofe liv'd in Oaths, yet they die with t 

Pfalm, Farewel Guard, &c. 



Hoe R j1 M B L E. 

By Captain Alexander Radcliffc, 

WHile Duns were knocking at my Door> 
I lay in Bed with reeking Whore, 
With Back fo weak — 

You'd wonder. 
I rouz'd my Doe, and lac'd her Gown, 
I pinn'd her Whbk, and dropt a Crown> 
She pift, and then I drove her down, 

Like Thimder. 
Srom Chamber then I went to dinner, 
1 drank fmail Beer like moumfiil Sinner, 
And fttll X tbAUghc the Dtvtl in hex. 

r - 
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fate at Muskat'i in the daik, 
heard a Tiadefman and a Spark, 
lh Attorney and a Lawyer's Clerk> 

Tell Stories. 
torn thence I went, with muffled face, 
To the Duke's HouTe, and took a place, 
n which I fpew'd, notay't pleafe his Grace, 

OrHighne/sj 
hou'd I be hang'd I could not chu/e 
tut laugh at Whores that drop from Stews, 

Iceiog that Mifticls Mar^ret 

So £ne i5« 

Vhen Play was done, I call'd a Link, 
. heard fome paltry Pieces chink, 
j/ithin my Pockets, how d'ye think 

I employ'd'em^ 
Bl^y, Sir, I went to Miftrefs Spenngy 
iVheie Ibme were curfing, others {wearing, 
brevet a Barrel better Herring, 

ptr fid<m. 

Seven's the Main, 'tis Eight, God dam 'mfi* 
*Twas Six, faid I, as God fliall fa' me, 
Mow being true you cou'd not blame me 

So faying, 

Sa* me ! quoth one, what Shamaroon 
Is this, has begg'd an Afternoon 
OPs Mother, to go up and down 

A playing? 

This was as bad to me as killing -, 
Mtfiake not, Sir, faid I, Tm willing, 
And able both, to drop a Shilling, 

Or two, Sir^' 

Goda'mercy then, faid Bully Hec — 
With Whiskers ftern, and Cordubeck 
JinoM up behind, his jTcabby Keck 

To ibcw, Su^ 
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With mangled Fift he giafp'd th« Box. 

Giving the Tabic bloody Knocks, 

He thiows— and calls fox Plague and Pwt 

T* alfift him. 

Some twenty Shillings he did cateh» 
H'ad like t'ha?« mad« a qukk difp^tch, 
Noi could Time's Regtftcr, my Wtteh, 

Have mift hinUf 

As Luck would have it, in came VFMr 
Peiceivii^ things ^w«m very ill, 
Quoth he, y'ad better go and (will 

Canary. 
We ftccr*d our courfe to Dragon Gftem^ 
Which is in FUetjire^ to be feen, 
Where we drank Wine-— not foul — but ckaft- 

Contrary. 

Our Hoft, y*cleped Thonuu Hsmnfrnt^ 
Prefentcd flice of Bacoa Gattinion, 
Which made us fwallow Sack as Salmoa 

Drink Water, ■ 

Being o'cr-waim'd with laft Debauch, 
J grew as drunk as any Roche, 
When hot-bak'd-Wardens did approach:. 

Or later. 

We broke the GlaiTc^ out of hand. 
As many Oaths I'd at coitmiand . 
As HaftmgSi Sabin^ SmtderUnd^ 

Or Ogle. . 

Then I cry*d up Sir fJ^ry Vanty 

And fworc by H — I would, maintaia - 

Epifcopacy was too plain 

A juggle. 

But oh ! the damn'd confounded Fave 
Attends on diinlcing Win« fo lare. 
Mrew my Swoid on hoftcft Kate 

O' th'Kitchiii, 
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^Vhich Hdmm9nd*s Wife would not endure i 
I cold her, tko' ihe look*d demure, 
Slie came but lately I was fure 

Prom Bitching^ 

A Club there was in t'other Hoom, 
X bolted in, being known to fome, 
Such Men iare not in Chriftendom 

For /cfting. 

They u(e a plain familiar StiJe, • 

Appearing ^iendiy ail the while> 
Tet never part without a Broil 

Inteftinc* 

The firft as Steward did appeur, 
A ftrange conceited Bariifter, 
Who on all Matters will infef 

His Reading; 

A Band 'had on, that's very plain, 
A Velvet Coat, A i&inlng Cane, 
Some Law, Icfs Wit, and not a Grain 

Of Breeding* 

The Company xWtre in a fit 

Of talking News about Uaefirlchty 

HOW that the Prince's leaving it 

Was /iiddcn.' 

Quoth he, (bceaufe they (botild not CtLy 
That he knew lefs of this than they) 
Juft fuch a Cafe I read this day 

In PUvidtrim 

An angry Capt^n that was there, 
Could Indignation not forbear, 
'Zounds, fays he, did Man e'er hear 

Such Non-fenie^ 

We talk of Sieged, Camps, and Forts, 
This Fool's a keeping Country Courts, 
Wkh mufty Law and dull iLepotts, 

Pama'd long ikcci 
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Go bolt youtX^afes at the Fixe, 
From Plo-wderty Perkins, "^fiAl, Dytr^ 
Such heavy ftufifdoes xather tiie 

Thanpleafe ns: 

Tell not us of Iflue Male, 
Of Simple Fee, and Special Tail, 
Of Feofments, Judgments, Bills of Sale, 

And Leafes. 

Ca» you difcourfe of Hand-Granadoes, 
Of Sally- Ports and Ambufcadoes, 
Of Counteifcaips and Fallizadoes, 

And Tienches> 

Of Baftions, blowing up of Mines, 

Oi of Communication Lines, 

Ox can you guefs the great Defigns 

The Frenth has ? 

The Barrifter began to dart 

To hear fuch bloody Terms of Art, 

And did deUxe with all his Heart 

A Farewei i 
Till younger Member of the Houfl, 
Refenting this as an Abufe, 
Thought it convenient to efpoufe 

His Quarrel. 
This was a fpruce young Squire, that 
Knew the true Manage of the Hat, 
And every Morning ty'd Cravat 

WithProjca: 
One that was fure he knew the Town, 
To Men of fringe and Feather known, 
'Mongft whom all Law he would difown, 

And Logick, 
Captain, quoth he, TU tell you thus: 
You arc miftaken much in us, 
With dint of Swoxd wc can difcufsj 

'Tis tiuC; Sir, 
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You traird a Pike, ot fomc fuch thin^ 
In Holland, heie you hufiF and ding : 
And all the Town (foifooth) muft ring 

Of you. Sir. 

1 can lemember you at Lamb'sy 
Vhither you*d come with forty (hams ; 
And fwoie you would lenounce all Games 

But Tennis : 

Xaft Night (fuch luck nc*cr Man had yet) 
Tou play'd with Countcft at Picquct, 
And that (he did (by Jefus) get 

Twelve Guineas ; 

Nay worfe — juft parting with my Lord, 
He fancy'd much your Silver Sword, 
And you wear his not worth a Turd—— 

A Bawblc; 

But for the Hilt he's like to pay. 
For you will have his Iron Grey : 
A (wifter Nag is not this day 

In Stable. 

And all the great Defign of this 
Is but to borrow half a Piece, 
Ox be ezcus'd (if Ready mifs) 

From Clubbing. 

The Captain fwellM, yet did not know 
Whether the Youth would light or no. 
Or if 'twere fafc to give the Foe 

A drubbing: 

Company's here, and for their fake. 
Quoth he, fome other time Til take. 
For I did never love to make 

A Buftle. 

Even when you pleafer quoth Younker, then> , 
I'm every Evening to be feen 
'Moogft witty Coffce-diinkers in 

Street '^fel^ 
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One that wa^ Doftor, aodc, and Quacks 
With whom the Captain us'd to GaAck^ 
BecauTe he*d make the fiift Attack 

On Bubble > 

Did think it fit to do btm tight, 
Altho' he knew he would not fighe* 
Yet Ciillf he would fore a&ight 

And troable*. 

Therefoie the Captain's pan be took $ 
Home Lad, quoth he, onto jom Bookv 
If Lettexi fail, go Bull^-rock 

The Cairiei» 

Fox here yon ainft not rent your ftoffj 
We underhand yon well enough : 
You muft not think to taut and hi^ 

A Wanior. 

I knew when xAninkil and Ens 
Was once the chief of your Pretence^ 
But now you think y'avc fpincer Scnft 

And Knowledge* 

When firft this Towa y'sttiiT'd unto> 
The only Bu»sncfs y* ad to do 
Was to enquiie out thofe that knew 

Your College* 
Certainly Moftal never faw 
A thing fo pert, fo doll, fo raw. 
And yet 'twould pnt a Cafe in Law, 

If they would. 
Then it began to vifit Plays, 
And on the Womea it would gaxe. 
And looked like Love in a Maze, 

Or a Wood» 
Into Fpp-eotnct yon woidd get. 
And uie a Grange obfireperons Wit, 
JNot any ^nict to the Pit 

, . Allowing^ 




And when my Lord came id, youM ipy 
If toward you he caft an Eye, 
IT* had lucky oppoitunity 

Of bowing : 
At laft you got a fwinging Clap, 
^Vhich ran upon you like a Tap, 
And lay for Cure of thii miAap 

At Tootini 

Then you writ Letterf of Advice 
To Patent, foe fome freih fupplies : 
Pretending to the exercife 

Of Mooting : 

At length you underAood a Die, 

Ctrry*ing in Fob variety 

Of Goads, of Bars, of Flats, of High 

And Low-Dice« 

But when you hear the fatal Doom, 
That Father (hall remand you home. 
It hardly will appear you come 

From Studies* 

The Youth was juft a tlirowiag Glafs 
Of Wine into the Dolor's Face, 
When BauiAer took Heart of Grace, 

And Courage r 

Dodox, fays he, you are a Cheat, 
A greater Knave walks not the Street, 
A verier Qpack one Ihall not meet 

In our Age. 

Dolors of Fhyfick we indeed 
Do moft abominably need: 
If you are one, that fcarce can read 

A Ballad. 

Ton (ervM a Do£^or,«>^^nie, from whoM 
Tou ftole Receipts, being his Groom, 
Ox waiting oa him in his Koom, 

As Yalet. 
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On Serviog-men you us'd to cut. 
Giving *cm the high Game at Put, 
And made the Fellows ftill run out 

Their Wagcf, 

With-Chamberlain you quit old fcores, 
Ruin the Ta^^er at all Fours, 
Ajc^d fiill obfirve the Carriers Hours, 
" ' . .7 And Stages. 

T' Apothecary next you go. 

To whom your ftoUen Receipts you (how, 

That y'have no Learning he docs know. 

And fmall Parts: 

Tet for Advantage- docs proclaim 
You .1" the cldeft Son of Fame, 
And iv ears youi Cures have got a Name 

In all Parts. 

Then take your Lodgings at his Hou(e, 
With ca c and fccrcfic to choufe 
Thofc Fools incurable, that thus 

Are minded. 

If y*are defir'd to write a Bill, 
Tour Eyes have a defluxion ftill. 
That if you do but touch a Quill, 

You're blinded. 

'Mongft gilded Books on Shelves you fqueeze 
Old L^alen and Hippocrates, 

For fuch learu'd Men (fay you) as thefc 

ril ftickle. 
Tho' what they were you cannot tell, 
Giants they might have been as well, 
Or two Arch-Angels, Gabriel^ 

And Mtch*eU 

In fhort, you arc an empty Sawfc 

Before this word quite out, he draws. 
The l>o(kot ftiuck him ciofs the Jaws, 

God blcfs us ! 
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The Student then pioposM a flap, 
AVhich on Quack's bcft of Eyes did hap, 
Wth might and main- — on Youth fell Cap — '■ 

— tain BeJpHs^ 

V th* Room was Juftice Middle fex^ 
IVho underftanding Statute Lex^ 
Being unwilling to perplex 

A Riot, 
Softly as he could fpeak, did cry, 
(Which no Body obfcrv'd but I) 
My Friends, in Name of Majefty, 

fie quiet. 

The Toungftet firft dcfir*d a Truce, 
Becaufe Cravat from Neck hung loofe. 
Captain, quoth he, your Weapon chuie, 

ril fight ye: 
Nay then, thought I, if fo it be, 
Tou'rc very likely to agree. 
There's no Diverilon more for Me, 

Good Night t'ye^ 

And having now difcharg'd the Houfe, 
We did referve a gentle Soufe, 
With which we drank another roufe 

At the Bar: 

And gooxl Chriilians all attend. 
To Drunkennefs pray put an end, 
J do advife you as a Friend, 

And Neighbour* 

For lo ! that Mortal here behold. 
Who cautious was in days of old. 
Is now become ralh, fturdy, bold. 

And free, Sir ; 

For having fcap'd the Tavern {o. 
There never was a greater Foe, 
^acounterM yet by Vtm^^jy no, 

Koi Oi/kr, 
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A Conftable both ftcto jiod ixt;i^ 

Who is from Muftacdy Biooms ai>d Thscadp 

^lefcri'jd to be the fixaii^efs Head — 

0*th* People, 

A Gown *had on by Age made gray, 
A Hat too, which as Folk do fay. 
Is fiinam*d to this very day 

A Steepler 

His Stafif, which knew as well as he 
The Bus*nefs of Authority, 
Stood bolt uptight 4tt fight oi me-; 

Very true *tis, 

Thofe louzy Cures that hither come 
To keep the King's Peace fafe at home, 
iret cannot keep the Vermin from 

Their Cutis, 

5tand '. ftand ! fays one, a»d come befQie 
•you lye, faidi, like a Son of a Whore, 
I can't, nor will not^aod, — that's more— ^^ 

D'ye mutter? 

"You watchiiil Knaves, Til tell you what> 
Yond' Officer i'th' May-poJe Hat, 
I'll make as drunk as any iUt, 

Ox Otter. 

The Conftable began to fwell, 
Altho' he lik'd the Motion well : 
<^oth he, my Fxiend, this I muft tell 

te clearly. 

The Pcftilcncc you can't forget. 
Nor theDifpute with Dmch, not yet 
The dxeadful Fixe, that made us get 

Up early. 

from which, quoth he, this I infer. 
To have a Body's Confcience clear 
Bx^ellcth any coftly Cheer? 

Oi Baa^uecs ; 
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les, (and 'faith I think he w«pt) 

e it not better you had kept 

lin youi Chamber, and hare flept 

In Blan^uetsc 
ril advifc you by and by. 
ox of all Advice, faid I, ^ 

X Janizanes look as dry 

As Vuican^ 

ne, here's a Shilling, fetch it in, 
come not now to talk of Sin, 
; Bus'nefs muft be to begin 

Afiill CanJ » 

laft, I made the Watch-men drunki 
imin'd here and there a Funk, 
d then away^o Bed I dusk 

To hide it. 

d fave the Queen, — but as for you, 
lO will thefe Dangers not efchew, • 
hare yon all go home and fpue, 

A« I did. 



' New Song of the Times^ 1683. 

By the Honournblt William Wharton. 

L 
»npWeie folly, if ever 
X The Whigs (hotUd endeavour 
irowningtheirPlots,wheAalltheWoridknow» »cmi 

Did they not fix 

On a Council of Six, 
ppointed to govern, tho' flo body ci&ole 'em? 

They that bore fway. 

Knew not one would obey, 
id TrincMa make fttch a xidiculons fothcxi 
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j/i««fir:'f tie Ecad, 

T3 £ri2 Marirrbr deads 
■fin- cioi'c ihsaifelTcsVicc-Kef* aS o'er one allodia^ 

IL 

\L is': £« 1 duuTi cciAg 

For 7,*."*. azi H.:wze%j 
To ferrc ill lac Pro'e^ of hot -headed Tm/ / 

Su: ziTxa more azraauJ, 

To appoi::! air Lord HivjjwJ 
\r:0; his oa :: ?u:^e 2=i Creih to :ai(c i^r« and Affs;? 

Til it at J^-.r-lr-frrij/ did hide 

The: 5 b:iik Sots tiafDv'd, 
Vao i: - .j^.Tfcv's 'W^~:i:Ie wercreidy tofoUov; 

And when Aid he !r.ou!d briag. 

Like a true 5-f rr-'j-i Kiog, 
>R'is heie v::h a Whoop, and gone with a HoUov, 

III. 

Of Ccmrr-onv. ealth Kidney. 
'Coxpos'd a dainn'd Libel (ay many was it) 

Writ to occilion 

Hi Eicod m the Nation, 
And therefore d::'peis*d it all o*ei his Own Clofet. 

It was not the Wiiting 

Vas prov'd, or indicting; 
iAndtho* he urg'd Statures, what was it but fooUflg* 

Since a new Truft is 

Plac'd in the Chief Juftice, 
To dami: Law and Reafbn too by ovei-niling^ 

IV. 

What if a Tray tor. 

In fpite of the State, Sir, 
Should cut his own Throat from one Eai to the othcti 

Shnli then a new Fieak 

Make !lfa.id»/i and Htigh Spttikj 
To be more concetn*d than his Wife ox his Bxother| 

The' a Razor all bloody, 

Thrown out of a Study, 
Is an Lvidcncc iUong of his dcfpexate Guilt, Sixj 
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So Godfrey y when dead. 

Pull of Hoiroi and Dread, 
in his Stfocd thiol' his Body, upi to the Hilt, Sic 

V. 

Who can think the Cafe haid 

Of Sic Pstimu Ward, Tnefi? 

bat lovM his juftRights moie than thoie of his High- 

O difloyal Eais, 

As on Record appears, 
ot to htsa when to do the Pa^ifis ■$. kiadaefi. 

An old doating Citt, 

With his ECxjtbeth Wit, 
gainft the French mode for Freedom to hope ons 

His Ears that told Lies, 

Were lefs dull than his Eyes, 
)x both then were ihut when all others were opea. 

VI. 

All Europe together 

Can't fliew fuch a Father, 
> tenderly nice of a Son*s lleputatIoa» 

As oqr good King is, ' . ' 

Who labourM to bring his 
J Tricks to fubfcribe to a Sham-0eelaratIpii. 

'Twas very good JELeafbn 

To pardon his Tieafon, 
o obey (not his own, but) his BMthci's Commaody 

To merit whofe Grace, [Sir* 

He muft in the Hrft Flace 
onfiefs ho*s di/honeft under his Hand} Sir. 

VII. 

Since Fate the Court bleiXes 

With daily SucceiTes, 
nd giving up Charters go xooad fox a FcoUck \ 

Whilft out Duke Nero^ 

The Churches blind Hero, 
f Muxdex is plaotiiig hii FaiUi ApoftoUd^i . 

VouU, G : 



m T7'<Secord Part ^ 

Oui Madcrn Sages, 

More wile than paft A^s, 
Woidd oms clliblifh b; Pipi/b SnccdToiti 

Queen Srfi oc'ci thought it, 

And f«i7 forgot it, 
Vnt 'lis latclj found out t^ otu pnidcat Ad' 



Ok tie Viiiverfity of Cambridge'' i 
tke Dnit of MonmnvtWi PiSmre 
viho wasfoTmerly their CbaatelUi 
i* j4nfwer to this Qmefiioa, 

Sid ijiai 

By Mr Stepnet. 

YE S, £cide CdmtrUfi, Prtkioi found rb! 
Eolh from youi Rabble, and yaat'DW 
'W'lOi what appUufe jou once iccciv'd liii C 
And bcgg'd a Copf of bis Godlike Face ; 
SiK when the fage Viee-Chaucclloc mat fiu' 
The Oiiginal in Limbo lay ricurc, 
As gteafic as himfclf he fends a LiSot 
To vent his Loyal Malice on the PiQuie. 
The Beadle's Wife endesyouts all (he can 
To favc the Image oFihe tail young Man, 
'Which Ihc fo o{t nhcn pccgnaiit did embr 
That with ftrong Thoughts Ac might impi 
But all in vain, Ijnce ^e wife Houfe contpij 
To damn the Canvaj Truytir to the Fire, 
tcfl it, like ■Bones of SiAndettig, incite 
Scythcjnen next Kaiveft -to renew the fight. 
Then in eomesMayoi Eai^j.and does gravely 
Ue'U fubforibe Of he eaD)foia bundle of-: 
But the Man ai CUnMl ihaipioflet lefuTe: 
TSa^s, btfll be beholden to none bm UuM 
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And orders Ten Porters to bring the dull Reams 
On the Death of good Charlesy^nd Crowning of Jamest 
And fwcais he will borrow of the Provoft more ftufl 
On the Marriage of K^nne, if that ben't enough. 
The Heads, left he get all the Profit to kimielf 
(Too greedy of Honour, too laviih of Pelf) 
This Motion deny, and Vote that Tite Tiliet 
Should gather from each noble Doftor a Billet. 
The KiddneTs was common, and Co they'd return it. 
The Gift- was to all, all therefore would burn it : 
Thus joining their Stocks for a Bonfire together. 
As they club for a Cheefe in the Parilh of Chedder ; 
Confiifedly crowd on the Sophs and the DoCtots^ 
The Hangman, the Townfmen, their Wives and the 
Proftors, [in ale, 

While the Troops from each part of the Countries 
Come tO'qnafiP his Confbfion in Bumpers of ftale. 
But Ti^fiUiny never unkind to a Dukr, 
Do«s by her Abfence their Folly rebuke, 
The tender Creature could Aoe fee his Fate, 
With whom the had danc*d a Minuet fo late. 
The Heads who never could hope for fuch frames. 
Out of envy condemned fixfcorePounds to theFlames, 
Then his Air was too proud, and his Features amifs, 
As if being a Traytor had alter'd his Phiz : 
So the Rabble«f 'R»me, whofe favour ne'er fettles. 
Melt down their SijMtm to Pors and Brafs Kettles. 



The M A N of H O N O U R. 

Written by ihc Honourable Mr. Montague. 
Occa/MJ hy tt foftfcrift of Pen*/ Letter. 



N 



OT til the Threats or FaTOoxs of a Crown^ 
A Ptinoc'ft Whifpeiy os m Tyrant's Frown 

G 2 
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Can awe the Spuit, oi alliue the Mind 
Of him, who to ftdd Hononi is incliaM j . 
Though all the Pomp aod FlcsUiire that docs wait > 
On publick Places, aad AfFaiis of State, ^ 

Should fbadly coun him to be bafe and gjefot s ^ 
With even Paflions, and with (etled Face, 
He would lemove the HarUt*s falie Enhcaae; 

Tho' ail theStofnu and Tempcfts QMHt^zaJkt 
That Chujxh Mafidans in thcix CeUn ^tmf^ 
And from theis fettled Bafis Nations tear. 
He would umnov'd the migjb^ Kuiobeasi 
Secuie in Innocence contensui- 'em all. 
And decently ouay'd in Honours, faU^ 

For this brave Shrewt^y aad I^n^'sHam 
Shall ftand the foxemoft in the Lift o£F«ibc, 
Who fiift with fieddy Minds the CMCient bcokc» 
Axk^ to the fuppliant MonaKh boldly (poke. 

Great Sir, icnown'd fox Con0ancy, how \oSt 
Have we obey'd the Crown, and fe(V*d OfiftTm^ 
Efpous'd your Cau(e and Intereft ia diftie(% 
Your felf muft witnefs, and -our Foes coa£t6! 
Permit us then ill Fortune to accuie, -^ 

That you at laft unhappy Counfels u(e» f 

And ask the only thing we muftrefuie. ^ 

Our Lives and Fortunes freely we'll ezpoft, 
Honoui alone we cannot, muft not loft: 
Honour, that Spark of the Celeftial Fiut, 
That above Nature makes Mankind afpire $ 
Ennobles the rude Paflions of our Frame, 
With thirft of Glory and defirc of Fame ; 
The richeft Treafure of a generous Breaft, 
That gives the Stamp and Standard to the reft. 
Wit, Strength and Courage, are wild dangetoui^fofc^ 
t7nle(s this foftens and dire&s their Courie i 
And would jou.rob us of the nobleft Paxt, 
Accept a Sacrifice without a Heart ? 
'*Tis much beneati^ the greataeA of a Thxctno^ 
To ^akc cbc Casket wke« th« J«wd*s gonei 
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Debaucb our l>iinciples, coiiupt oui Race, 
And teach the Nobles to be falfe and bafc^ 
What Confidence can you in them lepofe, 
\*fho, c'ci they ferve you, all their Value lofe ? 
Who once enflaiw their ConfcienCe to th^Sr Luft, 
Have led' their Reins, and c^tn no Aiore be Juft. 

Of Honour, Men at firft like Women nice, 
Raife Maiden fcruples at unpraftisM Vice ; 
Their modeft Nature curbs the ftrugling Flame, 
And ftifles what they wifh to nCt, with Shame. 
But once this Fence thrown down, when they perceive 
That they may taftc forbidden Fruit and livej 
They ftop not here their Courfe, but fafely in> 
Grow Strong, Luxuriant, and bold In Sin i 
True to no l^rinciples, preis fbrward Aill, 
And" o"nly bound by Appetite their Will : 
Now fawn and flatter, while this Tide pfevails* 
But ihift with every veering Blaft their Sails. 
Maik thofe that meanly tmckle to your Power, 
They once deferted, and chang'd fides before, 
And wou!^' to morfbw Mahomet adore ! 
On high^ Springs trae Men of Honour move, 
Iiee is th^ii 'Service, and tfnbought their Love: 
When Daogtfr calls, and Honour leads the way, 
With Joy they follow, and with Pride obey : 
When tile Rebellious Foe came rolling on. 
And ihook wifh gathering Multitudes the Throne, 
Where were the Minions then ? what Arms, whatForce, 
Could they oppofc to ftop the T6rrents Courfe? 
Theft Pembroke, then the Nobles firmly flood, 
Free offheir*Lives, and lavifh of their Blood j 
But when your Orders to mean Ends declihe. 
With 4he fame CbnftAncy they all refign. 

Thus fpAkt the Youth, who OJjenM fitft the way. 
And \ras the PhoJ^horus to the dawning Day j 
Follow'd by a more glorious (^lendid Hoft, 
Th^n ste7 Age, Ox any ^ealm c2Ln boaft : 

G i 



rs-t xjarSsc.yr Fa&t^ 



isaBCiB^ Wnnoc jmi msizfz^ Fast : 
ILjc. rocumr Cnacx. enas acr H Bftrar Hcai* 

fir 2«ct=nzjar £aczi<ci < 



See? -'t^-^f TsxfCBBoe, i=ii ,cit-Jc. cv^a Fscl 






IcK to ircrmT ciac MtBi, to jim tiic Soal 
Wita TiaBoe, vluck ao daa^cs cm co nti o u l i 
£z2lt t!bc tboB^ikt, a fpcedr Ctmngc lead, 
Tfaar Honor cannoc Aakc, or Fscafiuc bend : 
Thde axe tiie EMgl-% Ans, thc^ ve pxofcis 
To be the fame in Mis'ir aad Snccefi i 
To ceach Opprcflbxs Lav, affift the Good, 
Rejieire the Wxetched, and fnbdoc the riood. 
Socfa axe out Seals : Boc vhac doch Woith avail. 
When Kings commit to hongiy Piiefis the Scale? 
All Meiit's light vheo they di(^{e the Weight, 
Who either would embroil, oi nile the Statej 
Defame thofe Heroes who their Yoke refute. 
And blaft that Honcfiy they cannot ufe i 
The ftreagth and fafSetj of the Crown deftiojr. 
And the King's Power againft himfelf implor ^ 
Affront his Friends, deprive him of the Brave i 
Bereft of thefe, he muft become their Slave. 
Men, like onr Mony, come the moft in play, 
For being bafe, aod of a coaife Allay. 
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Th£ richeft Medals, and the pureft Gold, 
Of native Value, and eia£teft Mould, 
Sy Woith conceal'd, in private Clofets (hiue. 
For vidgaiufe toa precious and too fine; 
\l'hilft Tin and Copper with new ftamping hxight> 
Qoin oFbafe Metal, counterfeit and light, 
Do- all the Bufinefs of the Nation^s turn, 
B.ais*<Lin Coatcmpt, usM and employ'd in Scorn : 
So Hvoiing Virtues- are for Coucts too bright, 
Whofe guilty Anions fly the fearching Light ; 
Itich in thcmfelves, difdaining to afpire. 
Great without Pomp they willingly recice : 
Give place to Fools, whofe ra(h misjudging Scnfe 
Incrcafes the weak meafures. of their Prince j 
Prone to admire-, and flatter him in Eafe, 
They ftudy not his Good, but how to pleafe s 
They blindly and implicitly run on. 
Nor fee tho(e Dangers which the other fliun : 
' Who flow to a&, each bus*nef$ duly weigh, 
Ad vlfe with Freedom, sind with Gate obey 5. 
With- Wifdom fatal to their Inteieft ftrive 
To make their Monarch lovM, and Nation thrive. 
Such have no place: wheie Phe^ and Women teign» - 
Who. love fierce Drivers, and a loofei Ktin. 



S Q NG, to. C iE L 1 A. 

1 

v, 

I Spend my fad Life in (ighs, and in cries. 
And in filent dark Shades mourn the frowns o£: 
yoiu Eyes -, 
Lewd Satyrs and Fawns foft pity do fhow, 
And.W«lYesiiowl in Coafoit to the noifeof myWce: 
Even Mountains and Grove» are kinder than ihej 
Groans rebound from each Rock, Teats drop from< 
each Tree: - [meJ 

And tll.ikiDgs, but CmUm^ Ihew pity, ihew pity oa* 



IL 
C«me r^j^rcMDcleuB of ihefeSliaics tobetind, 
Leunt«wield«liCB Ifi^Ttscs bc«i«kktiMWkdi 
When drops oftcs ls!9, RocIbi, 9Maes,«ill nkat, 
Ak! Icvafciod Maid! «liaiI««C^to 
Xmd iT-a do oc^ci iiMB EfldbBtces laiivic, 
Hhras mix, «ad tbv Biflme a Marriig e ottf ( 
pfOTC ; ^'tn* to I.cft.f 

Lcizn of Titcs to Easbnce 3 ttf&ivcB, coidBi>' 



A SONG. 

No more oo m Kbcvs to aBoMty ni liie. 
My Hcait that was Capdre^flialllcani toinbdnt; 
I^H cohr the fair Idols no nsore to complj. 
Nor frooi thcix Retsfils coLtfadc I mnft dye : 
Let iniipid Lorers tfaeii ?affion diJcorcr, 
Vitk Heaits almoft dtovnM in a Dch^c of Woe» 
To fhtiiu ru go, where a whifpcr or fo, 
Hakes way toihe Foantaiii where Heafiires o^eifiov, 

n. 

Tiicre itk Lores Garden Tli lifle-each Flower, 
Cootemnisg yotmg c«pfrf, and (colEn^ at*s Pover^ 
*Till Appetites rais'di then^ive o*ei to pminc 
Thoie pretty Intakes, and briskly fall to. 
At eY«iy Motion, or amorovs Kouoo, 
The lifings of Nature with Love-tricks allays 
To an Alcove hard by, where Jave cannot ^y^ 
Mj Phtiiu and I mot plcafii^ly ftray. 

in. 

where whilft I enfold the foft Dear in tay IkflBs, 
I wallow in Jof, *all difibWd by the Chatms 
Of her foft nsdting Kifies, I ga^ for fttik mmA^ 
Each minnte reviving to die a new Deatlk 
Thns in aopaaUcrd BJiptnres of Blifs 
Wfc eonfume the (wift Minutes of rroubleibmeLif^ 
^-ill Nature Mtirc, and pats oat Love*s Fire, 
And Age puts an end to oai. amorous Strife. 
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To His Grace the 



Duke of Buckmhami 



M T Lord, 

I should beg your Pardm, could I apprehend it 
were an Error to frefent any thing to yonr Grace 
which corms from ;7w, to whom I have made fo 
entire a Didicatim of my felf-^ but this Advantage 
appears in all real E/isems and Friend/hips they are 
as mt^ abwe the Ceremorths of the IVorld, as the 
u/kal FraBice of it j bat your Grace has a farther 
Titk to this, being more yotirs than Mine j as much 
as an Image well fhapd and poliflid, is more 
frepetly due to htm that gave it that TerfeBion^. 
than to him that firft digd the Stone out of the 
Quarry \ it was an Hi contrtvd Hottfe within, ftiU 
»f Entries and unuftful ?affages, till ycter Grace 
was pleased .to take thorn away, (*^d make it Habu^ 
ublifor tmy Candid Opiotm, 



A^ tht f$mt time when your Grace made tils 
your ovm, you made me more jupy yours -y 'twas, in 
yiur Caftfiamm, wb)fe after fimt 'Qfaet^ibrnm oj 
ytOr fiif, TO 1»tt^ the CfreumjtAnces Mfiid COkfis of 
your Perfictition. ycu gemronfiy exposed yetn^ felf 
to ftand all Haz,zrds and Tryals, from the jijfth 
ranee of your Com age, and Advice of your Inno, 
cmce\ and as your Grace in your Advorjfty hat 
found the Advantage of an ftnjhaken Honotsr^ 1 
doubt not but ycUr Prince and tJation will find iia 
ocpoal Bemfit in your better Fortunes, by your CdUh- 
fel and Service which will always be dire^ed b) 
fuch afieady Virtue j and may all Advantages thai 
you encreafe in, and all the Nation receives by ym^ 
ie equaN by nothing but the Connm of. 



My Lord, 

Xm Craces meft Hum^ 



and Faithful Servant^ 



Robert Howa 



I n3i 
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IN TfTrJii/irToreft, ftefote War dcftroyM 
The hannlvfs Tle^foes which foft Peace enjoyMli^ 
A mighty Stag grew Monarch of the Herd, 
By aH his Savage Slaves obeyM, and fbar'd : 
And while the Troops about their Sovereign fed» 
Tley watch*d the awful nodding of his Head. 
Still as Ire pafleth by, they all remove, 
Fiood in Dominion, Pionder in his Love : 
f And while with Pride and Appetite he fwellss] 
He courts no chofen Ob j eft, but compels : 
No Subjeft his Iov*d MiHrefs dares deny. 
Bat yields his hopes op to his Tyranny. 

Long had this Prince imperiouily thus ^ay'd> 
By no fct Laws, but by his Will obey'd. 
His ftearfhl Slaves, to full Obedience grown. 
Admire his Strength, and dare not ufe their own^ 

One Subfeft moft did his fuTpidon move, 
That fliowM leaftFear, and connterfeittd Lore> 
In the beft Paftures by his fide he fed, 
Arm'd with two large Militia's on his Head : 
As if hepraais'd Majefty, hewalk'd, 
And at his Nod, he made not hafte, but ihdk^d^ 
By his large fliade, he faw h6w great he was. 
And his vail Layers on the bended Grafs. 
His thoughts as large as his proportion grew» 
And jadg*d himfelf as fit for Empire too. 
Thus to rebdlious Hopes he fwellM at length. 
Love and Ambition growing with his ftrength^ 
This hid Ambition his bold Paffion IhowSj^ 

Aod ficom t Subjcft to a SJival grows. 
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SoUickes all bis Pzinces fearful Dames* 

And in his fight couits with cebcUiooi Fltacb ■ 

The Frince fees this with an inflamed £yc» 
But Looks are only figns of Mai'eftj : 
When once a Prince's Will meets a xeftraint. 
His Fewci is then efteemM but his* Complaint^ 
His Head then (hakes, at which th* afirighted Hetd 
Start to each fide ; his Rival not afeai'd, 
Stands by his Miftiefs fide, and ftixs not theaoe* 
9m bids her own his L07e, and his Defence; 

The Quarrel now to a ?aft height is growi^ 
Both urg'd to fight by Faifion, and a Throne; 
But- Love has moft excufe ; for all, we find. 
Have Paffions, tho' not Thrones alike aflxgn*d. 
The Sovereign Stag (haking his loaded Head, 
On which his Scepters with his Arms were ipread* 
Wifely by Natuie, there together fiz*d. 
Where with the Title, the Defence was mixt. 
The pace which he advaocM with .to engage*. 
Became at once his Majefiy, and R.age : 
7*otherfiands fiill with as much confidence. 
To make his part feem only his defence. 

Their heads now meet, and at one blow each firikei 
A& many firokes, as if a Rank of Pikes 
Grew on his Brows, as thick their Antlers ftand* 
Which every Tear kind Nature does disband. 
Wild Bcafis fometimes in peace and quiet are> 
But Man no feafon frees from Love or War. 

With equal firength they met, as if two Oaks 
Had fell, and mingled with a thoufandftrokes. 
One by Ambition urg'd, t' other Difdain, 
One to Freferve, the ether fought to Gain : 
The Subje^s and the MiftrciTes flood by. 
With Love and Duty to crown Viftory : 
For all A^eflions wait on pcciperous Fame, 
Not he thatclirobs, but he that falls, meets Shame. 

While thus with equirt Courages they meet. 
The wounded £axth yields to thcii fliugling Feet> 
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And while one Aides, t' other puiHies the Fights 
And thinks that foicM Retreat looks like a Flight ; 
But theaafliam'd of his Retreat, at length 
Drives his Foe back, his Rage renews his ilrength* 

As even Weights into a motion thrown. 
By equal turns, drive themfelves up and down i 
So (bmetimes one, then t' other Stag prevails* 
And yiftory, yet doubtful, holds the Scales, 

The prince afham'd to be opposM fo long. 
With ail his ftrength united ruihes on $ 
The Rebel weaker than at firft appears. 
And from his Courage (inks unto his Feais. 
Not able longer to withftand his might, 
^om a Retreat at laft deals to a Flight. 
The mighty Stag purines his flying Foe, 
Till his own Pride of Conqucd made him (iowi 
Thought it enough to fcorn a thing that flies* . 
And only now purfu*d him with his Eyes. 

The Vanquifli'd as he fled, turn'd back his iight* 
Aiham'd to fly, and yet' afraid to flght : 
Sometimes' his Wounds, as his cxcuTe furvey'd. 
Then fled again, and then look'd back and ftay'd : 
BIii(h*d that his Wounds fo flight ihould not deny 
Strength for a fight, that left him Strength, to fly. 
Calls thoughts of Love and Empire to his Aid» 
Bur Fears more powerful than all thole perfllade. 
And yet in fpight of them retains his fhame. 
His cool'd ambition, and his half-quench'd flame. 
There's none from their own fenfe of ihame can fly> 
And dregs of Faflions dwell with. Mifery. 

Now to the fhades he bends his feeble Couxfe, 
Defpis'd by thofe that once admir'd his foxce : 
The Wretch that to a fcom'd Condition's thrown^ 
With the World's Favour, lofes too his own. 

While fawning Troops their conquering Prince en- 
Kow render* d Abfolute by being opposM$. [clos*d| 
Princes by Difobedlence get Comniand, 
And' by new qucach.'d BUebcUions fiunex fland j 
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Till bf the btoMUds OAn oC SiB^ctiG^ 
Tli^ Meet thfcii Ttte ik iUna'd hfi^|p^idii 

The Tafl<q«iih*d Sc«^ re thkkeft ShtfAes MfiKb^ 
"WlKie 1M fiois Sid^ pnmA'd wirii his Certs ; 
Thoioagh the Woods he roOies not, b«lt glides. 
And fion all learches hot his Mm he lu^tej 
Afhaxn'd to lire, imwiHhig ytt to ft>fe 
That wietched Life he knew not how to af& 

In this Retirement thns he lir'd cotateil*^ 
Till with hisWoonds, his Fe«s were almoftlitaNf 
His ancient Vdfions now began to nsore. 
He thought again oFEmptie, and of Lote : 
Th en louz'd himielf, and fttetchM at his ftll Letagtfa,- 
Took the laige Meafiue of his mighty S t r fe ugih ; 
Then (hook his loaded Head ; the Oiadow too 
Shook like a Tiee, whetc leatelefs Brandies gier. 
Stooping to drink, he fbes it in the ftieams. 
And in the Woods hears dalhing of his Beadte % 
Mo accident but does alike proclaim 
His growing Strength, and his encreaGng Shaofe^ 

Now once again, tdblves to try his Fate, 
(For Enyy always is importonate ;) 
And in the Mind perpetually does xtkove» 
A fit Companion for unquiet Love. 
He thinks upon his mighty Enemy 
Cird'd about with Pow'r, and Luxury, 
And hop'd his Strength might fink in his DefirOf^ 
Remembring he had wafted in fitch Fires. 
Tet while he hop'd by them to oretcoitae, • 
He wifht the others fatal Joys his own. 

Thus the unquiet Beaft in (afcty lay. 
Where nothing was to fear, nor to obey j 
Where he alone Commanded, and was Lord 
Of every Bounty, Nature did afford, 
Chole Feafts for every Arbitrary fenfe. 
An Empire in the State of Innocence. 

But all the Feafts, Nature before him placed. 
Had bot faint zeliftes to fab Jbdft Taftt, 
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Sick Minds, like Bodies in a Feaver (pent. 
Turn Food to the Difeafe, not Nourishment. 

Sometimes he ftole abroad, and ihrioklng ftood, 
Under the fiielter of the ftiendly Wood ; 
Cafiing his envious Eyes towards thofe Plains 
Where with siownM Joys, his mi^ty Rival R.eign9« 
He faw th* obeying Heid inarching atoog. 
And weigh'd his Rival's Gteatnefs by the Throng. 
Want takesfalfeMcaiuresjborh of Power and }oys> 
And envyM Greatnefs is but Crowd and Noife. 

Not able to endure this hated Sight, 
Back to the Shades he flies to icek out Night. 
Like Exiles from their native Soils^ thGvgh (hit 
To bettf r Ceontreys, think it Bantftiment. 
Here he en|oy*d, what t'other could have there> 
The Woods us (hady, and the Streams as clear> 
The Paftufcs more untainted where he fed, 
And every Night, chofe out an unpreft Bed. 

But then his lab'ring Soul with Dreams was pteA> 
And found the greateft Wearinefs in Reft } 
His dreadful Rival in his deep appears, 
And in his Dreams again, he fights, and fears : 
Shfiolcs at the ftroaks of t* other's mighty Head; 
Feels every wound, and dreams how fdA he fled. 
At this he wakes, and with his fearful Eyes 
Salutes the Light, that fleet the Eaftem Skies. 
Still IrtUf amaz'd, looks round, and held by fear. 
Scarce can believe, no Enemy was near. 
Bdt ^h8n he iaw his heedlefs Fears were btotighty 
Not by a Subftanee, but a dtowfie Thmight, 
His ample fides he (hakes, from whence the Dew' 
In rcatter*d Ihowers, like driven Tenipc^fls flew. 
At which, through all hisBroaft new boldnefs fpreadi. 
And with his Courage, niis*d hh mighty -ReMl« 
Then by his Love infpir'd, rciblves to try 
The Combat now, and overcome, et dit. 
Every weak f aflion fometiimes is thcffc 
The feax of Detth} mvckmocb te'ftpbieft Loyt^ 
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By Hope 'tis fcoiaM, ind bj Dc(p»ir *tis fiwght,- ' 
Purfu'd by Honour, and by Soxzov broaght. 

Refolv'd the Paths of danger now to tread. 
From his fcornM niclter, and his fears, he fled. 
U'ich a biave hafte now fecks a fecond Fight» 
JLedeems the bafe one by a noble flight. 

In the mean time, the Conqueror infoy'd 
That Power by which he was to be deftroy'd. 
How hard 'tis for the Fro(peious to fee. 
That Fate which waits on Po«-er, and Viftoiy '. 

Thus he fecurely Keign'd, when in a Rout, 
He faw th' affrighted Herd flying about , 
As if fbme Huntfmen did their. Chafe porfiie^ 
About themfelves in fcatter'd Rings they flew. 
He like a careful Monarch, rais'd his Head, 
To fee what Caufe that flrange diftorbanca bred. 

But when the (earcht-out Caufe appear'd no moi^. 
Than from a Slave, he had o'ercome before, 
A bold Difdain did in his Looks'appear, 
And fhook his awefiil Head to chide their FeaL. ' 
The Herd afraid of Fxiend and Enemy, 
Shrink from the one, and from the other Fly i . 
They fcarce know which they fhould obey, or tnAi, 
Since Fortune only makes ic fafe and juft. 

Yet in defpight of all his Fride, he flaid, « 
And this unlookt for Chance with trouble wcigb'd. 

His Rage, and his Contempt alike, fwell'dhtghi 
And only f ear'd his Enemy fhould Fly i 
He thought of former Conquef^, and ftom thcnc« 
Cozen* d himfelf into a Confidence. 

T'other that faw his Conqueror fo near,. 
Stood f^ill and liflned to a whifp'iing fear 3 . 
From whence he heard his Conquefl, and his fhameii 
But new-born Hopes his anticut Fears o'ercame. 

The mighty Enemies now meet at lengthy 
With equal Fury, though not equal Sxrength 1 
For now, too late, the Conqueror did find, 
Thar all was wafted in him but his Mind. 



MiSCKLLANY PoEMS.' l,^f^ 

His Courage in bk Weaknefs yet pievatls,. 
As a bold filot fteers with tatteiM Sails; 
And Cordage ciackt, dtre^s no (leddy Coar{e». 
Carry'd by Rcfolution, more than force. 
Before his once fcom'd Enemy he reels, 
His Wounds encreaiing with his Shame, he feels. 
The others ftrength) Jnoie from his weaknefs grows». 
And with one furious pufh, his Rival throws. 

So a tall Oak, the Pride of all the Wood, 
That long th* AlTault of feveral Stornis had ftoods^ 
Till by a intghty Blaft more pow'rfuljy pufht, 
His Root's torn up, and to the Earth he ruflit. 

Tec then he raisM his Head, on which there grew 
Once, all his Power, and all his Title too -, 
Unable now to rift, and ItCs to fight, 
He z«is*d thofe Scepters to demand his Right : 
But fnch weak Arguments prevail with none. 
To plead their Titles, when their Power is gone. 

His Head now finks, and with it all defence. 
Not only robb*d of Power, but Pretence. 
Wounds upon Wounds the Conqueror ftill gives. 
And thinks himfelf unfafe, ivhile t'other lives : 
Vflhflppy State of fuch as wear a Crown„ 
Boxtune can never lay 'em gently down. 

Now to the moft fcorn'd Remedy he flys. 
And for feme pity fcems to move his Eyes j 
Pity, by which the beft of virtue's try'd. 
To wretched Princes ever is deny'd. 
There is a Debt to Fortune, which they pay 
Fox all their Greatnefs, by no Common way. 

The flatt'riBg Troops unto the Viftox fly. 
And own his Title to his Vi^ry ; 
The faith of moft, with Fortitne does decline^ 
Duty's but Fear, and Confcience but Defign. 

The Vidor now, proud in his great Succefs,^ 
Haftes to enjoy his fatal Happinefs 3 
Forgot his mighty Rival, was deftroy*d 
By Siar, which he fo fondl^^now eajoy'd* 
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In Paflions thns Natnte her felf en/tiys. 
Sometimes prefetyes, and then again ileftroys ; 
Tec all defttuftion which Revenge ^n move, 
Time or Ambirion, is (iipply'd hj Love. 



i*^- 



A SON G. 

I. 

RAoging the Plain one Summei^a Might» 
To pafs a vacant Hottr, 
I fbitun^itcly chancM to lighc 

On lovely Phiilis Bow'r : 
The Kyn:ph, adom'd with thoufand Cliaxns> 

lu Expcdation face. 
To meet thofe Joys in Stnph^n^s AnBS9 

Which Tongue cannot relate^ 

II. 
Vpon her Hand ihe lean'd hex Head, 

HexBreaft did gently rifei 
That ev'ty Lover might have zeaMl 

Her Withes in her Eyes. 
At er^ry Breath that mov*d the Tjcees, 

She fuddenly would ftart j 
A Cold on all her Body fei^'d, 

A trembling on her Hearc 

HI. 
But he that knew how well Ae >lov*d» 

Beyond his Hour had ftsiy'd'S 
And both with fear and Angec mov*4 

The melancholy Maid. 
Ye Gods,. ihe laid, how oft he fwoic 

He would -be heie by One $ 
But now» alas ! 'tis Six and aaoxe,. 

And yet he is "not -come 



' ■ •«♦♦ 



MiscExxA^7 Poems. 141 

A SONG. 

I. 

THE Night hei blackeft Sables wore» 
And gloomy were the Skies 5 
And glitt'ring Stars there were no more. 

Than thofc in SrtiWs Eyes : 
^hen at her Father's Gate I knock'd. 

Where I had often been j 
And flmnrdcd only with her Smock, 
The fair one let me in. 

n. 

Faft lock*d within het clofe Embrace, 

She trembling lay afham'd j 
Hex (welling Breaft, and glowing Face, 

And every touch enflam'd. 
J&y eager Faflion I obey'd, 

Refolv'd the Fort to win 5 
And hti fond Heart was fdon betiayMf 

To yield and let me in. 

III. 
Then! then! beyond expreflingy 

Immortal was the Joy -, 
l-kocw no gfcatez Blefllng, 

So- great a God was I. 
And Sie cianfported with Delight, 

Oft pmy'd me come again j 
And Idndly vow*d, that every Night 

She'd xi(e and let me in. 

IV. 
Bat, oh ! at laft (he prov'd with Bern* 

And fighiag fate, and dull i 
And I that was as much concernM 

Look*d then juft like a Fool. 
Hex lovely Byes «^ith Tears nm o*er> 

Kepentiag ber lafh Sin ; ^ 

thm £^*dy and eafsM-tke iktal lloar 

Thtt c^^ -iOie lee mc in^ 
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V. 
3ttt who could cradij deceive. 

Or from fuch Beauty pait? 
J lovM her fo, I could not leave 

The Charmer of my Heart. 
But Wedded and conceal*d the Ciime» 

Thus ail was well again j 
And now (he thanks the blefTed Hour, 

That c*er fhe let me in. 



A SONG, on the Devil* s Jrje $f 

the Peak. 



By Ben. Johnson. 

I, 

CO«i^ LtftyrW would needs have the Derilhis Guefty 
And bad him once into the Peak to Dixmeih 
Where never the Fiend had fuch a Feaft 
Provided him yet, at the Charge of a SiimeE. 

II. 
His Stomach was queafie for coming there Coach*d j 

The jogging had c&usM fbme Ccudities tife; 
To help it, he callM for a Puritan poachM, 
That ufed to turn up the Eggs of his Eyes. 

HI. 
And Co recovered unto his Wifh, 

He fate him down, and he fell to eat j 
Promoter in Plum-broth was the firft Difli, 
His own privy Kitchen had no fuch Meat. 

IV. 
Tet though with this he much were taken , 
Upon a fudden hre (hifted his Trencher 
As foon he fpy'd the Bawd, and Bacon, 
By which you may Note the Devil's a Wcftclici. 
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V. 
Six pickl'd Taylors diced and cut, 

Sempfteis, Tyrcwomcn, fit for his Palat 5 
With Fearfaennen, and Perfumers put, 
■' Some twelve in a Charger to make a grand' Sallet. 

VL 
A tich fat Ufuiet ftew'd in his Marrow, 

And by him a Lawyer's Head and Green-fawce j 
Both which his Belly took in like a Barrow, 
As if till then he had nearer feen Sawce. 

VII. 
Then Carbonadoed, and Cook'd with Fains, 
Was brought up a cloven Serjeant's Face s 
The Sawce was made of his Yeoman's Brains, 
That had been beaten out with his own Mace. 

VIII. 
Two roailed' Sheriffs came whole to the Board -, 

(The Feail had nothing been without 'cm) 
Both living, and dead, they were foxt, and fux'd, 
Thieir Chains like Sawfages hung about 'em. 

IX. 
The very next Dilh, was the Mayor of a Town, 

With a Pudding of maintenance thruft in his Belly ; 
Like a Goofe in the Featliers dreft in his Gown, 
And his Conple ofHinch-boys boil''d to a Jelly. 

X. 
A l^ffdon Cuckold, hot from the Spit, 

And when the Carver up h^d broke him, 
The Devil rhopt up his Head at a bit, [him. 

But the Horns were very near like to have choak'd 

XI. 
The Chine of a Lecher too there was roafted. 

With a plump Harlot's Haunch and Gatlick s 
Ar Pander's Pettitoes that had boafled 
Himfelf foi a Captain, yet never was watlike. 

XII. 
A'laige fet f aftry of a Mid-wife hot 5 
And fox a cold bak'd Meat into the Stojy* 
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A reverend painted Lady was brooght. 
And co£n*d in Ciuft, till mow fl»e was houf, 

XIII. 
To thefe, an over grown Joftice of Peace* 

With a Clerk like a Gizzard thrufi nndci eadi Ami 
And Warrants for Sippets, laid in his own Grealct 
Set o'er a Chaffing-difh to be keprwaxiB. 

XIV. 
The Joul of a JaylQc, rerY*d.fbr aFiffu 
A Coaftable fous'd with Vinegai by j 
Two Aldermen Lobflers afleep in a Difli* 
A Deputy Tart, a ChurchwardcA. Pyc 

XV. 
All which devourM i he then fox a Clofo* 

Did for a full draught of Derby call i 

-He hcavM the huge VclTcl up to his Nofe, 

And left not till he had drunk op aU. 

XVI. 
Then from the Table he gave a ftart. 

Where Banquet and Wine were nothing (cait^ 
All which he flirted away with a Fart, 
From whence it was call'd the Devil's Asfe, 

XVII. 
And there he made fuch a Breach with the Windi 

The hole too (landing open the while. 
That the fcent of rhe Vapour, before, and behind, 
Hath foully perfumed moft part of the Iflc 

XVIU. 
And this was Tobacco, the learned fuppole s 
Which fince in Country, Court and Towu* 
In the Devils Glider-pipe finoaks at the Noie 
Of Follcat and Madam, of Gallant and Clova^ 

XIX. 
From which wicked Weed, with Swines-fleih,andIi«Ci 

Or any thing eHe that's Feaft for the Fiend; • 
Our Captain and we cry, God fave the King, 
And fead him good IdCAt, and Mixth wiUiont aid* 

SONG. 
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SONG. y(7 C E L I A. 

Bj Ben, Jehnjon. 

>Biiik to me, only with thine tSyes, 
And I will pledge with mine \ 
I leave a Kifs but in the Cup, 
And I'll not look for Wine, 
he Thiift, that from the Soul dociv tife. 
Doth ask a Diink divine : 
It might I of J9vt^% NeEtaf (ip, 
I would not change foi thine. 
(ent thee, late, a lofie Wreath, 
Hot fb much honouring thee, 
s giving it a hope, that there 
It could not withered be. 
]t thou thereon did'ft only breathe. 
And fent'ft it back to me : 
net when it grows, and fmells, I (wear, 
Not of it felf, but thee. 

to H E J F E N. 

I[y Ben. Johnson. 

^^Ood, and great Gorf, can I not think of thee, 

J But it niuft, ftraight, my Melancholy be \ * 

. it interpreted in me Difeafe, 

haty laden with my Sins, I feck for £a(« \ 

', be thou Witnefs, that the Reins doft know, 

ad Hearts of all,, if I be fad for Show: 

nd ia^e nie af^er: If I dare pretend 

o obght but Grace, or aim at other End. 

a 'thou art All, fo be thou Ail to me,- 

lift, midft, and laft, converted one> and thiee \ 

Vol. II. H 
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My Faith, my Hope, my Love: And in this State, 
My Judge, my Witnefs, and my Advocate. 
^herc have l"becn this while exiTd from thee? 
And whithei rapt, now thou but ftoop'ft to me i 
Dwell, dwell here ftill : O, Being eyery-wheie. 
How can I doubt to find thee evei keie ^ 
I know my State, both full of Shame and ScQtXh 
^Conceiv'd iu Sin, and unto Labooi boiB, 
Standing with Fear, and BUift with HoixOx £illj' 
And deftin'd unto Judgment* aftes all 
I feel my Giiefs too, and theic fcairce is Gflonnd 
Upon my Flefh t'infii6k another Wound. 
Yet daie I not complain, ot wifh foi Death 
IVith holy Pdml, left it be thought the Bieatk 
Of Difcontent -, 01 that thefe Prayers be 
Forwearinefs of Life, not love of thee. 



jf» E L E G r. 

By Ben. Johnson. 

TO make the Doubt clear, tkat no WomaaT^ttM^- 
Was it my Fate to prove it full in- you ?^ 
Thought I but one had bieath'd the puree Air, 
And muft fhe needs be falfe, becaufe ihe^s Fair ? 
Is it your Beauty's Maik, or of your Youth, 
■Or your Perfc£kion, not to ftudy Truth 5 
Or think you Heav*n is de4U^» «r hath no £yetf 
Or thofe it has, wink at your Perjuries i 
Are Vows fo cheap with Women \ or the matter 
Whereof they are made, that they are wiit iaWateib 
And blown away with Wind 3 or doth their Bfeat^ 
Both hot and cokl at once, threat Life and DeatM 
Who could have thought fo many Accents (Wcet 
Tun*d to oiv Words, fo many Sighs ikoiUd meet 
Blown from our Hearts, fo many Oaths and Teaff 
SpiixUUed aittoag ? all fwcetex by «iir Fcars» 
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A.iid the divine Imprelfioa of ftora Kiflcs 
That feal'd the tettf could now piore empty Bliffes J 
t)id 70a ditfw Bonds to fioifeit ? Ggn to break ? 
Ojiifauft fM- t9$d you quite from what yon fpeak» 
And find tlU Troth out the wrong way ? or muft 
iicBdt ddli» jou falft, woald wifh yon juft i 
O, I yfoAae ^ Though moft of Women be 
*The .CMMnon Moaftcr, Love, fhall except thee» 
>Iy deaieft Love, however Jealoufie 
\^'ith Ciicumftance might urge the contrary. 
Sooner Ifll think the Sun would cea/e to chear 
The teeming Eftrth, and that forget to bear s 
Sooner that Rivers would run back, or Thames 
With Ribs of Ue in fmne would bind his Streams : 
Or Nature, by who(e ftrength the World endures. 
Would chsngc her Courie, before you alter youis. 
But, O that treacherous Breaft, to whom weak you 
Di4 tfoft otir Connfels, and we both may rue. 
Having his Fallhood found too lare ! 'twas he 
Th)K naade me caft you gnllty/ and you me. 
Whilft he, black Wretch, bctrayM each fimplc Word 
Wc fptkc unto the coming of a third ! 
Curft may he be that fo our Love hath flain. 
And wander wretched on the Earth, as Cain .- 
Wretched as he, and not deferve Icaft pity : 
In plagving him, let Milery be witty. 
Let all Eyes ihun him, and he (hun each Eye, 
Till he b€ noiibm as his Inftimy : 
May he without remorfe deny God thrice. 
And Bot be txiified more on his Soul's price : 
And after all felf-torment, when he dies. 
May Wdlves tear out his Heart, Vultures his Eyes, 
Swine eat his Bowels, and his falfer Tongne, 
That utter'd all, be to fome Raven flung : 
And Jet his Carrion Coarfe be a longer Feaft 
Tq tb€ Kiag^s i)o{^, than Iny other Beaf^. 
Now I have cuxft, let ns oar Love revive ; 
In mt the Tlaimc was never mof e alive. 

H z 
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I could begin again to court and prtifiv 
And in that FUaiuxe lengthen the fhon days 
Of my Life's Leafe ; like Painteis that do take 
Delight, not in made Woiks» but whilft thcyinritt, 
I could tenew thofe Times, when fixft I Cm 
Love in youi Eyes, ^hat gave my Tongue the Ltt 
To like what you lik*d, and at Masks, oz Playib 
Commend the felf-fame Adois, the (kme Ways, 
Ask how you did, and often with intent 
Of being officious, giow impertinent 1 
All whi(^ were fuch loft Paftimes, as in theft 
Love was as fubtly catch'd as a Diiea(e. 
But, being got, it is a Treafuie iweet. 
Which to defend, is harder than to get $ 
And ought not be profan'd on either patt. 
For though 'tis got by 6hance, 'tis kept by Att» 



LEGES CONVIVALES. 

^Hod fxl'tx fii$4/l$tmqHi Cmvivis m ApoUinejSr. 
By Ben. Johnson* 

1 XT£nw yAfymh*lmt nifi Vmhrd, hue vraiViw 
z I.\/ IdiotAt InftUfusy Triftisy Turpisy ^tfi*. 
9 Eruditi, Vrbaniy HiUres, H^nefii^ ^dfafctmfr, 

4 Nee leSs Famine repudiatnor. 

5 In ^AppMTMim qtfd Convivis ctrrugtt N^res nil ejh. 
€ Epmld deleSu p§tms qusm fwnptu purentmr. 

7 OlffonstBr & coqum csnvivMrmm GtUs ptriti fimU% 

9 De Difcubitit hon c§ntendit0r, 

9 Minifirij A Dspihms ocmiMti & muti, 

sA Poeulis auriti & ctUrts funto, 
10 VinA pttris ftntiims minifittntmr, smt vspmUt Stjfkn^ 
X I Mtderat/s pocuUs provocate Jod^lts fas c/9». 
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Hvivd nee mutt net hquaces funto, 

f fmis ac fd^ris Ptti & Samri nt dijpefUnU. 

ikiUy nifi Axetrjitusy n&n venito* 

dmijfh 'ilfth Trifpdihi Chofeis^ CdntUf Sulibusy 

mi Gfdtidrmn fefiivitate fdcrd ciMrdHt§r, 

e»- fin* fetU funic* 

fpidd poematd nulld recitdntor^ 

f{Ut fcriben nutlm fptf» 

fpmtftfMioHh tttm Stnfitm dkijft, 

mM9fM ^mnlih «# fUf^iriis libtr ^npUm tfirl 

fMimmm mtrt Stypkh ptigH4rti Vltrtu fUiitrtp 

Mfitdt txmttrit fiipillikiUm dildctrsrit mfsi tftv* 

fffkrh vii M0vtlfd&n Elimithtt, MtiminMor. 

mimm rmm PtiuU fscimtti, 

F9€Ui ftrttmii tft^. 



L 2$ fir the Tavern Jcademyy Sec. 

By Ben. JoRNSoit. 

L [(hor, 

\k 8 theTund of our Pleafucei lee eteh pay hit 
V Except fomc chance Fziend whom aMem- 
bex biiags in. 

IX hence be the Sdd^ the Ltwd Vof and the Sou 
>x ibch have the Plagnet of good Company been. 

IL 
It the Lmttid and Witty, the Jnndl and Ody, 
^Qinmnt uid Htfufi Compoft our fxee State i 
tnd tki m9fi t9 ixdlt •ftr Dtlight %)hilfi vmfldyf 
n none be debaxx'd ftom hit choice Female 

IIL [Mate. 

Bt no Scent otfenfiye the Chambet Infeft. 
•r Fancy, not Coft» ptepace all out DiAei. 
et thcCatexei mind the tafteof each Gueft» 
nd the Cook in his Dieffing comply with theit 
Wiihcs. H I 



ly: 7W SicoxD Part ^ 

nr. 

7 1 6.'^ *js:' «!.:« S'mAtft 99 mm tf %Mm Pwiii. 
f Ijol zjit Z)Tr9& cc Kiij vieb Wiat mA M 

Le lire Vises Iatc EfOk tho^ riicu ToigM 

T* 
:3 L£ccu:Wi2)esviziioKBuiaK«otScnBi«bcallfiie» 

O: cj:: sr tkc iUlka, ani breaJi ku ^^Noddk. 
IX Lee K4 Kcd lifvc kccc dink k a Sia, 

To f gJi oa che i-^iifiaf aad om^cimc Bottle. . 

TL 
?x LecckcCaccc6slhenrii«ofB«akitkaacfWiK 
li Le: :hc CozTiaf be ocitkcc r w At aof aoi^. 
14. Lc: ncae of chiaff Scsioos icnca le/s of Divue, 

Whea 5cL:t mi Heirs full, pccphandj difpote^ 

VII. 
: 5 Le: no fjiwcr F idler p:eiaxx:e to lacxDde» 

Volcfi ht is'fcnt fbr f» ^^^^ Mr YL/>. 
1 6 With Ji£r-?^»I97r, and Dxt::-.^ and Siviim^ condode^ 

To legale ct*i7 Scoter with Ddight in czcefi, 

vm. 

IT Let RailleiT be wlrhout Malice or Heat. 

11 Dmil PoeoM to lend let Bdbe ^nril^ iikk : 

19 Let BO Foet After eonsitiid oc iatfeoc 
Another £xteir.poxe Vcrics to make. 

IX. 

20 Let Afgament bear bo umitf cal ibini4» 
Nor Jais intcipofe facied Fiiendihip to giiere. 

21 For Generous Lovers let a Couiex be fouad* 
Wkcie tkey tfiibftSrghs may tkcirfiflinnticlicTC. 

X. 

22 Like tbeold LBpitkiMs>witk theOoblets tWj|liC, 
Our own 'mongft Ounces unpardon*d will 

rankj 
Oc breaking of Windows, or Glaflcs £ot (pjgbt, 
Aad fpoiiiog tJi€-Goods foi a JLabehdly fuuiK 
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xr. 

Be he banifh'd for ever oui AfTembly Divine. 
Z4 Let the freedom we tnke be perverted by none. 
To make any guilty by drinking good Wine. 



Over the Door at the Entrcmte inta 
the Afox.l.0. 

By B I M. J o « N fi p .i7. 

WElcome all chat lead or foUpvr,. 
To the Oracle 9f w4|i«Z^— '•- 
Hece he fpeaks out of Kls Pottle^ 
Ox the Tripos, his Tower Bottle : 
All his Anfwers are Pivine. 
Txnth it felf doth £jOw in Wine. 
Htng up ail the poor Hop-X>finker^ 
Giles Old Sym the Kinc .of Skiftktfg i 
He the half of LUc abufes. 
That fits watering with the MuTos. 
Tho(e dull Girls no good can mean us, 
Wine it is the Milk of Ymm^t 
And the Poet's Hoxfe acGoiutfed* 
Ely it and you all axe mounud. 
*Tis the tme ?hmlHii» -Liquor, 
Cheaxs the Brains, makfia Wit jtb/: quiokcc*. 
Pays all Debts, curfis all Pifearcs, 
And at once three' Seofes ple^Cea. 
Wclfome all that lead at £o1Jj(m.v, 
To the Oracle of sA^oUo, 

H4 



ip 7^ Second Part i»f 
Her Mandefcribedbyher ownDi^am 

By Ben. Johnlbn* 

OF year Trouble, B*n, to ea(e me^ 
I will tell what Man would pi cafe me* 
1 would have him, if I could. 
Noble ; or of gieatei Blood : 
Titles, I confcfs, do take me ; 
And a Woman God did make me : 
FriHi^ to boot, at leaft in faflilon. 
And his Manncis of that Nation. 

Young I'd have him too, and fair» 
Yet a Man ; with ciifped Haii, 
eaft in thoufand Snares and Bings, 
Fox Love's Fingers, and his Wings : 
Cheihut Colour, or more flack 
Gold, upon a Ground of Black. 
Venus and Mitt€rva*s Eyes, 
For he muft look wanton-wife. . 

£ye-brows bent, like Cupid's Bow, 
Front, an ample Field of Snow; 
Even Nofe and Cheek (withal) 
Smooth as is the Billiard Ball : 
Chin as woolly as the Peach i 
And his Lip fhonid kifling teach. 
Till he cherifli'd too much Beard, 
And make Love or me afeard. 

He would have a Hand as fbft 
As the Down, and Aew it oft } 
Skin as fmooth as any Rufli, 
And fo thin to fee a Blu(h 
Kifing through it, e'er it came ; 
All his Blood (hould be a Flame, 
Quickly £r'd, as in Beginners 
In Love's School, and yet no Sinners. 



» ■ » 
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*Twcre too lang to fpcak of all. 
What we Harmony' do caJl, 
In a body fliould be there. 
Well he fiiould his Cloths to wear; 
Yet no Taylor help to make him» 
Dieft, you ftill for Man ihould take him> 
And not think h*had cat a Stake, 
Ox weze fet up in a Brake. 

Valiant he ihonld be as £re. 
Shewing Danger more than Ire; 
^oonteous as the Clouds to Earth, 
And as honeft as his Birth. 
All his Anions to be fuch. 
As to do nothing too much. 
Nox o'ex-praife, nor yet condemn ; 
Km ottt-value, nor contemn ; 
Mor do Wrongs, nor Wrongs receire i 
Nox tie KnQts, nor Knots unweave $ 
And from Bafenefs to be free. 
As he durft love Truth and me. 

Such a Man, with every parg 
I could give my very Heart $ 
4ut of one, if ihort he ca«ie, 
I can xe& me whexe I am. 



^ N r M P H's Paffion. 

By Ben. Johofon. 

I. 

ILOTC) and he loves me again, 
Yet dare I not tell who,. 
fox if the Nymphs ihould know my Swain, 
I fear theyM love him too i 

Yet if it be not known. 
The Plealure is as good as none,, 
lox that's a natiow Joy is but oux owa. 

H s 



J* 

H. 
I'll tell, that if they be ooc €W^ 

They yet may envy me : 
But then if I grqw iefthms tbmA^ 
And of them pitied bo^ 

It weie a fPhi|^ "bove Scons, 
And yet it ciniuk be -fbibdift, 
Unlefs my Heart would as*ny Tkoi%]tt be tonii 

He is, if they can find hiai, ikir» 

And freih and iiagnmt too. 
As Summers Sky, or pii^;ed Aif» 

And looks as Lillies do. 
That aie this Morning blown; 

Yet, yet I doubt be is -not knoim. 
And feai much more, that-moie of faint -bc"i0«i 

IV. 
But he hath Eyes ifi round, and brighta 

As make away my XHidbt, 
Where Love may all lus Tordieslighi^ - 

Though Hate had^pot them ont^ . . 
But then t'increaie my rFeaxi, 

What Nymph foe'erhis Voice bdtlieaiSy. 
ViU be my Rival, though (he have but Saisu. 

y. 

rll tell to more, and yet I love. 

And he loves me \ yet lio ^ ^ 

One unbecoming thought doth move * 

from either Heart, 1 know; 
But fo exempt from blame. 

As it would be to each a Fame : 
If Love, ox Fcai, would kt me icll \m VaiM^- 






MlSC3B:LLAt^Y>PaEMS; ipf 

\/fn ^ QJu O'G V K on the Death of 
B-E'N. Johnson, betv^een Mcli- 
boeu5.^«^HyUs. 

Written by the l^arl of ^sX^nd. 

HTUs, tb« de»x .Hf^jhod^ jh glorioitt Sun^ 
Oui T<:a9P i8'«fa4y> diwi pox Time. is comet. 
That Fox who h,ath fo lopg owr»Lambs dcftroy'd» 
Aii4 4aily mhi« ptofpArojM &apiae ioyM» 
Is eaith'd not f«j: ffom hence, old •^gonh Soiv 
Rough Ctriiasy and luftyiforri^ff, 
In part the Spoit, in pait. Revenge defiie, 
j^i4 ^Oth thy Taiiiec ai»4-chy Aiti require* 
Hafie, fox by this, but thgt for thee we (laid, . 
The Fxey-4ev4U(iex had wi Pxey been maide. 

'01a I MfiUbmus mmW^ aptJiunr,. 
Nox have thut. Vigour .asibofiue I. wont > 
My Prejfimce jw;ll aff/pifi Utftm no adicf. 
That. Jkaft J Aave to c^fe is only Gcief. • 
M E L l^a OEV S, 

What mdb thy folded Arms, thy down-caftEyes 
Te;us wjiich (b fail dficend, and Sighs which-riiiit v 
Vihat m^an thy Words which (b diftrafted fa]l» 
As all thy Joys h9d«aw one Funeral^ 
Caufe for fuch Grief,, can our.jKctixcments-yteldl 
That follows Courts, but iioops not so .the^iehl. 
Hach thy i0ern ^tep-Dame to thy Siie reveai'd ' 
Some youthful a£^»whicih thou eould& Amlh oono«at'4 ^ 
Part /pf thy Hjcrd hath fome clofe Thief aonvey'*4 - 
jFMmiopen Paftuies to a darker Shade I 
Vgxt 9i ^y Flock hiy h fpme fierce TocBent.iliowdM I 
Thy Kaff eft fs^'d ^ oc f^m^rflUs fiown*d^ 

.;Mff« liiove, not Angfj;* Aflddent: nor Thi^f, 
Hath'xaia'd Ac 3Kafa>«f »j Jubomutcd'Astef r> 



r'> 



>'■ 




3Tf 7if Sirr.KD Pajlt iF 

T L cnc tni. Cank I vromc -nnrmie tnc 3ie 

O:' sn' ii£tci bcei-UiinK or itwi » &ixs, 

Gm ill. sr »^*"m^/yi^in-Tinr«i.. anr aLibc QitS 

Tj^jt ^rr: £jim: n. .j«wjr"^^ii. 3caEL. 

Aia&. rw i>axii tnz: ginrmn' 'Soul x ifaad. 

Wni wnsL I wnlioBB r«iTgs lifiirfi. 

f^.atr nuuK tnsn tiesiL im:1Bin& «lii& wtat ££ 

Wnilf: n: vo uaiiar D as ju:^ 

Asc wncc its iTT'ii. ^ Tnwipii tbr 

A Tsnnsc- aac ac» Jftanfiim; has a 

3 c> £ K s^c *- voc mean, aoiete 1 andi dr ex, 
I janHT ttaE ItiuaL vy inr Chimifln. 

7dl pstt azjpn. r it toe tni}f io, 
JxDiL nx) ieu Spin;^ coniii aL thefe Sivcs !•»• 

A£ crv^. ibcc Tiir G aef 1 cBiBiec caH 
A Pafics. vbcL ibe Gxoond i£ Ti^rmei 
J oov ncmff nij Teas ami Si{^ tboi^ lUe 
To I>ajign, and tadc to TcB^cfts wok : 
Her pea: liif j iuijn gose^ I kaov liic Age 
ye icft lancoii ckan dod: die vidom'd SHgc. 
Aim a£.e;y Vice asd Folh- now are glad, 
Ou Gocft aiv iTDi^kd, and our Ynnoe is iad : 
He ckieflj vho beftows Li§far, Heakh and Alt, 
f cdf dxu iuup Giicf pierce his imaKmal HctiCi 
He hU negkftcd Ltrrc avay hath thcovn, 
Aad vefc a laxga nobler Hetietmy 
To lifld hit Hexbf , which to his Wifli pievail 
for the ieis lov'd» flioold his own Favonrire Ml 
io moan'd himfeif when D^hn^ he adox*d. 
That Alts lelieviag all, flioukl fail theiz Loid. 

H r L ^ S, CipiiflSi> 

huf, fay, Ifom whence in thee this Knowled|e 
Oi what hii f avoui was with Gods and Kings. 

M E L I B OE V S, [Towns 

/'•r*/, who long had known Books, Men and 
Ai I4U the honour of ^w Woods and Downs, 
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Had often heaid his Songs, was often fii*d 
With theii.inchanting Power, e'ei heietii'd. 
And c*ec himfelf to our ftill Gioves hebiought 
To meditate on what his Mu(e had taught : 
Here all his Joy was to revolve alone. 
All that her Mufick to his Soul had fliown. 
Ox in all Meetings to divert the ftream 
Of our Difcourfe J and make his Friend hisTheani, 
And praifing Works which that rare Loom hath 
Impart that f leafiue which he had received, [weav'd. 
So in fwcet Notes (which did all Tunes excel, 
But what he prais'd) I oft have heard him tell 
Of his rare Pen, what was the ufe and price» 
The Bays of Virtue and the Scourge of Vice: 
How the rich Ignorant he valued leaft. 
Nor for the Trappings would cfteem the Beaft : 
But -did our Youth to noble Adions raife. 
Hoping the meed of his immortal Praifc: 
How bright and foon his Mufes Morning ihone, 
Her Noon how lafbing, and her Evening none: 
How Speech exceeds not Dumbne(8,norVerieProf^, 
More than his Verfe the low rough Klumes of thofb, 
(Foxfuch his ieen, they feem'd,) whohigheftreat'd^ 
Tofleft Pdrnajfus e*er his Power appear'd : 
Nor ibaU another Pen his Fame diifolve, 
'Till we this doubtful Problem can refolve. 
Which in his Works we moft ttanicendent iee». 
Wit, Judgment, Learning, Art, or Indutiry^ 
Which 'TiU is Never, fo aU jointly flow. 
And each doth to an equal Torrent grow r 
His Learning iiich, no Author old nor new^ 
BfcapM his reading that defervM his view,. 
And iiich his Judgment, fo exaft his Tefl, 
Of what was beft in Books, as what Books beft. 
That fa«d he join'd thofe Notes his Labours took*! 
From each moffc prais'd and praife-de(erving Book, 
And could the World of that choice Treafure boaft^ 
U Bced not caie thoqgh all the tcSt wexe loft : 
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And fadi hUWit, lie wiit pflil -whariie qiiotoaw - 

And his Ixodnfliobs.fax eiccfed his Notas i 

So in his Woiks wheie - ought infettftd.gioiM. 

The nohittft^f -theVlAbts eng]tt£tcd)ihowa. 

That his adored Ciiildjoen eqiuU /hoc 

The geaerous lifiae his own Bitin bigot: 

So gicat his Ait, tiutmudi which Iwjdid vttfie» 

Cave the ^ife Wonder, jtadthe Cxoiinll>«li|^ 

£ach Sottas -well. «s Sex .admit'tl iiis Wit> 

Tiie>Hees and Shoos, the. Bobcs, ;snd.the-£iti 

And vrho IcfrlikM within, did rather thnfis 

To tax their Jndgmetitfi than iufpslthit iJiuft. . 

How SP Sfcdatox his cfaaflc Stage itould^call 

Thecsmfis of any Crime : of liss, bat all 

With Thoughts and Wills puig'd and amended li^, 

Piom th* Ediick Leduics of his .Coacsdsas, 

Where the Spedators a^, >and the flamVl A^ 

Blufheth to meet her follies . on the ^Siiage i 

WiteiB each Man finds fome Light he never foaifUt 

And Icavesi behind fome Vonitf hcbcougkt* 

Hrfaoic Yolitiekfl no lefs . the Minds iiiseft» 

Than-tfae(e the Manners, nor withldfi MSkA,.. 

When his \Ma)ciUck Tragedies relate . 

All the Diforders of a tottering State, 

AU the Difte'mpeis which on Kingdoms £iij. 

When fiafe, and Wealthy aad Vice are gcnetal. 

And yet the JMLinds againft all Feac a^ie. 

And telling the.Difeiufe, prefcribe the C«re : 

Where, a& he tdls whatmbtle Ways, xvJiat Fsunid#> 

(Seeking their wicked and their wifht*£Br iuo/da). 

Ambitions and luxuriQus . Feiibns . prove, 

Whom vaft Defircs, or mighty Wants 4o jnovc>\ 

The general Frame to fap andnndetmine. 

In proud SeJAnus, .and bold Catiline $ 

So. in his vigilant £ance and Confulspaiti^ 

.iie (hews the wiier and the nobler Arts, 

By which a State may be unhurt, upheld, [buiii. 

And all thofe JiTiuks definoy'd^^whidL JttcU mxsU 



Who (not like'tkofe «4io ix^ith fmall fFraUb ImuI wxit» 
Had thojr not lOftllM in •}udgin9m «o cheii Wit) 
^^4 abt «ht«itoiiiig'Hiind his to <ii£«^. 
But waa^ t«fo ^Ofkjotim aiMl iblc <Af cliitieft t 
Ajid fiiie 'bf ^ac my Friead did •daUy tell^ 
tfliC'b Mti iftedhfa'OWh Part at-wcU 
/Is he writ titok of otiien, he iiB!»y boaft, 
rhe happy Fields hold nM c happidt Ghoft. 

StsMfMf will thiflk ttii9 ftiange^^ee he (deajrroiiti:^ 
IVkeicjttoft htipaft Belief, fell Aoit oftFmth: 
Say oo, whiit'fiK»if& heiilid,<ehi9igiv«»&cysf; 
Ajid theii^h k'laife my -Cdufe, it bates my Oiiti; ' 
Sincfri^fltef 4Uoieed him nowoo-lon^ liv'd» 
[ |oy to hear him by thy Ftiettd ieviT*d. 
M E L I B OEV ^. 

Mqse he w6uld fay, and better, (but I i^oil 
His fmotfcfcci Wofds wieh my uopoltihM Stile) 
And hawMK't-old what-Piteh his Woiith attafh'^. 
He then would tell as wh^i l^ewaid it igainM : 
How iife-ttii^Qcaat»'andiea^a*d Ajge heiWay'd, 
(Of which the fiift he ^mmd* tlie feoMd made) 
H0W he,'«then he could know it, teap^d'his Fittnef 
And lon^-Ottt-liv'd the envy #f his Nctitie : 
To him how daily flAokt, what reveiience gave. 
All thatrrhfid Wit, Of wOlildrbe thoughtto have» 
Oi hope to gain, aad in fe lafge a ftoce, 
That ito 4is AHies they can. pdy no mote, 
£zcqlc<fth«fe jfew who cenrufiSJBg> ihocight not.{b» 
But aimM 4t Glory fiom Co gceat a FtfC't 
How the Wifis too, ^i^ with meet Witt agree. 
As Pembr^, Portidtki, and grATC .At$bigny 3, 
Kor thought the rigid'A Senator a (hame. 
To C9tal»bute :to fbHUletv-d n Fame : 
How great &Hba* ^ ^JttuiU of t^ofe* : 

Who weak and injui*d herPxoceftiDn chofe, 
Kef «ibi«fts Jay» thp Stieagth Of htc AUis«> ' 
The Fcax and Wondcfof h«<^flCittL«* 
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With her judicious Fayouis did infuTe 
Couia^ and Strength into his youagtx Mnfc : 
Hew learned fames, whofe Pcaife no eod'lball k 
(But ilill enjoy a Fame puie like his Mifid) 
Who favoui'd Quiet, and the Atts of Feaoe» ' • 
(Which in his Halcyon Days found large encicai 
Friend to the humbleft if deferving Swain, 
Who was himfelf a part of Phmkus Traia, 
Declar'd great Johnftn worthieft to receive 
The Garland which the Mufes Hands did weaye 
And though his Bounty did (iiftain his Days, 
Gave a more welcome Peniion in his Piiufe: 
How mighty Charles amidft that weighty CiS<6r 
In which three Kingdoms as their Bleffing (haie. 
Whom as it tends with ever watchful Eyes, . 
That neither Power may force, nor Art furprize, 
So bounded by no Shore, gra(ps all the Main, 
And fax, as Neptune claims, extends his fdgnr ' 
Found ftiU fome time to hear and to adjoo&e^. ' 
The happy Sounds of his harmonious Lyre,^ 
And oft hath left his bright exalted ThroaCy ' 
And to his Mufes Feet combin'dhis own : In I 
As did his Queen, whoie Perfon fo difclos'd lisn 
A brighter Nymph than any Part impos'dy 
When Ihe did join, by an harmonious Choicer 
Her graceful Motions to his powerful Voice : 
How above all the refl wias Phabus fir'd 
With love of Arts, which he himfelf infpir'd. 
Nor oftner by his Light our Senle was cheat*d, 
Than he in Perfon to his fight appeared. 
Nor did he write a Line, but to fupply 
With facred Flame the radiant God was by; 

H T L ^ S, 

Though none I ever heard this laft leheaxfc^ 
X iaw as much when I did fee his Teife. 
M E L I B OB V S, 

Since he, when living could fnch Honoucs-hayc 
What aow wiU Piety pay to his Gxavet 
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ShaJI of theiich (whofe Lives were low and vile, 
And fcazce defeiv'd a Giave, much lefs a File) 
The Monuments poifefs an ample Room, 
And fuch a Wondei lye without a Tomb i 
Kaife thou him one in Veife, and there relate 
Kis fVtrthy thy Grief, and our deplored State, 
His- great PerfeShns, our great Lofs recite,) 
And let them meerly weep who cannot write* 

Jt r L ^ S, 

I like thy Saying, but oppofe thy Choice, 
So great a Task as this requires a Voice 
Which muft be heard, and lifined to, 6y all. 
And Fame's own Trumpet but appears too finall: 
Then for my (lender Keed to found his Name» 
Would more my Folly than his Fraife proclaim i 
And when you wifli my Weaknefs iing his Worth, 
Toti charge a Moufc to bring a Mountain forth i 
X am by Nature form*d, by Woes made Dull, 
My Head is emptier than my Heart is full i 
Grief doth my Brain impair, as Tears fupply. 
Which makes my Face to moift, my Fen fo dry : 
Kor (hould this Work proceed from Woods and 
But from the Academies,Courts, and Towns sCDowns, 
Let Diikjt CdTiWt KUligrnUi and Mmm^ 
Cpd^ifbi/ti Wdller^ that infpired Train, 
Or whofe rare Fen beiide dcferves the Grace, 
Or of an equal, or a neighbouring Flace, 
AnArer thy Wi(h, for none fo fit appears 
To xai(e his Tomb, as who are left his Heirf : 
Tet fox thu Gaufe no Ubour need be fpenr, 
Wxieiiig his Works, he built his Moniimcnt. 
. M E L I B OE V S. 

If to obey in this, thy Fen be loth. 
It will not feem thy Weaknefs, but thy Sloth: 
Our Towns pxeft by oux Foes invading Might* 
Our andent Druidj and young Virgins fight, 
Employing feeble Limbs to the beft ufej 
So J§hHfon dead, no Fen ftonld plead cjccufe : 
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ViwE Tir frrrt *:r At n* Tpr kfadtad, iai|n*d, 

Srrpo.e thir :i:arj Tncrc :rrc=d The fame, 
Moreuaftt Vj Aft. 2=d bertn IsDwn to Tanc^ 
Totb« jirr Magcv^lri: fofai iefiToj*d,[^lafli 
fte Esirfi hrr Sprags. -» ffeav's bis Show's CB- 
»o iBvr,-«rho hf^eft Midcs rf «crc?tir »cu^ 
Admit ir.ean Tz nagi* m thfs Flood of Teats: 
So oft the hsmbJcft join ^:ih lofticfl Thisgi^ 
Koi •»!)▼ Frinceswcrp ihtfarc cf Kinp. 

I yield, 1 yield, rhr Word* my Thoqglm hate 
And 1 flfii Ids perfi^-sdcd than infpir'd ; 
Speech ftaU give Sonow vent, and that Kelief, 
The Woods flwH tccho all rhc Cky*j Grief: 
I oft hiivc Vcrfc en meaner SubjefVs made, 
Should I give Prefcnts and le<rvc Debts unpaidt 
Want of Invention here is no £xcafe, 
Hy Matter I fhall find, and not produce, 
^nd (iis it fares in Crowds) I only doubt, 
S(i much would paTs, that nothing will get out, 
life ill fhrs M'ork whrch now my Thoughts intend 
1 Hiall find nothing hard, but how to end: 
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I then but ask fit Time to (mooth my Lays, 
(And imitftte in this the Ten 1 piaiie) 
Which by the Snbfed's Power erabalm'd, may laft, 
Whilft the Sun Light, the Earth doth Shadows caft. 
And feathet'd by thofc Wings fly among Men> 
Tax as the Fame of foetiy and B ek. 



Upon BEN. JOHNSON. 

Ify Jdr^ Hcory Kiag. 

I See tktt ^V("teath which doth the N^eittt aim. 
'Galnft the qmck ftioaks of Thunder, is no chxnn: 
To kobp off Death's paleDaxt: For (ytf%»/e») then 
Thou hadft beennambeI^d ftill with living Men ; 
Time's Sythe had fcar*dtliy Lawxelto inv^e, 
Kor thee this Sobfeft of oni Sonow made. 

Among^ thofe many Votaries that come 
t^» 'Mttr 'ii^ Vheit -Garlands at thy Toml), 
Whil.ft fomc more krfiy Pens in i?h«r Inight' VWft, 
(Liie gioietons Taptn-fianttng onth7 f^ex%) 
Shall li^ i9te dtAl aud thanlchrfs World to fee, 
Row-fliMt ft mahn itfutfeis, (wanrmg tine j) 
Let ntfCAiy lesmodlftxHdow fcorn, that I, 
Ftymettet^ittftumroiAiy Memory: 
And '&itie 1 nought can add but in 'dcffoe, 
ftdftoit'lbmeipaflcs which leapt from tfiine own fixe* 

What finds fovrtr Other <^ls tirvli tg, 
I can prdt^, it was no itch to -write, 
NoxaiiyHin Ambirioh to'betead, 
BdCttdetly Lore and Jttfticeto "^he dead, 
^IHiicli nds'dtny-fkmelefs Mnfe 3 and causT^d her bimg 
Thcfe Drops, as Tribute throvMi into that Spring, 
To whole moft rich and fruitful Head we owe 
The pureft ft reams of Language which can flow. 
Por 'tis but truth j Thou taught'ft the ruder Age, 
To fpeak by Gzammaxs and zefoim'dft the Stage: 



iGi The SeccntPailj wf 

Tin Cornier. Soii: nizaz'L uio: mnged Seafe, 
A ^rTs» xnipi: 112 v£ nssic wxaaoic ofirncr 

Am nr-^ tXlO^ ToZIIZf V'.'Tc ICZ Old Ci'.llt 

A.cd T ^ni? 1: nDv no:Ci.. cry isif w one 

• * * * ^ 

Tr.i>: rniL- rsnr'c anx: loir'c n Irall oCK Ipuc 
V'ltr the fi:^ l^^tM. o: l^rr* rc comp&xt. 
Foe r&a: T onpic eve aux£. US oun, ^^iiflrt 
Gxec 7u:r>\ Eioqnnsc. or Hmwi^i •£«£ ? 
Borh vkicc ic rnei: onelaBife^d Lofkxv fliiiic^ 
Proir rnfPHMir'f Fe&. uui fsuiu diy CtxiUmam 
All : viaiiic 8ik £k »ee, in wrnnijir iitg 
Of »▼ fucce&fn: Tori, and Timo cspenec 
If qe1'5 this pDOE boos : Tnar ti&nc «iio cab 
yrr.aw itui ?*».'', k :&lk I-M im, 
Oz do :&e iofry StMK.M'-c sStdtt 
fTo ihe» ihei: Sk ' ir. f&:e:pi Dialefk) 
Trore sac ihanTdra 10 nncBx'xtUj wik 
TkcT therefore Ihocld rneir M.odiei-coB(nc dri|ifr' 
(A* if ha Poeu borh for Scik tad Vit» 
Kor e93Al*d, or not pitis'd thar bcft thai Wdl) 
ITnul bj foid^riag .7»9r 'cb taer htre kaovB 
The Hei^hdi, and Sciezigta, and Tkntr of thdx 0«L 
Thus ic what low £azth, or acceded Loooit 
So e*er thon fleep'fi, thj Book ikul] be cfaj Toabi 
ThoQ wiJt ^ down a happy CoaiTe* beftsev'd 
U'irh thine ovn Fioveif, and fed thj ftlf icaar'dt 
IKluIfi thj imznonal, nerei mith*Bng Bajs 
Shall rearly flouxifh xa thj Heado*! Fcti&. 
And when more Ipieadiag Titlei ase fofgoCt 
Or, fpight of all cheix Lead and Sear-clocb» tfiH 
Thou wzapc and fliria'd xa thine own Sh«Kf wilt 
A KeUck fain*d by all toCtcatj. Ufi 

«4 
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/i&tf Af^w^ry^/ Ben. Johnson, 

By Mr. Jafpcr Maync. 

\S when the Veftal Hearth went out, no fiie 
Lefs Holy than the flame that did expire 
:oiild kindle it again: So at thy fall 
hu Wit, great Btn, is too Apocryphal 
o celebrate the Lofs, (ince 'ti^ tOo mach 
'o write thy Epitaph, and not be Inch, 
^hat thou weit, like th* hard Oracles of old> 
Without an Ecfiaiie cannot be told. 
Vc muft be ravifh'd firft, thou muft infule 
'hy felfinto us both the Theam and Mn(e. 
Lift, (thongh we all confpir'd to make thy Herie 
hir Works) fo that 't had been but one great Verfc, 
"hongh the.Priefl had tranflated for that time 
rheilatoigy, and bury'd thee in Rhime, 
io that in Meeter we had heard it faid, 
'oetlck Duft is to Foetick laid : [have 

Lnd thongh that Diift being Shdksf^ar*s thou might'ft 
Tot his Room, but the Poet for thy Grave ; 
Io that, as thou didft Prince of Numbers die 
Lnd live,.fo now thoii might*ft in Numbers lye, 
Twct^ A:ail Solemnity ; Verles on thee 
ind not like thine» would but kind Libels be 3 
md we, (not fpeaking thy whole Worth) (hould rai^e^ 
Vorle blots, than they that envied thy Fraife. 
ndeedj thou^need'ft us not, fince above all 
nvention, thou wert thine own Funeral. 
leieafter, when Time hath fed on thy Tomb, 
rh' Inicriptxon worn out, and the Marble dumb ; 
!o that 'twould' pofe a Critick to reftore 
lalf Words, and Words expir*d fo long before. 
Vhen thy maim'd Statue hath a (entenc'd Face, 
UidJLooks'that axe thehoxtoi of the Place, 



itfS The Second Part p/ 

That tbou didft quaiiel fiift, and then, in (pigfat, 
Didft 'gainft a Peifon of fuch Vices write : 
That *twasR.eTenge, not Tenth $ that on the Stage 
CaHo was not pre(ented, but thy Kage .- 
And that when thou in company weit met. 
Thy M^at took Motes, and thy Difcourle was Net. 
We know thy fiee Vein had this Innocence, 
To ^aie the Fatty, and to brand th' Offucc 
And the juft Indignation thou weit in 
Did not ezpofe Shifty but hb Tiicks and Ginn. 
Thou might^have us'd th' old Comick fzeedonutheft 
Might have leen themielTes plaid, like S^erstts, 
Like ClitHy Mammon might the Knight have been. 
If, as Grr#jl;^ Authors, thouhadft turn'd Grt§kS^]icaki 
And hadft not chofen rather to tranflate 
Their Learning into Englifb^ not their hate : 
Indeed this laft, if thou hadft been bereft 
Of thy Humanity, might be call'd Theft. 
The other was not ; whatfoe'er was ftrange 
Or borrow*d in thee did grow thine by th' change. 
Who without Latin helps hadft been as tare 
As BeaufMntf Fletcher^ or as Shdkefpidr were : 
And like them, from thy native Stock couldft fay. 
Poets and Kings are not born every Day. 



In Memory of the moft Worthy 
Benjamin Johnson. 

By Mr. W. Cartwright. 

FAther of Poets, though thine own great Day 
Struck from thy (elf, fcorns th^ a weaker ray 
Should twine in luftre with it : Yet my Flame> 
Kindled from thine, flics upwards tow'rds thy Name, 
For in the Acclamation of the Jefs 
There's Piety, though from it no acceis. 

And 
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And though my rader Thoughts make me of thofc, 
Who hide and cover what they fhoiild difclofe : 
Yet, where the Luftre's fuch, he makes it feen 
Better to fome, that draws the Veil between. 

And what can more be hop'd, iince that Divine 
Free filling Spirit took its iBight with thine ? 
Men may have Fury, but no Raptures now ; 
Like Witches, charm, yet not know whence, nor how. 
And through Diftemper, grown not ftiong but fierce^ 
Inftead of writing, only rave in Verle : 
Which when by thy Laws judg'd, 'twill be confefs'd, 
'Twas not to be infpir'd, but be poflcfsM. 

Where (hall we find a Mufe like thine, that can 
So well prefent and ihcw Man unto Man, 
That each one finds his Twin, and thinks thy Art 
Extends not to the Geftures, but the Heart ? 
Where one fo fhewing Life to Life, that we 
Think thou taught*ft Cuftom, and not Cuftomthee? 
Manners, that were Themes to thy Scenes, ftill flow 
In the fame Stream, and aie their Comments now: 
Thefe Times thus living o'er tiiy Models, we 
Think them not fo much Wit, as Frophefie : 
And tho' we know the Character, may (wear 
A Sibyli*s Finger hath been bufie there. [known 

Things common thou fpcak'ft proper, which tho* 
For Publick, ftampt by thee grow tjieuce thine own: 
Thy Thoughts fo ordcr'd, fo cxpre(s'd, that wc 
Conclu|de that thou didfl not Difcourfe, but fee 
Language fo maftcr'd, that thy numerous Feet, 
Laden with genuine Words, do always meet 
Each in his An ; nothing unfit doth fall. 
Shewing the Poet, like the Wifcman, all : 
Thine equal Skill thus wrefting nothing, made 
Thy Pen fccm not fo much to write as Trade. 

That Life, that Venus of all things, which wc 
Conceive or fliew, proportion'd Decency, 
Is not found fcatter'd in thee here and thete, 
But, like the Soul, is wholly every wbeie, 

Vol.il I 
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So Axiage peiplcscd Maze dotk pafs for Ploc, 
Thou aJwafs dod ootie, not cm the Knor. 
Thy Lab^xinths Doors are opcaM by ose Tkiead, 
That ties, and nins thrcagfa all that's doae or fakL 
Ko Power comes domn with leaned Hac and Rod, 
Wit only, and Contrirance is thr God. 

'Tis cafie to gild Gold: There's fmall Skill fpeot 
Wbete cv*n the firft radc Mali is Ocnameat : 
Thy Mnic took harder Metals, pnrg'd and boil*d, 
Labour'd and try'd, heated, and beat and toyPd, 
Sifted the Dioft, fil'd roi^iuieis, then gtavc dicfiy 
Vexing rude Snbjeds into Comeliness. 
Be it thy Glory then, that we may fay. 
Thou run*ft where th' Foot was hindred by the way. 

Not doft thoa pour oat, but diipeiice thy Vein, 
Skiird when tofpare, and when to entertain : 
Not like our Wits, who into one piece do 
Throw all that they can fay, and their Friends too^' 
Pumping themfelvcs, for one Terms noife, fo dry, 
As if they made their Wills in Poetry. 
And fuch fpruce Compofitions pre(s the Stage, 
When Men tranfcribe themfelves, and not the Agt 
Both forts of Plays are thus like Figures ihown, 
Thine of the common Life, theirs of their own. 

Thy Models yet arc not fo framM, as wc 
May call them Libels, and not Imagery : 
No name on any Bails : 'tis thy Skill 
To ftrikcthe Vice, but fparc the Pedbn ftill: 
As he, who when he faw the Serpent wteath'd 
About his fleeping Son, and as he brcath'd. 
Drink in his Soul, did Co the (hoot contrive. 
To kill the Beaft, but keep the Child alive : 
So doft thou aim thy Darts> which, crcn when 
They kill the Foifons, do but wake the Men. 
Thy Thunders thus but purge, and we endure 
Thy Launcings better than anothct*s Cure ; 
And juftiy too : for th* Age grows more unfound 
From the FooFs Ballbm, than the Wifeman*s Wonni 
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No rotten Talk brokes for a Laugh i no Page 
Commenc'd Man by th' Inftiuftions of thy Stage ; 
No bargaining Line there ; no provoc'tive Vet^ i 
Nothing but what LucretU might rehearfe j 
No need to make good Count' nance ill, and vSc 
The Flea of ftri£fc Life for a loofer Mufe : 
No Woman rul'd thy Quill : we can defcry 
No Verfe born under any Cynthia* s Eye : 
Thy Stat was Judgment only, and right Sea(c^ 
Thy felf being to rhy (elf an Influence. 
Stout Beauty is thy Grace : Stern Fleafures do 
Present Delights, but mingle Horrours too : 
Thy Mufe doth thus like Jove*s fierce Girl appear* 
With a fair Hand, but grafping of a Spear. 

Where are they now that cry, thy Lamp did drink 
More Oil than th' Author Wine, while he did thinks 
We do imbrace their Slander: thou haft writ 
Not for Difpatch but Fame j no market Wit : 
^Twas not thy Care, that it might pafs and Ml^ 
But that it might endure, and be done well : 
Nocvould'ft thou venture it unto the Ear, 
Until the File would not make fmooth, but wear ; 
Thy Verie came feafon'd hence, and would not gives 
-Born not to feed the Author, but to live: 
Whence 'mong the choicer Judges rofe a Strife, 
To make thee read as ClalHck in thy Life. 
Thofe that do hence applaufe, and futfrage beg* 
'Caufe they can Poems form upon one Leg, 
Write not to Time, but to the Poet's Day : 
There's difference between Fame, and fiidden Fay. 
Thefe Men fing Kingdoms falls, as if that Fate 
Us'd the fame Force t' a Village, and a State: 
Thefe ferve Thytjiis bloody Supper in. 
As if it had only a Sallad been : 
Their Catiliaes are but Fencers, whofe Fights rile 
Not to the Fame of Battel, but of Prize. 
But thoQ fttll put' ft trae PaflSons on j doft write 
With the ikme Courage that try'd Capcaiiu €ght; 

I2 
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Giv'ft the light bluih and calom unto things ; 
Low without cteeping, high without lo(s of wings; 
Smooth, yet not weak, and by a thorongh caiCt 
Big without fwelliog, without painting f^r : 
They Wretches, while they cannot fland to fit, 
Are not Wits, but materials of Wit. 
What though thy fearching Wit did rake the Duft 
Of time, and purge old Metals of their Ruft ? 
Is it no Labour, no Art, think they, Jto 
Snatch Shipwracks from the Deep, as Divers do^ 
And refcue Jewels from the cbvetous Sand, 
Making the Seas hid Wealth adorn the Land i 
What though thy culling Mufe did rob the ftoie 
Of Greek and Ltttin Gardens, to bring o'ci 
Hants to thy native Soil? Their Virtues were 
Improv'd far more, by being planted here. 
If thy Still to their ElTence doth refine 
So many Drugs, is not the Water thine ? 
The&s thus become juft Works ; they and their Grace 
Are wholly thine : Thus doth the Stamp and Face 
Make that the King's, that's xaviiht from theMiae: 
In others then 'tis Oar, in thee 'tis Coin. 

Blefl Life of Authors, unto whom we owe 
Thofe that we have, and thofe that we want too : 
Thou'rt all fo good, that reading makes thee worfe, 
And to have writ fb well's thine only cur£c. 
Secure then of thy Merit, thou didft hate 
That fetvile baie dependance upon fate : 
Succcfs thou ne'er thought'ft Virtue, nor that fit. 
Which Chance, andth' Ages Fafliion did make hit; 
Excluding thofe from Life in after-time. 
Who iiitoJo'try firft brought Luck and Rime :[Name 
Who thought the Peoples breath good Air : StiI'd 
What was but Noifci and getting Briefs fojr fame 
Gather'd the many's Suffrages, and thence 
Made Commendation h Benevolence: 
Thy Thoughts were their own Lawrel, and did wia 
That beft Applaufeof being cxown'd within. 
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And though th* cxa6ling Age, when deeper Years 
Had interwoven Snow among thy Hairs, 
Would not permit thoulhouldft grow old» caufethey- 
Nc'et-by thy Wdtings knew thee young j we may 
Say iuftly, they're ungrateful, when, they more 
ConderHii*d thee, 'caufe thou wert (6 good before : 
Thine Art was thine Art's blur, and they'll confefs 
Thy f^rong Perfumes made them not fmell thee IcTs. 
BuCy though to err with thee be no fmall skilly 
And we adore the 1 aft draughts of thy Q^'ll: [Age, 
Tbongh thofe thy Thoughts, which the now quealie 
Doth count but Clods, and refufe of the Stage, 
Will come up Porcelain- wit fome^hundreds hence. 
When there will be more Manners, and more Seufci 
'Twas Judgement. yet to yield, and we afford 
Thy Silence as much Fame,, as once thy Word : 
Who like an aged Oak, the Leaves being gone, 
yfzd Food before, art aoM Religion ^ 
Thought ftill more Rich, though not fo richly ftor'd, 
View'4 and cnjoy'd before, but now ador'd. 

Great Soul of Numbers, whom we want and bbaft s 
Like curing Gold, moft yaJuMnow th'.art loft $ , 
Wticn we fliallfecd^on refi|ie Otfais, when 
We ih«ll horn Corn to Akorns turn again ; 
Then (hall we fee that thefe two Names ate one, 
JJ.fifo^ and Poetry, which now are gone. 



A SONG.- 

Oni the Bank of a Rivex clofe usdci^theiShade, 
Young Cleo i and Sylvia one Evening were laid i 
The Tooth pleaded ftrongly for ^loof of his Lo?e, 
But Honour had won her his Flame to reprove . [Sun, 
She cry'd, where'a the Lufter, when Clouds (hade the 
Or what is rich NeS^y the tafte being gone .^ [dwell. 
'Mongft Flow'rs on the Stalk (weeteft Odours do 
Bnc if g^hefd, the Kofe. it felf ipfes the iine}L 
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II. 

Thou deaieft of Nymphs, the brisk Sli#pbtid leplyMi 
If e'ex thou wilt aiguCi begin on Love's fi4e : 
In Matteis of State let grave HcaAm be Aowii» 
But Love is a Power wiU be ruled by nene } 
KoT ihould a coy Beauty be counted fo faiey ~ 
]f or Scandal can blaft both the Chaifie and the Fait 
Moft fierce are the Joys Love's Alciftbiek do fiU| 
And the R.o{es are fweeteft when put to tbt Still. 
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A SONG. 

THat b^ate6u9 Gieatifre for whcmi Vm t Loftt, 
I cannot, I will not, I muft not difcover. 
Yet mark well my Sorig, and fofne Tidcen VUf^iti 
For ihe that both kills my Heart, and makes itlir^ 
Is either call'd Mdrj, or Betty, ot ^kH, 
Now guefs if yon caii, now guefs if you can* 

U. 
Her Stature is tall, and her Body is finder. 
Her Eyes are moil lovely, her Cheeks pale and tesdei^ 
Pine Pearls axe her Teeth, and her Lips Cherry led, 
Her Smiles would revive a Man though heWeredea^ 
She'd make one in love were he never before } 
But I fay no more, bur I fay no more. 
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jfn A Y R E on a Ground. 

HIGH State and Honours to others iApart» 
But give me your Heart ; 
tliat Tr^fure, that Treafnre alone, I beg for my own : 
9o gentle a Love, fo frequent a Fire, 

My Sotd do«s iiii^irt $ 
Tkat f Midiitfe) tkat Tceafuiealoile,lbeg fattny own : 
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Tour Love let me crave, give me in poflefling 

So matchl efs a Bleffiag, 
That Empire is all I would have : 
Love's my Petition, and all my Ambition. 
If e'er you Difcover fo faithful, fo faithful a Lover, 

So teal a Flame, 
ril die, ril die, 1*11 die, fo ghre up my Game. 



A SONG. 

rH £ blight LAHflnUy whoTe hard Fate 
It was to love a Swain, 
Xll-natur'd, faithlefs, an^ ingtate. 

Grew weary of her Pain : 
Long, long, alas ! (he vainly ftrove. 
To See her Captive Heatt from Love ; 

*Till urg*d too much by his Difdain, 

She broke at laft the ftrong-link'd Chain, 

And vow'd flic ne'er would love again, 

IL 
The lovely. Nymph now free as Air, 

Gay as the blooming Spring, 
To no foft Tale would lend an Ear, 

But carelefs (It and iing : 
Or if a moving Story wrought 
Her frozen Breaft to a kind thought, 

She check'd her Heart, and cry'd. Ah! hold \ 

^Amyntor thus his Story told. 

Once buruM as much, but now he's cold. 

in. 

Long thus flie kept her Liberty, 

And by her all-conquering Eyes 
A thoufand Youths did daily die 

Her Beauty's Sacrifice : 
•Till Love at laft young C/fon brought. 
The objcft of each Virgin's thought, 

I4 



176 STi^ Second Part ff 

Whofe ftraage rciiitleis Ch^inns did move, 
They made her burn and xage with Love, 
And made her bleft as thoTe above. 



A SONG. 

1. 

A Fox upon this needlefs Scorn, 
Sylvis^ for ihame the Cheat give o'm } 
The end to which the Fair are born. 

Is not to keep their Charms in ftoie : 
But laviflily difpofe in hafte 

Of Joys, which none but Youth improve i 
Joys which decay when Beauty's paft. 
And who, when Beauty's pa&, wiU love? 

n. 

When Age thofe Glories fliall deface. 

Revenging all yotur cold DifHain, 
And SylVtA (hall neglefted pafs. 

By every once-admixing Swain : 
And we can only Pity pay. 

When you in vain too late (hall burn > 
If Love increafe, and Youth decay. 

Ah Sylvia ! who will make return ^ 

in. 

Then hafte my Sylvia to the Grove, 

Where all the Sweets of May confpire ; 
And teach ns every Art of Love, 

And raife out Charms of Pleafiire higher: 
And when Embracing we (hall lye, 

Clofely in Shades, on Banks of Flowers s 
The duller World whilft we defie. 

Years would be Minutes, Ages Hours. 



WM 
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DAMON the Mower. 

By Andrew Marvel), JB/^i 

r TAtk how tjic Mower DAmcn fung, 
n With love of 7M/i4n4ftuogi 
Vhile ev*ry thing did feem to paiar 
rhe Scene mpie fit foi his CompUunt. 
:.ikc her fair Eyes the Day wasifair^ 
iutfcorclling like his am* rous. Care. . 
>harp like his Scythe his Sorrow was^ 
knA wither'd like his Hopes the Giafs. 

II. 
Dh what unufual Heats are here, 
Vl'hich thus our Sun-bucn*d Meadows fear ! 
rhe Grafs-hoppeiits Pipe, gives o'er 5 
^nd hamftring*d J^toga can diwce no,more. 
But in the Brooke ihe %iun Frog wades 5 
And Grafs^hopper? feek out t|ie Shades. 
Only the Snake, that kept within. 
Now glittf^^s in its fecond Skin. 

111. 
This heat the Sun could never raife, 
Nor Dog'ftarfo inflames the Days^ 
It from an higher Beauty grow'th. 
Which burns the Fields and 'Mower both: 
Which made the Dog, and makes the Sun . 
Hotter than his own Phaiton, 
Not July caufeth thcfe Extreams, . 
But J»liana*s fcorchiiig Beams. 

IV.. 
Tell me where I may pufs the Fires 
Of the hot Day, or hot Defires. 
To what cool Ciave Ihall 1 dcfcend. 
Or to what gelid Fountain bead ? 
Alas '. I look for Eafe in vain, 
"U'hcn Remedies thcmfelvcs complain. . 



17S 7fc Sec 6ii» Part #f 

Ko wataiAmmhm mj Teas 4o icft, 
Kot CfllAtflEmlKtlcjftRaft. 

T. 
Bcnr loof vilr tk«^ lair 5lirffcriAii» 
Xftcon Kc, and aif ZicftBts lc6 ^ 
To dice the hJiBlcfe Ssahe 1 fcod^ 
IHunzxcd o£ ifs Tccik JfeA Sci^^ 
To dice CkswufMmr llllnghlg fclKj 
Aad Oak'IcJ!V«» tiff viik Bancf dew. 
Tee tkoit oBgtaMlal luft mat faa^fci 
Noi wliat d^ Mt, nmwho dMn W w i g|>» 

I am the Mtfvci XVMiw, Iomwb 
Tkiongh all die Meadows I haic mommi 
Oa me die Mom kct Dcv diftils 
Bcfdxc liei dadia^ IHdrfil». 
AaMi, if at Kooo my t#tl me- li«iir» 
The Sua himielf lidu &f mtf Svear. 
While, going home, the Ev^n^ Ivcte 
Jn Cowflip-watcr badis my Peer. 

vn. 

What, though the pi^ng ^Mfhcrd 9todt 
The Plains with an nmmmb'ied Flock, 
This Scythe of mine difcorets wide 
More Greond than afl his Sheep do hide^ 
With tliis the Golden Fleece I (heai 
Of all theft Cloies ev^ry Tear. 
And thoitgh in Wool mote poor thm thcr^ 
Tet am I licher far in Hay. 

vin. 

Kor am I fo defbnn'd to fight, 
]f in my Scythe 1 looked right j 
In whkh I fee my f iftnre done. 
As in a crcfccnt Moon the Son. 
The deathlefs Fairies t^ike me oft 
To lead them in their Dances foft r 
And, when I tune my fclf te fing, 
Ab«ttt nie diey contra^ their JBLiiig. 
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IX. 
How happy might I ftill have mowM, 
Had not Love here his Thiftlcs fow'd ! 
But now I all the Day complain, 
Joining my Labour to my T^m ; 
And with my Scythe cut down the Grafs^ 
Yet ftill my Grief is where it was : 
Bat, when the Iron blunter grows. 
Sighing I whet my Scythe ao^ Wpet. ' ! ' 

X. 
While thus he threw his Elbow round, 
Depopulating all the Ground, 
And, with hiarwhiftling Scythe, does cut 
Each ftroke between the Earth ^nd lLoot» 
The edged Steel by carelefs chance 
Did into his own Ankle glance ; 
And there among the Grafs fell down, . 
By his own Scythe, the Mower mown. 

XI. 
Alas ! faid he, thefe hurts are flight ■ 
To thofe that die by Love's -dclpight. 
With Shepherds-puife, and Clowns-all-heal, 
The Blood I ftanch, and Wound I feal. 
Only for him no Cure is found. 
Whom Juliana's Eyes do wound. 
*Tis Deiath alone that this muft do : 
For Death thou art a Mower too. 



Ametas and Thestylis ma- 
king Hay- Ropes. 

By Andrew Marvell, Bfqi 



T 



^ M E T .A S, 
Hink*ft tlou that this Love cjin ftand, 
Whilft thou ftiU doft fay me Nay ) 



i8o Tie Second Paut if 

LoTC unpaid does fooD disband : 
Love binds Love as Hay binds Hay. 
THESTTLIS, 
Think'ft thou that tkis Rope would twine» 

If we both fliould cum one way ? 
Where both Patties fo combine, 
Neithei Love will twifi, not Hay. 
^ M ET ^ S. 
Thus you vain Excules find> 

Which youi Iclf and us delay : 
And Love tics a Woman's Mind 
Loofci than with Ropes of Hay. 
THESTTLIS. 
What you cannot conftant hope, 
Muft be taken as you may. 

^ M ET U S, 
Then let's both lay by out Rope, 
And go kifs within the Hay. 



Some Verses fent by a Friendto m 
who twice ventured his Carcafe in 
Marriage, 

TH £ Husband's the Pilot, the Wife is the OceaBi 
He always in danger, (he always in motion j 
And he that in Wedlock twice hazards his Caicafci 
' Twice ventures the Drowning, and Faith that** a 

hard cafe. 
Even at oiir- own Weapons the Females defeat as. 
And Death, only Death can iign oxxt Hmetus, 
Kot to tell you fad Stories of Liberty loft, 
Our Mirth is all paird, and our Meaifiires all croft* 
That Pagaa Confinement, that damnable Station, 
Sates no other St-ate or Degree in the Nation. 
The U.ue it keeps fiom Parochial Dury» 
Foe who can at x>uce mind Religion and Beauty ? 
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• • 

t^he Rich it alarms with Expences and Trouble, 
J\jid a pool Beaft, youlp^ow, can fcaice cari^ double. 
*Twas invented they tell you to keep us from falling, 

the Viitues and Graces of ihiiil Cateiwawling I 
liow it palls in youi Gain 5 but piay how do y^u 

know. Sir, 
Kow often your Neighbour breaks In youi IncloHue ? 
¥or this is the principal Comfort of Marriage, 
Tou muik eat}tho' a hundred have (pit in y ourPorxidge. 
If ;it Night you*ie una^ive, or fail in performing, 
Xntcr Thunder and Lightning, and Blood-fhed next 

Morning}. 
Luft*s the Bane of your Shanks, O dear Mr. Homer, 
This comes of your (inning with Crape in a Corner. 
Then to make up the Breach all your Streiigth you 

muft rally, 
And labour and fweat like a Slave in. a G^lJy, 
And fiill you muft charge, O bleifed Condition ! 
Tho' you know, to your cofl, you've no more Am- 
munition : 
Till at laft the poor Tool of a mortified Man 
Is unable to make a poor Flafh in the Fan. 
Fire, Flood, and Female begin with a Letter, 
But for all the World's not a Farthing thjC better. 
Tour Flood is foon gone, and your Fire you muft 

humble, 
If into the Flames Store of Water you tumble 5 ' 
But to oue the damn'd Luft of your Wife's Titil- 
. lation, [tion,i 

Tou may ufe^l the Engins and Pumps in the Na-^ 
As well you may pi(s out the laft Conflagration. . 
And thus 1 have fent you my Thoughts of the matter,^ 
You may judge as you pleafe, I fcorn for to flatter i ^ 

1 could fay much more, but hcic ends the Chapter,^ 



iSi Tie Secokd PahtY 
jfn Epitaph upon a SttmhUf^-HB^ 

HERE lyes a Hode beneith this Stone, 
Who living oft kath lain on one: 
A noble Steed* who as he went 
Ttodaimed ftill his gieat Defcent. 
A proudly headed Nag he was. 
And hence it often came to pa(s 
That he his Feet not rained. 
Bat ftill ftood mncfa upon his Head. 
He was no Wai-Hoife, yet he knew 
The Alt to fqnat and lye perden. 
Tet many a Hoife long train*d in Wats 
Had never half (b many Scars ; 
There's only this fmall difierence in't. 
Theirs were of Steel, and his of Flint, ' 
He was no Hunter, nor did care 
To follow Chafe of Fox or Hares 
Tet had this property of Hound, 
He ftill was (melling on the Ground. 
And tho' Dame Nature did not frame 
Him for a Finder of the Game, 
Tet were it loft, none certainly 
Would fooner ftumble on't than he. 
He was no Racer, as Comt /ay, 
Tho* feme conclude the other way. 
And fay for fwiftnefs he might run 
Againft the Horfes of the Sun : 
For though ftill fwift Don Phcebus be. 
This would be (boner down than he. 
For his Opinion, Critick Wit 
Does very much in guefling it. 
Some fay he was Confbrmift Breed, . 
He bowM fo low : but feme this Steed 
Think may for Nonconformift go. 
At every thing he ftumblcs fo. 
Some think him Presbyter, *caufc he 
Bungs '^dtr down to Parity. 



MidCEttAHY POCMS. it^ 

Eut fbme fay no ^ for by this knack 
Kieftill throws Jockey from his Back. 
Some think him Papift, 'caufe (b prone 
He was to worfhipping of Stone. 
Some think again, that tripping he 
^onfiites Infallibility ; 
Sat moft allow him, which is vrorCc, 
"^o more Keligion ^han a Hoile. 
"Well now he's dead, no wonder is'r, 
tot Mother Earth long fihipe he kift 
And what it was, full well did know» 
To turn his Heels up long ago. 

If any to inquire (hall plea(e 

What caus'd his Death, *twas a Diieafe 

Caird Epilepie by learned Leech, 

But Falling-iicknefs in plain Speech. 

And now good Coroner, fince he harh 

By hb own Ihimbling caus'd his Death, 

la King's High-way pray let him tcHt^ 

With this Infcription on his Breaft. 
J^Jpife me npt ye pMjfmg Steeds^ 

Nor fft in fcom your lofty Heads : 

What mine is noWr HMy be your Lot% 
, ft vahere*s the Horje that fhtmbles not f 

Bm fince my Charity does enjoin 

To tviflf yon mildor fates than mine f 

When e*er it is your hap to fimn^U^ 

Ob may you tripy but never tumble^ 



Prologue for Sir John Falilafl^ 

rijingjlowly to foft Mujick. 

SE E Britonsy fee one half before your Eyes 
Of the old Fit/y?4jf labouring to rile. 
Curfe on thefe firaitlac'd Traps and French Machine^ 
None but a Genie can afcead thefe Scenes. 



iS4 The Second Part if 

Once more my EniUJh Air I bieathe agaia. 
And fmooth my double Ruff, aod double CliiiL 
Mow let me iee what Beauties gild the Spheic^ 
Body O me ! the Ladies dill aip £u£ : 
The Boxes fhine» and Galledcs axe full. 
Such were out Bona H^bki at the BulL 
But Supream Jove^ what wafliy Rogues aie heie? 
Are thefe the Sons of Beef and Emilijb Bcci? 
Old Fhardoh never dreamt of Kinc fo lean. 
This comes of meagre Soop and four ChampaigiL 
Degenerate Race ! Let your old Sire advife, •% 
If you dedre to fill the Fair Ones Eyes, > 

Drink un£bious Sack, and emulate my Size. ^ 
Your half-flown Strains afpire to humble Blifs, 
And proudly aim no lower than a Kifs, 
Till quite worn out with a&ing Beaux and Wits, 
You're all fent crawling to the Gravel-Pits:. 
Fretending Claps, there languifhingyon lye, 
And let the Maids of the Green-ficknefs die. 
The Cafe was other when we rulM the Roaft, 
We robb*d and ravifliM, but you Sigh and Toaft. 

But here I fee a Side-box better lin'd, -% 

Where old plump Jack^in Miniature 1 find, p 

Tho* they're but Turnfpits of the MaftiflF kind, ^ 
Half bred they rcem,mark'd with the Mungrer^Curfc, 
Oons! which among you dares attempt a PorfcJ. 
JfyouM appear my Sons, defend my Caufe,- 
And let my Wit and Humour find Applaufe } 
Shew your Difdain thofe naufeous Scenes to taflc, •) 
Where French Buffoon like leancfl S'witt.er drcf^, > 
Turns all good Politicks to Farce and Jeft. ^ 

Bauifli liich Apes, and favc the finking Stage j- 
Let Mimes and ftjueaking Eunuchs fill your Ragc) 
On fuch let your dcTccnding Curfc be try'd, 
Prclcivc plump Jac^j and baniih all bclidc. 
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M US I CK^s EMPIRE. 

By Andrew M»rvtU, Eiqi 

Flift wa» the World as one great Cymbal 2nade».' 
Where Jarring Winds to infant Nature plaid* 
Ail Mufick was a folitary Sound, 
To hollow Rocks and mnrm'ring Fountains bouad* 

II. 
JnkM firft made the wilder Notes agrees 
And JubAl tuned Muiick's Jubitte : 
He caird the Ecchoes from their fiillen Cell, 
And built the Organs City, where they dwell« 

III. 
Each (ought a Confort in that lovely place , 
And Virgin Trebles wed the manly Safe. 
From whence the Progeny of Numbers new 
Into harmonious Colonies withdrew. 

IV. 
Some to the Lute, fome to the Viol went,. 
And others chofe the Cornet eloquent. 
Theft pradifing the Wind, and thofe the Wire» 
To fing Mens Triumphs, or in Heaven's Choix^ - 

V. 
Then Mufick, the Mofalque of the Air, 
Did of all theie a folemn Noiie prepare : 
With which ihe gained the Empire of the Ear, 
Including all between the Earth and Sphear* 

VI. 
Viftorious .Sounds ! yet here your Homage do . : 
Unto a gentlei Conqueror than you 3 
Who though he flies the Muiick of his Praife^ - • 
Would with you Heaven's Hallelujah's xaifc. 



lS6 T^r Secokd Paut tf 
. ^e GARDEN. 

2y Andrew Mftrrell, Ifyi 

HOW ▼ftinly Men tfaemfelvet mmac 
To win the Palm, the Oak, or Bayss 

And their unceffant Labouis fee 
Crown*d from fome fingle Hcib ot Tree» 
Whofc (hiort and narrow verged Shade 
Does pindeiitty theii Toils npb'raid } 
While all Flow'rs and all Trees do clofe 
To weave the Garlands of Repo(e. 

II. 
Fair Quiet, have I found thee here, 
And irnocence th? Sifter dear! 
Mifxakeu long, I fought you then 
In bufie Companies of Men. 
Tour facred Plants, if here below> 
Only among the Plants will grow. 
Society is all but rude. 
To this delicious Solitude. 

HI. 
No white not red was ever feen 
So am'rous as this lovely green. 
Fond Lovers, croel as their Flame, 
~ Cut in thefe Trees their Miftrefs' Name, 
Little, Alas, they know, or heed. 
How fat thdt Beauties hers exceed! 
Fair Trees ! where s'e'er you Barks I wound, 
No Name (hall but yonr own be fdund, 

IV. 
What wond*rous Life in this I lead ! 
Ripe Apples drop about my Head ^ 
The Lufcious Clufters of the Vine 
Upon my Mouth do cxuih their Wine; 
The Nedarel, and curious Beach, 
Into my Hands themTclves do xeadi s- 
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Gambling on Melons, as I pa(s, 
Injthai'd wicb Flow'xs, I fall on Giais. 

V. 
Here it the Fouatain*s ilidiiig foot. 
Of at fome Fiuit-tice's mofly R.oQt» 
Gafiiag the Bodies Veft aiide. 
My Soul into the Boughs does glide : 
There like a Bird it ^t», aftd fings. 
Then whets and claps its iilvei Wings j 
iUid> 'till piepaxM foi longei flight. 
Waves in its f lunes the vaxi^io Light* 

VI. 
Snch was that happy Gaidea^ftate, 
While Man theie walkM without a Mates 
After a Place To pute, and fweet. 
What other Help could yet be meet ! 
But 'twas beyond a Mortal's fliaxe 
To wander folitaiy there : 
Two Paradifes 'twete in one 
To live in Paradife alone. 

^- ■ '■ VIL - 

How well the skilful Gardner drew 
Of f low'rs and Herbs thii Dial new t 
Where from above the milder Sun 
Does through a fragrant Zodiack run s 
And, as it woiks, th' induiirious Bee 
Computes its time as well as we. 
How could fuch fwect and wholibm. Hours 
Be reckon'd but with Herbs and f low'rs ! 



A SONG, 

MUST poor Lovers ftill be wooing^ 
Beauties muft they never gainii 
Mnft they always be puruiing. 
Never, nevex) to obtaiai 



i88 73^ Second Part of 

Can you gloiy in oar Dying ? 

Bleeding Wounds Ihould Pity move \ 
Can you glory in denying 3 

Yield at laft, and cro%vn oar Ldvc, 
Tlicn all the linle Gods of Lovethar ate neai or, 
And all thefweet Birds ofthe Grove that can heat ni} 
In the Ait and on Boughs ihall attend as aroond, 
All the Cufids with Kofes ihall cover the Ground, 
Whil'ft our 4m*rous Birds chanting, the Eccho'f 

II. [xefoaoi 

Then with Mettle Wreaths furrounded. 

Underneath cool Shades we lye j 
Both £ye-wounding, both Eye-ivOunded, 

There both killing, we'll both die. 
Thy bright Eyes (hall gently fire me. 

Mirth, and Wit, and Gallantry j 
And thy charming Looks infpire me, 

With new Themes of Toctry. 
Then all the little Gods, ^. 



A s o N a 

I 

I. 

LVcindA by a fccret Art, 
Unknown to all but her ; 
Which fhe has praftis'd on my Heart, 

Has charm'd the Wanderer: 
Enjoyment, which did ufe t'abate 

The vigour of Love's Heat, 
Does now fre(h Appetites create. 
The Pleafores to repeat. 

U. 
So fares it with the Bird that's took, 

And into Bondage brought ; 
At firft his Fiifon how to brook, 
With difficulties taught : ' • 
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'But with kind tender Ufagc bred, 
Grows picas'd with his Abode 5 
And with mo;:c Dclicates is fed, 
Than c'ct he found abroad, 



A S O N G 

YOU I love by all that's true. 
More than all things here below } 
With a Faflion far more great. 
Then e'er Creature loved yet ; 
And yet ftill you ciy, forbear, 
Loire no more, or love not here. 

U. 
Sid the Mifcr leave his Ore, 
Bid the Wretched figh no more 5 
Bid the old be young again. 
Bid the Nun not think of Man ; 
Sylviaf'this when you can do. 
Bid me then not think of you. 

III. 
Love's not a thing of Choice, but Fate, 
That makes me love, that makes you hate: 
Sylvia then do what you will, 
Eafc or cure, torment or kill. 
Be kind or cruel, falfe or true.; 
Love I nvuft, and none but you. 



A Dialogue hefween D ji P ff. 
NE T and AMINtAS, 



s 



D sA f H ii E r, 
O pale KAmintAi do thy Looks appeal 
As if thy Doom drew near 3 
Whence do thy Sorrows flow? 



^ M I NT U S. 

From Difcontenty tke Plague of Pow*! bdmr; 
Tm weary of this Wodd, as^ would tnodiei I 

D ^ P H N E r. 
Can this poor World find no Relief* 
To cure thy melancholy Grief, 
Kor temptiag Hopes of Happinefs diaw near, 
That may contain thy Wifhes here? 

sA M I NT U S, 
The World, in all its Pomp and State» 
Is but a Lottery of Fate, 
Where Forttue blindly does beftow 
Favours on him to whom (He ne*er did owe} 
Where Fondlings meritlefs as wife. 

Enjoy the Prize, 
And Fate her Equity denies. 

D ^ P H N E T. 
Fortune, a Cheat unto our Hopes, 
Is fcnt to fteal away the Blefllng of Content^ 
Depending on our Fraud, renews our Care, 
AikI brings us to Dcfpair; 
^ M I N T ^ S, 
But few repine at Fate, who happy are. . 

D ^ P H N E T. 
Alas poor Swain ! thofe whom you daily ice» 
That fcem far happier than thee. 
More Troubles undergo. 
In all they think or do. 
And to the World left happy are than we, 

U M I NT u S. 
Then to be happy, is to be content. 
D ^ P H N E T. 
*Twas (b by Heaven meant, 

x^ M I N T ^ S. 
But I am troubled. 

D .4 P H S E T. 
No, it muft not be, 
ril chaim away thy Gzicf with HaxmoAjr, 
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All Trouble muft be banifliM hence: 

^ M I N T ^ S. 
Then Daphney try thy Influence. 

C H O \V S. 
Let Muiick be our Charm, 

To keep the Mind from harm ; 
Let helplefs Trouble live alone. 

Let Envy make her moan ; 
Let helplefs Trouble live alone, 
Let Envy, make her moan, 
While all thofe Bleffings we puidie, 

Still wait on me and you, 
I fall, and fall, as on oni Flocks the Moining Dev. 



the Lords affembled in Council : 
^e Petitign of Tho. Brown, 

Hmmhly Shetveth^ 

rjHoald you order Tom Brown 
J To be Whipt thro' the Town 

tot fcurvy Lampoon, 

TMte, Southern, and Crowfty 

Theii Fens will lay down. 
I'cn Dmrfey himfclf , and fuch merry Fellows, 
That put their whole truft in Tunes andTrangdillos, 
ly hang up themfelves, and their Harps on the 

WilTow«. 
For if Poets are punifh'd for Libelling Traft, 
fo,Dryden, at (ixcy, may yet fear the Laih* 

Ko Penflon noi Fraife, 
All Birch and no Bays$ 
Thefc are not right ways 
Cot Fancies to rai(e 
To the writing of Flays, 
And Prologues fo witty, 
ThfLt jexk at the City i 



1^2 The Second Part of 

And now and then hit 

Some Friend in the Pit, 

So hard, and fo pat. 

Till he hides with his Hat 

His monftrous Cievat. 

The Pulpits alone 

Can never preach down 

The Fops of the Town : 

Then pardon Ttm Brownf 

And let him write on. 
But if you had father convert the poor Sinnet^ 
His foul railing Mouth may be ftopt with, a Dinoef, 
Give him Cloths to his Back, fome Meat and miicii 

Drink, 
Then clap him dole Piifoner without Fen and Ink. 

jfnd your Petitioner /ball evw pray^ 8cc» 



7*/je Confederates: Or^ the 
fir ft Happy Day of the Ifland Princefi, 

Y£ vile Traducers of the Female Kind, 
Who think the Fair to Cruelty inclin'd, 
Kecant your Error, and with Shame confefs, • 
Their tender Care of Skipwith in Diftreft. 
For now to vindicate this Monarch's Kight, 
The Scotch and EngUpi equal Charms unite j 
In fblemn Leagues contending Nations joio^ 
And Britain labours with the vaft Defign : 
An Opera with loud Applaufc is play'd. 
Which fam'd Motteux in foft Heroicks made. 
And all the fworn Confederates icfort 
To view the Triumph of their Sov'reigns Court; 
In bright Array the well-train'd iloft appears, 
Supream Command brave Darentwater bears. ■ 

And 
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id nCJft'-in Front George /ioiy/iri's Bride docs fliiac, 

le living Hononr of that -antient Line. 

le Wings are Jed by Chiefs of matchless Worth, 

reat Hamilttri, the Glory of the North, 

cuUtaahdii the lefts and EnglAtKCs dear Delight* 

he bold- F— — frr, charges on the Right. 

he Prince to welcome his propitious Friends, 

Thioni erefted on the Stage afcends. 

He faid: Bleft Angels for great Ends defign^d, 

he beft (and (ine the faireft) of your Kind, 

ow ftiall I praife, or in what Numbers fing 

nurjuft Compalfion of an injurM King^ 

111 yen appear'd, no Frofpeft did remain 

[y Ciewn and falling Scepter to maintain, 

o noiiie Beanz in all my Realm were found, 

a beanteoas Nymphs my' empty Boxes crown'd. 

Bt ftill I faw (O dire Heart-breaking Woe !) 

Ly own (ad Gonfbrt in the foremoft Row : 

Dt diit anfpictous Day new Empire gives, 

jid if by your Sapport my Nation lives, 

Off y«Q my Bards ihall tune the (weeteft Lays^ 

'rrtM and Henly (hall rcfound your Praife s 

ji4 If not laft of the Harmonious Train, 

^11 give a loofe to my Poetick Vein. 

To him- Great Darivent water thus reply* d : 
hoil mighty Prince in many Dangers tryM, • 
orn to difpute (evere Decrees of Fate, 
"he nnxfing Father of a fickly States 
ehold the Pillars of thy lawful Reign, 
'hy Regal Rights we promife to maintain $ 
»ur bri^teft Nymphs ihall thy Dominions grace 
^ith all the Beauties of the Highland Race s 
he Beanz (hall make thee their peculiar Care, 
For Beaux will always wait upon the Fair) 
ox thee kind Beretin and bold Web (hall fight, 
.Old Sc»t Aall ogle, and my Spoufe (hall write : 
lias (hall thy Coott our Englifl) Youth engtofs, 
jkA all the SfUb horn Drmmmnd down to T^/x. 

You U, K 



194 ^^ Skcok^ PAAt ^ 

Now in hU Tluene tha I^Ag f^of^ Htti^ 
3ut O ! this Change alft0*4 che J^?s^ Sc^te^ 
Sefidea he Is^tely brit>*4 uf 9£e4ch. qf L^i, 
The fail Dcfctt^i; of htit Vocle-s Gaufe 
This touzM the Mo^axch of tl^e neigh tuBpying CWA 
A diowfie Pxince, fop c^xelpCs pf &eaQ«rp» 
Tet pio^ipt to Vengeance sin4 ipraug^t tq yidin 
Gieat SedrftUUe c|iiUIeng'd Skipwith to t}ic Fiek|.s 
AVhole Shoals of Pqets fox this Chief dedaxf , 
And VaiGrs4 Players attend him (o the War. 
Skipvjttb with Joy the dreadful Sumnaoi^ t0Q)c» 
And brought an equal Eprce : T)>t» St^rfdAie ^qkcj 

Thou s[ane of Exnpir e, £oe to hun^aa J^^dL, : 
Whom neither Leagues nor Laws .of i^atioos ^i^ 
por Caiesof high Poetick Sivay un^. 
Thou Shame of Le^M^nii^ and Hepipach ^ Will 
Keftoie bright Helen to. my longing Sigf^^i 
Or now my SigASrf ihall begin the Eighr. 
. Hold, ikid thi? Foe;, thy waxli^ce ^o$ i«|PQrVf» ' 
Nor let our B^ds the Chance of Batt^ pxovf i 
Should Death deprive us of their /hinin^ f^tu* 
What would becqme of a^l t^e Liberal Arts \ 
Should Dennis fall, whofe high Majefti^k WiC 
And awful Judgment like two Tallies fi^. 
Adieu flzone Odes and every lofty Strain, 
The Tragic^ &a;it, and proud PinxUr^cih Vfli).' 
Should tuneful Durfey npw relign his l^rqfv^ 
The Lyiick Mufe would io^A^ict, furvive hi^ De^t^ 
But Ihould Divine Motteip: untimely die. 
The gafping Nine would in ConvulAona lie. 
Por theie bold Champions fafer Arms provldj^ 
And let their Fens the doubtfiil Strife decide 

The King confents, and urgM by publick.QocMJb 
Wifely retreats to f^ve his Peoples Bipoc^ 
The moving Legions leave the dufiy Ylaiiia 
And fafe at home Ppetxck Wars nuin^ain^ 
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Jf Letter from J. P. to Colonel 
H. occafiorCd by the ColoneTs two 
late Letters. 

O Harry y caaft tkoa find no Subjcft fit. 
But thy beft Friend, to cxeicife thy Wit s 
Ko Ocdcc but the Toaft to ridicule i 
Why with things facred doft thou play the Fool} 
Sadly condeoinM (the Poets common Curfe) 
Sdll to be writing, and ftili writing wotfe. 
Thy fiift E£ay was with fame Fancy fir'd. 
Thy laft was by fome GruhJirM Mufe infpitMs 
5o haiih the Numbers, Raillery fo grofs, 
Sui&'twts tianflated out of St»tth fcf T^fs, 
Is this thy Gratitude for all the Wine 
The Knl^tta befiow*d, who never tafted thine I 
And doft tbou thus our Myfteries difclofe. 
And in.ittde Rhime our Preiidcnt expofe? 
How ofit haft thou with awful Silence heard 
The fl»idn£ght Ledures of that Reverend Bard, 
When with his Glafs in Hand he doth unfold 
What Faith the PcJcfts of all Religions hold s 
What old ^9cinmy and Mtlino^ teach, 
And what the modern PhitadtlfhiMt preach ', 
What nice Remarks each ditfereat Tongue aflfoids, 
Ai^ cajdous. Etymologies of Words ? 
Then he goes on to fearch Decrees of Fare, 
And ^veftxoag Proofs about a future State: 
Not old SiliHus To divinely fpoke 
Of hiddeq Tmths in Virgins facred Book, 
When with a load of Wine and Knowledge fraught. 
The drunken God the liflning Satyrs taught i 
And doftthoathus his Care and Pain» rcquite> 
To make thee learned in thy own Delpito ? 
if aid Face of tireatncfs 1 tho^ a Man fliouid bd 
As wife as.%^^/, ox^efit/drlike thoe, 

K a 
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Like FUtcher ihould fox England's GIoij tbil« 
And ploc as deep as Mmm^uthy ot a» M^yh^ : 

Yet Bsrkerf B ^, and fuch Wits as chofc, 

Would find oat (bmething in him to €zpo(e. 
Thrice happy 3 — , who alike does pcove 
Succcfsful in Affaiis of State and Loye s 
Giavc as Sir Hdrrj in a Council- Chair, 
Yet fmait as ^Archtr to engage the Fair. 
Such are his Mien, his Perfon, and his Paits» 
He feenu by Nature fonn*d to gain their Heaxtt| 
And fuch his Prudence to proted their Fame* 
Safe are his Daits, and innocent his Flame : 
None e*er for him provok'd her Husband's Rjgc, 
Nor ftood recorded yet in Walkp^t Page. 
The Jealous truft him with their Wires alone. 
Who guards them from all Arrows but his own. 
Bold to attack, yet skilful to defend. 
He plays at once the Lover and the Friends 
But he's a ThcAm too lofty for thy Pitch, 
Aim not at things that arc aboye thy zeach. 
Miidmsy (ecms fitting for a Stile like thine. 
And WiUsm PAVjlet in thy Works would ihines 
Lord T^Mtclif^s.Vocms might thy Satyr fit. 
But what haft thou to do with Men of Wit ? 
Kefign the Task to fome fiiblimer Ma(e> 
To tell what Beauties Bur! — n purfiies. 
What powerful Charms did syln^Ufea recai. 
And who now warms the Heart of gentle JOalii 
What lovely Youth B»yle fondly doth carefs. 
Or ftrowling Pitnl^^ does brawny Grmnvilt blefs ; 
What new Swivante Maawaring will clap, 
A ad who by Wal/b is deftin*d to a Rape i 
>iow TherroU ftill for Mazatuti doth born. 
And Lady MArj does loft Kingfttn mouxB. 
Well it becomes wile WilliMm^s rightful Hek 
To fix his ferions Inclinations theie. 
Where (olid Pradence the fit Choice commends^ 
And from the Jdothci Ckiftity defcends. 
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lot ^oundlefs Fears obliged him to defi((» 
And no bold Man will venture to be bleft» 
Till Htaren provides, the Family to grace. 
Some- dating Hero of the Regal Race. 

But thefe are Subjefts that furpafs thy Rhimcs, 
Draw thoa the Fops or Husbands of the Times s 
Ox if to charge the F-air thy Fancy moves* 
Wiit« P0phMm*s Life, or Madam Griffin*^ Loves. 
One Labour too* to T^aneUgh is due, 
Who with falfe Beauty does deface the true } 
And may arsive with Diligence and Caxe 
la tine to cival Darwitowsttr^s Heir. 
On iiich as thefe thy Doggtei Nombers try. 
And fxeih Memoirs Lord Edwsrd will (upply. 
But all whofe Beauty and whofe Virtue ihine. 
Should be prote£^ed from fuch Pens as thine : 
Fxom them, dear Hdny^ modefily abftain. 
Not ever more immortal Charms profane. 
Moxe I could fay, but Bufinefs muft not wait. 
And I to day muft open a Debate. 
If after all the Criticks tell us right, ^ 

Wha (ay fome other did thofe Rhimes indite, C 
And Cet thy Name to what thou didft not ikrrite s > 
Then pardon this Impertinence in me. 
Who am thy moft alTured Friend J, P. 

Cfirs for Green Sicknefs^ 170Z. 

As fsdr OUnd* fat beneath a (hady Tree, 
Modi Love I did proffer to her, and ihe the like* 
to me ^ 
But when I kifsM her lovely Lips, and pref&M hec 
to be kind, [ate Wind. 

She cry'd O no, but I remember, Womcns words 
I hng'd her till her Breath grew Ihort, then ^rther. 
did intmdc, [w*» ««ic- 

ttie iciatch*d.andftiuggrd modeftly^ and told mcL 
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1 beg'd her Pardon twenty timet, and roine.Concenh 
did feign, ' [agaim 

Bat like a bold prefiunptuous Sinnec 4kl tkc fame 

At laft I did by Dalliance raife tbc|cetty Nynfli'r 
Dcfirc, 

Oi'i Inclinations equal were^ and mutuarwas our Fire.. 

Then in the height of Joy (he ctyM* O Vm undone I 
fear, [quite, my Dear. 

Okill mc, Aick me 3 fiickme, kill mc^ kill me^ 

On the Lord LovelaceV comifig^ 
to Oxford from Gloceftcr Qo§l in 
December, x688.- 

A'Lnt Expedition to Onf^ti wm maid 
By a PfoteftantSeorand his Brother o1h*Blid^ 
Who in Triumph his Lordfliip from Glteefitr c^uftfi^ 

Whick no body cftn dcjiy^ 

». 

Had you feen all hisMy rmidons when they cam< to us» 

Equipt in their thred-bare grcyCoats and highShooes, 

YouM haye Iwors not the Goal, but all Hell was broke 

loofe, Whioky &t, 

III. 
In rank and in £Ie there rode many a Man, 
Some marched in the Rear, and fome In the Van* 
And for want of their Uats they had Head- pieces on. 

Which, &c. 
IV. 
Tho* Arms were not plenty, yet armed they come 
With ftout oaken Plants and Crabtree Sticks Come, 
To cudgel the Pope and the bald Pates of 'M^mt^ 

Which, &c. 
V. 
Some had two able Legs, but never a Boor, 
And on their Tits mounted they flood fioutly to't, 
But for the Mamis of a Hoik they'd as good weoca» 
foot, ' Which, &t» 



■i 



Mis<:BLLAKif Poems. 199. 

VI. 
all theft %zy Trooj^, •toongft twenty fcarce onfe 
«d Halbext 6t )Piftoi, SwOrd, Catbine ot Giin s 
Sigtt they did mean no ^reat harm mould be done, 
• Which, &c. 

VII. 
DC Hoife wore a Halter among all the left, 
or had the dull Wight half the Scnfcof his Bcaft, 
nd he of the two did defeive theHope beft, 

. . Which, &i. 

VIIL 
eif were many GiallAAts» I waixant you that 
IdKibbons of Orange and SeamaAs Cravat, 
ik€ De£e^ of their Arms was rndtup io State* 

Which, 6-^. 
IX. 
ezc UtdMit and G- — oa their famperM Stcbds 
prance, 

i. — ^r«^— , G ne»t, aiul J, Wittis adrAncc, 

{10 Jjbjji'd at the Switxjer that can*d him in France^ 

Which, &e\ 
1- ■' •• ■ X». 

I this ,Cairalfcade, for the Gtaoe of eh^ Matter/ 
»rd Laveitict rode fixft, and the next followed after, 
h^y ^allopt up Town firft, and then down to Water, 

Which, drr. 

r* XI. 

he MafOf and his Bctthren hi eoviKeous Fafl«oii) 
id him welcome to Town i« a litie penM Oration, 
Mltiiaak'd him for taking fuch Care of the Nation, 

Which, <Jrc, 
XIL 
it HofMMU the next day in Courtfliip exceeding, 
etttiaM a fmart Speeeh to fliew them his Breeding, 
ii when 'tis In pxiat will be well worth the read- 
ing. Which, &t, 
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XUI. 
Hifing thus fai proceeded to fecuie the Towai 
The Guaids weie ftxak fet, and the Biidges beat dowir 
And the* no greatCourage, yet his Condufk was dio«i| 

Which*^ 
XIV. 
Kext Might's Alainm ooi Waztiots (luprxfer 
Dmms beat, Tiompets found, and At Midnight alln& 
To fight the King's Army that came in difguiic, 

Which, &(. 
XV. 
The Cits were ftraic armed, expert Men and abk^ . 
Wich Prongs and with Coal-ftaifii nuuch'd boc 

whooping Rabble, 
In as gieat a.Coniiifion as eret was Bdtei^ 

Which, &«, 
XVI. 
In the midft of the Mob two fat Draymen appear, 
To guard Mr. Enfign a huge nafty Tar, 
Who flooriih'd a Blanket for Colours of War, 

W&iieh»^« 
XVIL 
Since EngUnd was England^ no People e*er (carce 
So pleafantly bnrleiqn'd the angry God' JMkr/, 
Oi of Affairs waxlike e'er made inch ^ Farce, 

Which, d^ 
-^.' XVIIL 
At the foot of the^Colours blich Crendon dkl go. 
Who play'd a new Tune you very wen know» 
His Bagpipes fqueak'd nothing but Ltro^. Uru 

Which, drfc 
XIX. 
And had the Dear Joys now but come in the nick, 
I fancy they had Ihown them a dippery Trick, 
And march' d more nimbly without their Muiick> 

Which no Body can dfisf* 
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ADA M\ SLEEP. 

SLeep, xAiAm^ deep, and take thy Reft, 
Let no fad Thoughts poflcfs thy Brcaftj 
Bnt when thou wak'ft, look up and fee 
What thv Creatoi hath done foi thee: 
A'Crcatutefiom thy Side is ta'en. 
Who 'till thou wake, (he wants a Name 5 
Hbih of thyFIelh, Bone of thy Bone, 
A Mate moft fit foi thee alone. 
Wake, K^dam, wake, to embrace thy Bride, 
Who is newly rifen from thy Side s 
But in the midft of thy Delights, beware, 
XfiSt hcc Enticements prove thy Snare. 



A SONG. 

FAIN' would 1, CBhri's, c»*i I die, 
JB^vefith you fuch a Legacy, 
That yon might fay when 1 am gone, 
None hath the like : My Heatt alone 
Wcce the beft Gift I could beftow. 
But that's already yours, you know. 
So that 'till you my Heart refign. 
Or fill with yours the Place of mine^ 
And by that Grace my Store renew, 
1 (hall hare nought worth giving yous 
WhofeBreaft has all the Wealth I have^ 
Save a faint- Carcafe and a Grave : 
Bat had I as many Hearts as Hairs, 
As many Lives as Love has Fears, 
As mimy Lives as Years havt Hours, 
They iho«Id be all and only yours. 

K i 
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HeroV Complaint to Leander^ 

No SI com*fi thou yet, my flothful Leye ! nor yd 
Leander \ Oh my Udnder \ ca^'ft thoa fMgtt 
Thy Hero \ Leander ^ why doft thou Aay, 
Who holds thee } Cruel! what hath begot delay ^ 
Too foou alas! the Rofey-fingei'd Mom 
Will chafe the daikfome Night. Ah me ! I bnifr 
And die in this my languiflung Defixe. 
See '. fee ! the Tapei waSes in his own Fiie, 
Like me s and wUl be fpent befbie thou corner 
Make hafte then my Lumder^ pxethee come. 
Behold the Wind* axid Seas, deaf and cnia^d^ 
My Imprecations have in part aifwag'd ; 
Theii Fuiy*s pailj but thou mote dcif than ibtBfi 
More mercileh, toiment'ft me with delay. 
If far from hence, upon thy Native Sl^Mir, 
Such high Delight thou tak'ft, why didft thoa mOiC 
Incite my hot Dtiires with faithldfs LiAts, 
IFIatt'ring me with PromUe» that when th« Windf 
Became lefs high, and Shores had fomeilfiioAt 
If I did but the fiuendly Torch c«po(e 
To be thy Guide, thou would^ not hk\ to cqmA I 
The Shores have Peace, the Winds and Scaa act #|i^ 
Thy Hero here attends thee, and thftl*ight 
Invides the Horror of the fable Night i 
Come quickly then, and in the(f Arma apfeaft 
That have been oft thy chiefeft Calm, thy Sf he^ 
Wretch that X am \ 'tis fo, yon Gods \ 'Us A> ! 
Whilft here I vent to Hcav'Q and Seas my Woe» 
He at sAbjdos '}ik a newer Flame 
Forgets that e'er he heard popi Heroes Name* 
Ah ! lighter than Bloflbms, or the fleeting Aix 
That iheds th<m s How ! O how can'ft thoa repair 
Thy. broken Faith ! Is this the dear Refpeft 
Thonbear'ft to Oaths and Vows, thus to negleft 
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h Cythena and her A&wi ! Is this 
inviolate Bitad oi. Hymen i This 
It kaat; bcfboe the ftcmi Altar made 
Set-bora KnrAr ! Heav'ns lend yonr Aid^ 
I um. ywit felve* in Thnndet ! Oh. ! but flfa)^ 
at Tain Fcaa tsanfp«aEt& thee> Herof avay 
b jealoai'Iiugr? L&sfuter^& rhiac, dioa his $ 
1 the poo£ Youth at home iiunendai^ is 
: wary Eyes of his old Parents s now 
BV"ntmr Uieiu apace unto tnc* Snoafi now 
h hafly hand doth fling his Robes from hinv 
1 even n^w bold Qoy attempts, to iwim, 
ting the (welling Waves with Iv*ry Aims, 
n up alone by Love's all-powerful Charms. 
I gttitktfeaceAiL WrndB^, i£ €^wt Love 
I 9p^x kk you» if eves y«Hr diii'piove 
A ^ark of c^^b flame, it>« pity's Cake^ 
h &Mt Gales more fiaooth and eafie mako 
c troubled Flood unto my Soul's Delight. 
1 Show'rs,yau Starmt and Tempefts bltw:k as-KiigblU 
ire youc Fury, 'till my Love appear ». 
d blefs thefe Skfuicaiii fafety* aad I here 
rhin thc^ AtaoB en6Ud mgr only TMAfuM i 
en all in Rage and Hqas>r fend at Fleaftire 
e Ixothy ^iUowa hXglk a>8 Hjfuven,. tkaft li» 
y here be. ever f(Mfi*d (o dmtXk wiobmt. 

hark! O won^es! whacfuddtaiSttonttift tkia^t 
J menace JbbKiv*«>. ttA the Wi»da do h*(% 
feotn of this my juft Kequeft. Retire* 
tire, my too too venturous Love». setiio» 
mpt not thff jiBgiy Staa. Ah: me ! ah aw t 
e Light,the Light'sblowftoiii;! QG«4s I Odeadlf 
ght ! NeptMt^ t^^liUf, ycpcm'rM Detiie^ 
ue, O fpare my Jewel I pity the Cries 
id Tears of wrniiiodt /Jcrc /. 'Tia Idsg^tn 
ofts you with his Lomi ajni Lif<Q» Mt LtMndtr^ 
Auty of the(e Shoair* So»! feo the bAfifiii IdotUit 
r foixow of my fad Lanenci). liacJi lom. 
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Through cloudy Night a paiTage to my Aid, 
And here beneath amidft the hoiiid Shftde, 
By her faint Light, (bmething methinks I (ee 
Kefembling my Soul*s Joy. Woe*s me ! 'tishe! 
DrownM by th* impetuoiis Flood. O difmal Hooz t 
Carft be thefe Seas, thefe Shoaxs» this Light, thit 
In fpite of Fates, dear Love, to thte I come, [Tov'xr 
LtM(Ur*s Bofom (hail be Htf^s Tomb. 



A SONG. 

L 

WHat ait thou Love ^ whence are thefe C^uum^ 
That thus thoa beai'ft an. uaivezfal Holcl' 
For thee the Soldier quits his- Arms, 
The King turns Slave, theWifeman FooL 

IL 
In vain we chafe thee from the Field, 

And with cool Thoughts reiift thy Toke i 
Kext Tide of Blood, alas ! we yield. 
And all thofe high Kefolvct axe bxoke« 

in. 

Can we e'er hope thoa (houtd'ft be tme^- 

Vhom we have foond fo often bale }-i 
CozenM and cheated, fiill we view - 

And lawn upon the txcacheroos Face^- • 

IV. 
In vain oot Nature we accufe. 

And doat becanfe (be fays we muft. 
This for a Biiste were an Ezcu(e, 

Whofc very Soul and Life is Luft. 

V. 
To get ouiLikenefs, what is thati 

Our Likenefs is but Mifery : 
Why (hould I toil to propagate 

AnMhei thifi^ at vile as U 
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VI. • ■ 
Itom Hands divine ouc Spicits earner 

And Gods that made us did infpiie 
Something more noble in ouc Frame* 

Above &e Diegs of earthly Fiie. 



yf New C ^ r C H. 

Would you know how we meet o*ei out ;ol]y 
full Bowls? 
As we mingle out Liquors, we mingle onx Souls; 
The Sweet melts the Sharp,the Kind Tooths the Strongs 
Ajid nothing but Ftiendfhip glows all the Night long ; 
We dxinK, laugh, and celebrate ev'ry Defirc, 
Lore only remains, our unquenchable Fire. 



On Mr. Milt o nV Paradife Lofi. 

Fy ADdrcw^ Marvell, Bfyi 

WHea I beheld the Poet blind, yet bold. 
In {lender Book his yaft Defign unfold/ 
J^JlldUj Crown'd, God*s xeconcil*d Decree, 
Kebelling Angels, the forbidden Tree, 
Hear'nt Hell, Earth, Chaos, All y the Argument 
Held' me a while mif^oubting his Intent, 
That he would ruin (for I faw him ftrong) . 
The faeced Truths to Fable and old Song, 
(So SampffH groap'd the Temple's Poftsin fpight) 
The World overwhelming to revenge his Sight. 

Tet as I read, foon growing lefs fcvcre, 
I Uk'd his Frojeft, the Succefs did fearj 
Through that wide Fielrdhowhe hiswayfhould &hd^ 
0*ci which lame Faith leads Underfianding blind j; 
J^ he perplext the things he would ezplaiii^ 
And what wa« eaiie he iboald xenda vaiiu 
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Oi if a Woik fo infinite he fpann*d , 
Jealous I was, that fmne Ufs skilful Htad 
(Such as difquiejt always what i» well. 
And by ill imitatiog would excel) 
Might hence pxefume the whete Cieation's day 
To change in Scenes, and ihow it in a Flay. 

Tazdon me, mighty Poet, noi det^ife 
My caufeleis, yer not impious, Siumife. 
But I am now convinc'd, and none will da^ 
Within thy Labouis to pxcteQd a Shaie. 
Thou haft not mifs'd one Thought that coqldbcft^ 
And all that was impropei doft omit : 
So that no room is heie for Writers lcft» . 
But to deteft thcic Ignorance or Th^. 

ThatMaieCby which throu^ thy Woikdot^'idli^ 
Draws the Devout, deterring the ProfSyic. 
And things divine thou treat^ft of in' (uch ftaiC--: 
As them pte^ves, and thee, iaviolatc 
At once Delight and Horror on us feize^ 
Thou fing*ft with fo much Gxavkj and Eaft^ > 
And above humane flight doft foar aloft > 
With Flume To ftroog, fo eqnal, aad fb finft. 
The Bird n«im*d from that Faradife you fing- 
So never flags i but always keeps on Wiiig^ 

Where ceuldft thou Woidsof flicka eonpaft iail' 
Whence fiutttik fuch a vaft ezpcnce of Mifld } 
Jnft Heav'n thee, Hke TinJiMSy ta re^iHfe,, 
K«»atds with Fropheiie cky lofa of Sight. 

Well nugfatft thou icoxB thy Headers to ailofli 
With tinkling BJiime, of thy owa Senfe fccute; 
While the Town-Bays writes all the while and %«IU| 
And like a Fack-hode tires without his Bells* 
Their Fancies like onr bu/hy Foints appear. 
The Foet£ tag them; we for fafliion wear* 
I too tranipoited by the Mode ofiiend. 
And while I meant to Fiaife thee, moft coquMvt 
Thy Vexfe created like thy Theme rnblimc, 
Ib Niunbei, Weight, and McajKite, neodi agt lUiiaif 
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nee. Tragoed,.cxThycft€ Chor. !• 

Snt quicunqw loUt pottns 

Irmtfinfti hf Andrew MarvcU, J^, 

^Limb ft Couft foi mc that wlU 
/ Totteiiog Fayoai*s Finaaclt j 
I fcdi is CO Ije dill, 
ded in fome &crec Nfeft 
calm Leifiire let mc left » 
d fax off the publick Stage 
is anray my iilent Age. 
lU'whtfi wkhent mm, unknows, 
: have llv^d out all my Spto» 
liall die without a Gioan, 
in did hooeft Couatiy-maa. 
10 ezpos'd to otheis Eyes, 
to his own Heait nevci pixe#».. 
»iii.co him's a Iban^ Soi^iift;. 

A SONG. 

rAlk, Stfffhmy no vnofo of what's kooeft ud Juft, 
F0t SxieBd(KipisXnt'scft».nsdLo«o iabMLndt i 
> the Puife and no faithez the one docs extend* 
ad aftet Enjoyment you Love's at an end. 
lien no loogei. maint^ttn wha£ yooc Adiona Atnft 
Kir ofc-faaoken Vowt youf Al&ittona helye : 
henloncefceyousWoidawtthyiiar A&i^na egice) 
ll,heUevc yoft the Han that yo«tiQiiir £eeae 9o he, 
hat you once hare deceived me i do not comfiioi^ 
at *tis my own Fauk if yon cheat me agaijai 
01 none will the Fate of that Pilot dcploic, 
rho wrecks on that Sh«lf idieie ke ftitodedbefoici 
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TO Da^ lau^sj Bcid coooei lo 
Tee c5rtJii^B-ooi,iaifcspJToc, 

He^pss to fkre, aai cmjujyrii to icftoie. 

Br ^T*^g* so Toss, =oi anslocs DnpiOBspcifinde^ 

Hs lika B^ciipcz, ixs iic iisrci tkc Tiadc;. 

Bon for Miakisd, thcr bj hu LabouB lives 

thai F iupmr is his f isro jauTC. 

Hss Sroid dcftiOTs Icfs than kis Mocf iavct, 

Aad coBC, cxccpc his Taffioos, aic kis Sbvcs.- 

Sadi, Bram^PKi, is the Pnnce that 70a poiIcis» 

In Coo&cJ gtcMtett, and in Camps no left: 

Biare, bat nor Cxnels Wife vichoot Deceit }. 

Bom Ibi an Age cuzs*d with a BmJmum, 

Bar TOO, difdaining to be too (ecnce, 

Aafc his Protediofi, and yet gmdge his POvei;- 

With TOO a Monarch's Right is in diipntej 

Who gives Supplies,* aie only Abiblnte. 

BritMi/iy fot (bame yoni faftioos Fends dedinc^ 

Too long you've laboor'd for the BtmirktH Line: 

Aflert loft Rights, an ^m/hisn Prince alone 

Is bon to nod upon a Sfanifb Throne.- 

A Canfe no lefs conld on Great Engetu call, • 

Steep ^/f/n« Rocks require an Hdrnfukaiz 

He ihows you your loft Honour ta retrieve; 

Our Troops will fight, when once the Senate giTCi^ 

Quit your Cabals and Fadions, and in ipite 

Of Whig and Tory in this Cauie unite. 

One Vote will then fend ^»>i» back to FtsuK*,- 

There let the Meteor end* his airy Dance : 

Elfe to the Msntudn Soil he may repair, 

(E'en abdicated Gods were* Z^mm*s. Care) 7 

At woxft, he'll find fome Ctmi/b Borough hete* S 



^n the Comefs of D r Mijlrefs 

t9 King)^-'^ IL 1680. 



By thi Earl ef D- 



r£ L L mtD9Tmidai why Co gay, 
Why (iich Embroidery, Fringe, and Lace^ 
in any Drefles find a way 
> ftop th' Approaches of Decay^ 
And mend a ruined Face? 
•* II. 

Ut thou ft ill Tparkle in the Box> 
^d ogle in the King? 
inft thou forget the Age and Pox ? 
la all that (hines on Shells and Rocks 
Make thee a fine young thing } 

ni. 

have I ften in Lardex dark. 
Of Veal a lucid Eoim . 
pleiK with many » helliih S^axk* 
I wife Phflo^phejfs remark, ■ 
Kt once both ftink and (hine. 



ic Golden Age Rcftor*d. A Poem 
im Imitauon of the fourth Paftoral of 
Virgil ; ftippos*d to have beem taken from 
# Sibylline Prophecy. 

■■■■. Paulo Majora canamut. 

^Icilian Mufgy htiin a loftitr FUghu 

J Nat All in Trtis Mid lowly Shmh dtlight .* 

)r Jfjoitr K^ral Shades y4U-ft^l furfue^ 

4aki J9m Shades fit fet akU Swfment View.. . ^ . 



?^,"■"» 



*'^- ■ ^ 



r-r T5r 5rc3yr ?AKT < 



B. .'t,-^.-*. -HiaB ax afTrti Fans japL 
Tx Hire \z^ r -num^ a.Trr, 3cv =!▼ ora 2— if 

JLxii 1:1111 JjTac j — 
Tn X iTirrc^ii JL fi.g ^iDx'« CsinmiliiiiH faad; 
17 'xc-'^ i!r=:: Iznurr^^ ibc ^'i:ixf «ac:« adaki^ 

Txur 3E^ir' ,G«=i.iz:: z-a ■« ^ ftiiUB oaHaiKi . 
Yxu. TBix A Xsi frc C -.naef. «^ udL joit vaac tiaet0 
fciLirs fr.fi^ zc*» ^z -£s^t Sfrui^ he, rfgk 




TiiEzs J—. AJ»£ J^»— o TJrMnkn 
? — . i3ii ir>- ..ft 2eae n4 cfa& 
Tin' «'.iic 'S~Tr-Sxjeij *^'*'"-« ezte^decicfaiies 
Titer: I — ^:7 i^i. y.—7€r JLigdt Drrc-ercnvcfy 
XsE Z3UE =ier Sloops is a kuman W-jj. 
TSs^ LL ci:i Fiftiav, aU oa F4 

JKc, iTii cosMMi loAat £u|» [oil: 

cca:e eo ciick. ici 5 w^ ccafe n 

Mii vkk cJsc Lceas wtSAi BBtMKr» 

TieeroTs, like Pravidcncc* vitii diSanc Caxc» 
Shall gOTczn Kingdoms 'sberc taer ■c'cK i|rf**^ 
7aci£ck Aidziirils, to fkvc rae Flea, 
ShiU ilr from Conqceft, acd fiall Cooqncft aam: 
Commaiidcn IhaU be pitis'd at WilRm^% Coft> 
And Hocoar be xetziev'd bcToie 'tis loft. 
Bt — tin aod "Bmr—h the Cooit ihall grace. 
And H — (hall not diCdsda to Ciare a Place. 
Forgotten Mttmmx and /f«/rB now 
Keyi?e and fliine again in F — and H — . 

But as they stronger grow and mend thdi SttaiBf 
9^ choke £jumples of King CvurUs's Reign ; 
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Kold Eel"'fis and Patriot Dd^-nMt tken, 
9oe ihall employ the Swoxd, and one the Fen: . 
droops ihall be led to plunder, not to fight, m 
The Tool of Faction ihall to Peace invite, [luiite. > 
Jknd Poes to Union be imployM the Kingdoms to ^ 

Tet ftill fome ^higs among the Pecif aie f6und>. 
Xike Brambles floniiihing in baiien Ground. 
SMU'-rs malicioully imploys his Care 
To make the Lords the LegiHature {hare. 
B9"^t declaicfi how Freuch Dragooning rofe^ 
And Biihops Perfccuting Bills oppofe : 
Till T(^"'r*s cool Tempei ihall be ^^dt £mix'd. 
And N"thU and JV0/— i»*s ^rcmg Rtas'lungt he ad- 

But when due Time their Counfels (hall matiite» 
And fxeih Removes have made the Game feciiici 

When Sam *t and Dtv-^irt give Place 

To Windham*^ B — </, and to T^- d^s Grace, . 

Both Converts great ; when Juftice is refin*dt 

And Corporations garbled to their Mind» 

Then Paiffive Dodrines ihall with Glory riie» ^: 

Before them hated Moderation flies» f 

And Antichriilian Toleration dies. ^ 

Gr-^iit ihall feize the long expeded Chairs 

G«— -w to ibme Country-Seat repair i 

P — kf from all Employments be debajc*d, [Hewatd/ 

And Mdr—gh for aatient Crimes receive his )uft 

Frsmee, that this happy Change To wifely has begnmy 
Shall blefs the great Defign, and bid it rniooi:|y|im% . 
Come OB, young J — 's Friends, this is chcTv|l|^i 
come on ; ^ 

Receive juft Honours, and furround the Thirone. 
Boldly your Loyal Principies maintain, 
U — i now rules the State, and T^",- the Main. 
Cr — es is at hand the Members to reward. 
And Troops are trufted to your own Cr-^-riL 
The faithful Clubs afifemble at the K;»#, 
And Frtncb Intrigues are broach*d o*er EK^iiJby^uiei. 
Freely the S — te the Deiign proclaims, 
A0roating >K— — »», and applauding J — ts. 
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Good antlent Members with a (oleum Tace» 
Yiopofe that Safety give to Oidei place ^ 
And what they dare not openly- diffiiadc. 
Is by Expedients ineflfednai made. 
E'enF — ci^andAfo — vf» whom the Court cuxSi^ 
Exalt its Praifes, but its Power deprefs; 
And that Impartial Joftice may be feeii. 
Confirm to Friends what they reftis*d the Qoeen. 
Biffiops who moft advancM GOod 7^— *s Canfe 
In Church and State, now reap de(exv*d Applaofit 
While thofe who rather made the Tow'r their Ghoifli^ 
Are ftii*d Unchriftian by the Nation's VQioe. 
AT0w*dly now St. DsviiTi Canfe thy own. 
And 7 — «^s Votes for Simony atone. 
Arc!ibilhop K^n ihall from Longfist be drawn, 
While firm Nonjurors from behind fiand ctowdiai 

for the Lawn. 
And thou, great W- — th^ to reward'thy Cha^ 
Shalt fail to Lambeth in his Grace's Barge. 

See by bafe Rebels J — ts the Juft betray*d. 
See his Three Realms by vile U — 1% lway*d}. 
Then fee with Joy his lawful H — reftor^d,. 
And erring Nations own their injur'd I>— . 

O would kind Heaven fo long my Life maintain, 
Infpiring Raptmes worthy fuch a Reign ! 
Not ThrMtan St. J — ns fliouldwith me contend. 
Nor my fweet Lays harmonious Ha — nd mend : 
Not tho* young Davenant St,, J — ns (hould protcft, 
Or the (hrewd Dod^or Ha — nd's Linos coried. 
Nay (hould Tr — Am in St. Mkws compare his Soagi 
to mine J [refipu 

Tr — amy tho* St. Maws were Judge, his Laurel fliodd 

Prepare, Aufpicious Youth, thy Friends to meet i 
Sir G — already has prepar*d the Fleet. 
Should Rival Neptmie (who with envious Mind. 
In times of Danger (Hll this Chief confin*d^ 
Now fend the Gout, the Hero to difgrace, 
Hoaefl G— c*-- — may fupply his Place*. 
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Jt SONG ly Sir George Ethridge. 

• I. 

CEafc, anxious World, your fiuitlefs Pain, 
To grafp foibidden Store j 
JTouxfindy'd Labours (hall prove vain. 

Tour Alchymy unbleft ; 
"Whilft Seeds of far more precious Ofe 
Are xipen*d in my Breaft : 

II. 
My Bicyt,-the Forge of Jiappier Love, 

Where my Lminda lives 3 
And the rich Stock does fo improve, 

As flie her Art employs ; 
That ev'ry Smile and Touch flic gives. 
Tarns all- to Golden Joys. 

lU. 
Since then we can fuch TreaHires laife, 

Lct*s no Expence refufe 3 
In Love letTs lay out all our Days; 

Now can we e^cr be Poor, 
When ev'ry Blefflng that we ufe 
Begets a thoufand moie^ 



A SONG by Sir George Ethridge. 

IN (bme kind Dreamllpon her, Slumber, fteal. 
And to LMiinday all I beg, reveal; 
Breath gentleft Words into her Ears, ^ 

Words mil of Love, but full of Fears ; 4 

Such Words as may prevail, like Pray' is .^ 

From a Poor dying Martyr's Tongue, 
By the fweet Voice of Pity (img. 
Touch with the Voice the more inchanting Lnte^ 
To nuUke the Chauns ftxike all Kepulies mixe : 



914 7fe SecoKi>PAi.T 4f 

Thclc may lAicnfibly impart, 
JijT tendM W!ihc»to het UMit» 
And by a Sjmpachctick Foice, 
'So tune its Stnngs to Love's biicontfe.; 
That whco loy Giiefs comfd a Gjrmib* 
Het Sighs maj Eccho to mj Moan. 

jt so J^G h Mr. John Ho 

HO W can they tafi'e of Joys - ot Gtief, 
Who Beauty's Pov'r 4td never fiiovft^ 
Love's all our Torment, oiu E.elief» 
Oiu Fate depends alone on Love : 

IL 
Weie I in heavy Chains confin'd, 

Nesra*s Smiles would eafe that ^cate^ 
Not Wealth, nor f ow'r» could blefs my Hindi 
Cuis'd by hfit Ahience, ox hei Hate; 

m. 

Of all the Plants which fliade the Fidd» 

The fragiant Myrtle does fuxpaisf 
No Flow'r Co gay, thftt does not yield 
To blooming Rofes gaudy Dxeia, 

IV. 
No Star fb bright that can be feen. 

When Phecbus Giories gild the Skiai j 
Na Nymph fb ptgud adorns the Green, 
But yields to fair Ntitr^^'&yts. 

Y.. 
The Amorous Swains no GflT'-rings bdng^ 

To C»pi(Cs Altar as before j 
To her they play, to her they (^n^^ 
And own in Love no other Bow^r. 

VL 
If thou thy. Empire wilt regain, 

On thy Gonq^sor trjr thy Dartt 
Touch with Pitji tot my Pain 
>rur4's cold diTdainful Heart* 
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E^t of ViRoiL*8 IVth GeorgicL 

B; Afr. C R E E C H. 

l^'ibniS) fafxf/n? hfi his Bw go§t 6y hu Idcthu^s 
JHn^ton to Proteus, to know why th$ God$ had 
fmt this PUgM^i Proreus t$lk him th$y fiat it t0 
WMSff thf Itjwff h^had Jom Orpbcua. m iemg 
tin City ft of his Bridi*s Death, mtd ft gtti m 
' ' the Story of his Baffion, 



^^ O W fcorcKiag Sirimhamt the tluifty Moort, 
X^ And Seas contxafted left their naked Shores % 
"IJM Eaxth lay chopM, no Spring fuppljM his FIockI, 
And.nid'day B^ays boilM up the Streams to Mud : 
"IVhen PfUHs coining to his uliial Cave, 
The Sea-Calf following fpouts the biackifh Wave: 
-^INCltd o*ci the Sand the fcatter'd Monfieis lay, 
He (like a Shephecd at the clofe of day, 
"Whc^ V^ifeis feek theix Stalls, and round a Rock j 
The bleating Lambs the hungry Wolves provoke) > 
"Sits m^*ft (he Beach, and counts the fcaly Flock. ^ 
'Scarce waa he laid, fcarce Sleep had feal'd his Eyes, 
When s^rifi^usy eager to fuiprife, 
•Invades and binds him : Strait he ftarts and loafs* 
And with flicill Noifcs fills the ecchoing Skoacs : 
He flies tq his old Ans, and ftxlves to 'fcape 
2f fBcqucac Change, and vaxying of his Shape: 
All monftxouf Forms put on, he would appeal 
^ JFiamc* a Flood, a Lion, or a Bear: 
When nought avail' d, he tum'd himfelf again \ 
And thus (poke with the Accent of a Man : 
By whAfis Advice hafk thou fa ralhly preft, 
BQid Youth, on me? And what do'ft thou fcqueft f 
Toukoow^gieat God, youkBow,tho Swain rc|^y*d, 
¥oi who can cheat you ? who his Wanes can hide ? 
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But ftrjye to change no more : I hambly come, 
And by the Gods comznandf , to know mj Doon:. 
f or vhat Tm puoiihM, whence thefe Plagncs axA 
And by what means I may xecrieve my Lofs: 
This faid, the angry God with fiuy ihook, p 

His Eyes (hot flame, and horror chang'd his Look, V 
He gnaffi'd his Teeth, and thus at laft he (poke, ^ 

No common Gods, no common Gods piufiie. 
Thou fufier'ft what to thy great Crimes is due 3 
At wretched Orfhems fuit thde Plagues commence^ 
Tho* (Fate being kind) too final! for thy Otfencc 
To Heaven's ftrift Juftice he his Wnmgs apply'd, 
And caird down Vengeance for his perifli'd Bride: 
She, while (he fled from thee, unhappy Maid, 
By heedlefs Fear to treacherous Baiiks bctiay*d. 
Ne'er faw the Snake glide o'er the gralEe Grooadi 
Bar e'er (he knew the Foe, (he felt the Wound: 
Her fellow Drysdj fill'd the Hills with dies. 
In Groans the foften'd 'J^h»d§pe replies ; 
Rough Thrdctt theGfttSy and Heimu £ttetmsltmai§ 
Forget their Fury, and in Grief conlent: 
WhUe he to doleful tunes his Strings does mofC^ 
And ftroTe to folace his uneade Love : 
Thee, thee, dear Bride, on defart (hoars alone 
He mourn'd at riling, and at fetting Sun : 
His reftlefs Love did natural F^ears expel. 
He dar'd to enter the black Jaws of Hell, 
He faw the Grove, where gloomy horrors (pready 
The Ghofts and ghal^ly Tyrant of the dead i 
With thofe rough Pow'rs, that there feverely reign* 
Unus'd to pity, when poor Men complain : 

He ftrook his Haip, and firait a numerous Thioag 
Of airy People fled to hear the Song, 
Thither vaft Troops of wretched Lovers camei 
And fliriekt at the Remembrance of their Flamej 
With heavy Grief and gloomy Thoughts oppre((i 
Meagre each Shape, and Wounds in every Bzeafti 



I 
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^ow deep, ah me ! and wide muft mine appear. 

If fo much Beauty can be Co levere !) 

M^kh thefe, mixt Tioops of Fatheis, Husbands* 

Wives, 
At thick as fwarms of Bees fly lound their Hives 
At Evening clofe, or when a Tempeft drives : 
With Ghofts of Heroes, and of Babes ezposM, 
And Sons whofe dying Eyes their Mothers clos*d: 
Which now the dull unnavigable Flood, 
With black Ctcyms horrid Weeds and Mud 
Aad StjfXf in nine large Channels (pread, confine: 

The wondrous Numbers foft'ned all beneath. 
Hell, and the inmoft flinty feats of Death ; 
Snakes round the Furies Heads did upward rear. 
And feem*d to lift en to the pleafing Air ; 
While fiery Styx in milder Streams did rowl. 
And Cerberms gap'd, but yet forbore to howl, 
ixfWt Wheel flood ftill, all Tortures ceaft. 
And Hell amaz*d knew an unufual Reft. 
. All Dangers paft beyond the reach of fear, 
iCeftor'd Eurydice breath'd the upper Air, 
Following behind (for mov'd by his Complaint 
Hell added this Condition to the Grant) 
When fury foon the heediefs Lover feiz'd, 
(To be forgiven, if Hell could be appeasM) 
?ox near the Confines of .€therial Air, 
rnmindfii], and unable to forbear, 
le ftopt, lookMback, (what cannot Loveperfiiade^) 
o take one view of the unhappy Maid : 
ere all his Fains were loft, one greedy Look . y 
*£eats his Hopes, and Hell's Conditions broke, > 
irice ifrrxrefounded, thrice ^vernm ihook : ^ 
fatal Meifenger from Plut9 flew, 
d fnatch*d the Forfeit from a fecond View : 
ackward flie fell \ Ah me ! too greedy Youth, 
; cry*d) what fury now hath ruinM both ! 
th fummons mc again, cold Fates furprife. 
Icy Sleep fptcads o'er my nodding Eyes: 

Ir. 11, L 
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"^lapt up in Night I feel the Stygian ShoicT, 
And ftretch my Arms to thee in vatD,flh thine no m 
This fcarcc pronounc*d,likc Smoke dilpeift in 
So vanifliM the twicc-loft unhappy Fail i 
And left him catching at the flying Shade : 
He flood diftraf^ed, much he would have (kld» 
In vain s for Charon wou*d not waft him o*cr. 
Once he had pafsM, and now muft hope no mo 
What flionid he do ? Where fhould he feek Repo 
"Where fly the trouble of his fecond Lofs ? 
In-what foft Numbers fliould'the Wretch compla 
^And beg hb dear Enrydicc again ! 
..She now grew cold in Cbarou^s Boat beneath. 
And fadly fail*d to the known Seats of Death : 
2ut while nine circling Months in order tarn'd, 
Beneath bleak Rocks (thusFame reports) he moon 
By freezing Strymon^s unfrequented Stream, 
Eurydicc^ his loft Enrydiccy his Theme j 
And while he fang this fad event of Love, 
He tam'd fierce Tygers, and made Oaks to mov 
With fuch foft Tunes, and fuch a doleful Song 
Sweet Nightingales bewail their raviflit young, 
Which fome hard-hearted Swain hath born away 
While Callow Birds, or kill'd the eafie Prey; 
Reftlefs they fit, renew their mournful flrains, 
And with f;id Paflfion fill their neighboring Wains 
No face cou'd win him, and no charms cou'd moi 
He fled the heinous Thoughts of fecond Love: 
In vain the Thracians wcoM ; Wit, Wealth, Efteem 
Thofe great Enticcrs, lofl their Force on him: 
Alone he wander'd thro* the Scythian Snows, 
Where Icy Tanais freczcrh as it flows; 
Thro* Fields flill white with Frofl, or beat with Ha 
Conflant to Grief, and eager to bewail : 
Eurydue, the Gods vain Gift, employs 
His Thoughts, and makes him Deaf to other Joyit 
The flighted Thradnfis Heat this Scorn incteaft> 
They bleached Revenge, and fit*d at B^chuf JFeaflj 



MiscEXLAHY Poems. 219 

fFot what fo foon as Wine makes Fury burn? 
And what can wound a Maid fo deep as Scorn i) 
Full of theii God they wretched Orphems tore, 
Sctttei'd his Limbs, and drank his leeking Goxe : 
His Head torn off, as HeOrus lolPd along, 
Ewrydice fell from his dying Tongue. 
Hi« parting Soul, when flying thro' the Wound> y 
<iry*d. Ah Eurydicei the Floods around > 

Emrydicti Eurydice the Banks lefound. ^ 

^e Fourteenth Odr of the Second 
Book of Horace. 

I. 

AH! Friend, the pofting Tears how faft they fly! 
Nor can the ftriftcft Piety 
Defer incroaching Age, 
Oi Death's icfifllefs Rage : 
If you each Day 
A Hecatomb of Bulls (houM flay. 
The iGnoaking HoU cou'd not fubdue 
The Tyrant to be kind to you, 
Fxom Geryon^^s Head he fnatch'd the triple Crown, 
]i^to th* infernal Lake the Monarch tumbl'd down« 
The Piince, and Fealant of this World, muil be 
Thus wafted to Eternity. 

n. 

In vain from bloody Wars arc Mortals free^ 
Ox the rough Storms of the Tempeftuous Seay 

In vain they take (uch care 
To (hield their Bodies from autumnal Air. 
Difmal Cocytus they muft ferry o*cr, 
, Whofe languid Stream moves dully by the Shoie# 
And in their Paflage we (hall fee 
Mtoxtiu'd Gfaiofts the Tarious Mifcry. 

L a 
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III. 

Thy ftaicly Houfc, thy pleaiui; Wife 
And Children, (Blcffings dear as Life,) 
Muft all be left, nor (halt thou have. 

Of all thy grafted Plants, one Tree 5 

Vnleff the difmal Cyprefs follow thee. 

The ffioit-liv'd Lotd of all, to thy cold GiiTei 

But the impiifon'd Burgwidj 

Thy jolly Heir fhall ftraight fet free. 

ILclcas'd from Lock and Key, the fparkling Wbe 

Shall flow, and make the drunken f aveoient fiiine: 



7^^ Firff Idy Ilium ofT h e o c r i x us. 

Tranflttcd into ^ngUpf. 
T H r\S 1 S. 

GOat'HerJ, the Mufick of yon' whiftling FiDe» 
Tho' fweet, yet is not half fo fwect as thine; 
Thou, when the found of thy (hrill Pipe is heard, j 
Art next' to our great Mailer Pan prefei'd: # 

Kext him in Skill, and next him in Reward ^ 
If Pan receive a Goat of horned Brow» v 

A younger Goat is thy unqueftionM Due: 7 

If he a younger Goat, a Kid belongs to yon. ^ 
And Kids you- know, until the fwelling Teat 
Yields Milk, are no unpalatable Meat. 
G ^ T'H E T^Z). 
Sweeter thy Numbers, Shepherd, and thy Song, 
Than that fair lovely Stream, which down along 
From yonder Hillock's gently rifing Side 
Tt>urs the fmooth Current of its eafie Tide. 
If a white Ewe the Mufes 0£F'ring be, j 

A fpot'efs Lamb fhall be thy fecond-Fee: 7 

1 f thcir's a Lotnb j the £we*s leferv'd foe thee. ^ 
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T H r \S I s» 
id wilt thoa, Goat-Herd^ on yon lifing Giound, 
I Streams refie(h*d,and fpieading Miitles crown*d» 
wilt thou one fweet charming Song rehearfe 2 
feed thy Flock, and liften to thy Verfe. 

G O ^ T' H E \D. 
tpherd, I dare not tread that hailow'd Ground ! 
now high Noon, and Pan will heat the Sound. 
ry*d with Sport, he there ]y«s down to reft : 

'tis an angry God when at the beft. 

Thyrfis, you can Daphnis Story tclJ, 

tmderftand the rural Numbers well. 
us retire then to the Sylvan Shade, 
everend Oaks extended Branches made, 
re an old Seat {lands tearM upon rhe Green : 
i by PriApHSf and the- Nymphs arc fcen. 
te if thou ling one of thy not^left Lays> ^ 

. thy loud Voice in fuch fweet Accents raifc, ^ 
vhen you baffled Chrome, and won the Bays, ^ 
Ice (halt thou milk my Goat; come, pr'ythee do : 
» Fails (he fills, although (be fuckles Two. 
ies a brave large Goblet iball be thine \ 
'made, newturnM, ai^fmellingwond'rous fine. 
;t wholfom Wax the ^er Hollow hides, 

two neat Handles grace the well wrought fides, 
ut the brim a creeping Ivy twines, 
o'whofe brown Leaves the brighter O-^nfj (hines. 
lin, a Woman's lovely Image ftands : 
ibble Piece ! not wrought by mortal Hands !) 
and her Head a braided FiUet goes : 
ecent Veil adown her Shoulders flows, 
ler two blooming Youths by turns complain, ^ 
1 ftriving who (hall the bleft Conqueft gaix^ : > 
1 eagerly contend, but both in vain. ^ 

now on This her wanton Glances throws, 
i now on That a carelefs Smile beftows : 
1ft they their big fivol'n Eye-lids hardly rear, 
I filently accufe the cruel Fair. 

L 3 
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Kezt on a Clitf a Fiibci-man you'll vicv^ 
Who his iov'd Sport dees eagerly puilue. 
His gatheiM Net juft hov'iing o*ei the Sea, 
He labours at thcCaft on his half bended Knec 
You'd fweac his a&ive Limbs wotk*d to and fi<U 
So tight he is, To fitted for the Thtow. 
His Neck enlaxg'd with fwelling Veini appctus 
Much is his Strength, tho' many are hlf Tean. 
Not far from hence a feemlng Vineyard gfowt, ^ 
The Vines all neatly fct in graceful Rows, > 

Whofe weighty Clufters bend the yielding Bonghs..^ 
And a young Lad on a Tree's neighb'ring Kooc 
Sits idlely by, to watch the ripening Fruit. 
By him, two Foxes unregarded fteal : 
Each craftily deilgns a ditf'rent Meal. 
One tow'rds the Vineyard cafts a longing Eye; 
Looks to, and fro ; and then creeps foftly by : 
Whilft t'other couch'd in a clofe Ambufcade 
To intercept the Scrip and ViA'als laid, 
Refolves not £rft to quit the deftin'd Prey, 
'Till he has fcnt the Younker Suppezlefi away. 
Meanwhile with both his Hands, and both his £yCli 
He's plaiting Straws, an^making Traps for Flicfc 
With Art and Care he Se fine Flay-thmg twines, ^ 
Surveys it, and applaudr^is own Defigns : ^ 

Unmindful of his Bag, or of his Vines. ^ 

The Cup befidcs a Wood-bine does contain, n 
Which round the Bottom wreaths its leafie Train, ^ 
Admir'd and envy'd by each gazing Swain ! ^ 
I know, you'll fay your felf, 'tis ftrangely fine I 
The Workman, and the Woikmanfhlp Divine! 
I bought it when 1 croft th* ty£tolian Seas, 
The Price a dainty Kid, and a large New-milk Cheefts 
Vnus'd it lyes, unfuily'd, neat and trim : 
Nor have my Lips once touch'd the ihining Saflh 
With this I'd willingly reward thy Fains, 
M'oulU'ft thou but ling thofc my beloved Strains* 
Nor envy I rhy Skill : No — envious Death 
Too fooii (alas !) will ftopthat oharming Bieatkl 
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Come on then, Sing, dear Shepherd, while you miy^ 

T H r -K^ S J S. 
Begin^ pweet Mnfcy begin the T{Hral Lay. 
*Tis TArr/i;" lings, Thyrfis on tyEtHxhoin : 
The grateful Hills do his lov*d Notes return. 




(Foz fuie jt were not by ^AnApus fide, 
Not ty£tna*s Top, nor ^yids Silver Tide.) 

Bigint fweet Mufe^ begin the %urAl Lay, 
Tot him the Panthers and the Tygers mourn'd : 
They came, they faw 5 and with fwoln Eyes retum'd. 
Lions themfelves did uncouth Sorrows bear, 
Theiz Savage Fictcencfs foftning to a Tear. 
CloCH^ his Feet the Bulls and Heifers lay ; ^ 

The Calves forgot their Feeding, and their Flay i >• 

BegtHy pweet Mufey begin the %Hral Ldy, ^ 

Swift Hermes firft came down to his Relief : 
DMpbnisy he cry'd, from whence this foolifh Grief? 
What Kymph, what Goddefs ftcals thy Heart away I 

Begin.y pweet Mufe, begin the '^ral Lay. 
Kcxt him the Shepherds, and the Goat-herds came ; 
All ask'd'the Reafon of fo ftrange a Flame. 
PrtapHs ^ame too — - 

He came, and ask*d him with a pitying Eye, 
Why all this Grief 3 Ah I wretched Daphnis, why* 
While the falfe Nymph, unmindful of thy Fains, 
Mow. climbs the Hills, now skims it o*er the Plains, 
Wheie-e^ex blind Chance or Fancy leads the way : 

Begin, Pweet Mufe, begin the \ural Lay, 
Ak I foolifh and impatient of the Smart, 
With which the wanton Boy hath ^erc'd thy Heart! 
An ^ Herdfman thou wert thought 3 a Goat-herd 

furc thou art. 
The Goat-herd, when from fome old craggy Rock 
He views the fportful Faftimes of his Flock, 

L4 ^ 
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Acd fees *czn bow they fmk, and how they ^n l, 
Giiercs 1221 hc^s not a Goat, as well as they: S I 

Etrir., j-ctn J^fu'tj ttg:-^ the T^rm-i Lsy, ^ \ 

Azid vou TOO, «hen you fee the Nym]4is ad?tBGe 
Their j]ia.blc Feet in a wcil-ordei'd Dance, [finik^l 
And hear *ir^ how they talk, and fee *cm hovduf 
Aie giiev'd that you muil fiand neglededall die 

while. 
All this, without an Anfwer, heard the Swain; 
Still he went on, 2iud couiifhM fiill the Fain. 
He found his Love increafc, and Life decay: 

Begin J /ti^tf *■'*/'» '<^''» '«' '^rml L^y, 
Then Ver.ui came, and rai:>'d his drooping Head: 
ForcM an inllilting Smile, and thus Ihe faid. 
Touthoug'.it.fond Swain, that you could LoTefubdne; 
But Love, it feems, at laft has conqucr'd you. 
Strong are his Charms, and mighty is his Sway : 

Bepn^ f-siseet IduCe, iegtn the Tfttral Laj, 

She {pake And thus the moutnful Swain rcply'd. 

Ah! Foe to me, and all Mankind belide ! 
Ah ! cruel Goddefs \ fpaic thy Taunts at ] aft 3 
Kor urge a Death that's drawing on fo faft» 
Too well I know my fatal Hour is come> 
My t Sun declining to its We(lern Home. 
Yet ev*n in Death thy Scorns 1 will repay: 

B'g'*h fvjeet Mufcy begin the 'B^ral Lajt., 
Hence, Cyfrian Queen, to /rf^'s Tops repair, 
^nchifts, lov*d xAnchifes waits you there. 
There fpreading Oaks will cover you around: 
Here humble Shrubs fcarce peep above theGrooodi 
And buHc Bees are humming all the Day. ^ 

Thenoife is grea(, 'twill fpoil your am' rous Play sS 

Begirty pweet Mufe, begin the 'F^ral Laj^ ^ 

Adonis teo I — the Boy is lovely fair ! 
He feeds his Flocks, he hunts the nimble HaxCi 
And boldly chafes ev'ry Beaft of Prey: 

Bc^ifiy J-weet Mnfe, begin the '^ral L^y, 

\ "Win -^h ffdffla irM* iht^' tifdfii A/i/xfif« 
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Te Paothers, Lions, and ye Wolves tdieu ! y 

Who now (hall ttaverie the thick Woods with you ?> 
Ko more (hall you be chas*d, no more (hall Iputfue. > 
HaU ^rttlmfA, loTcly Fountain hail ! EVaie! 

Faiewel ye Stieams that flow thro' Tyker^s flow*By 
Ftxewel! — The Gods forbid my longer Stay: 

LtAVi off, fond Mnftt leave off the "B^ral Lay, 
pMn, Pan, where-e'er your wandring Footfteps*^ 
Whether on lice's airy Tops you rove, [move; > 
Or (porting in the vaft Menalian Grove : ^ 

Hafie, quickly hafie^ leave the high Tomb, that nods 
0*er HeUckls ClifF, the wonder of the Gods ! 
▲nd to fair Sicily thy Steps convey : 

JLoMVO offi fond Mufgy leave off the T^ftral Lay,. 
Here take my waxen Pipe, well join*d, and fit; 
An ufelefs Pipe to me ! and I to it ! 
Fox Love and Fate have fummon'd me awa^r : 

Le^ve fjf, fond Mufty leuve off the T(ural Lay^ 
On Bramblts now let Violets be bom. 
And op'uing Rofes blnffi on ttv'ry Thorn : 
Let all things Nature's Contradiction wear*. 
And barren Pine-trees yield the mellow Pear. 
Since Daphnis dies, what can be ftrange, or new? 
Hounds now (hall fly, and trembling Fawns purfue | 
Scxeech-Owls ihallfing, and Thrulhcs- yield the Day: 

Leave off, fond Mufe, leave off the '^ural Lay, •' 
Thus Daunts fpake, and more he would have fung : 
Bnt Death ptevail'd upon his trembling Tongue. • 
Fair Venm ftiove to rai(e her drooping Son : 
In vain (he ftrove, for hislaft Thread was fpun. 
Black Stygian Waves furround the darling Bo/ 
Of every Nymph, and every Mufe's Joy. 
Lifelefs he lies, and flill as hardenMCIa^, ^ 
Who was fo Young, fo Lovely, and fo Gvf : ^ 

■ LtMve offy fond Mufe, leavo off the Tt^al Lay. A 
The Cup and -Goat you cannot iiow refitfe : 
rU milk kcr, iud rU ofier to my Mufe. 
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▲U hail, ye Mufcs, that infpiie mjr Tongae I 
fL better Day (hall have a bettcx Song. 
G ^AT' H E %D, 
May dropping Combs on thofe fweet Lips diftil,, 
And thy lov'd Mouth with ^ttick^Honzy fill. 
Tbi much, much (vreeccr is thy tuneful Voice, j 
Than, when on funny Days with chearful noife, i 
The Vocal Infers of the Spring rejoice. ^ 

Here, take the promis'd Cup : How bright the look !f 
How fine the Smell ! fure from fome fragrant Brook, V 
•The bath of fmiliug lUurs, it the gay tinftuie took ! ' 
Here * Cijfy^ hitherward, — Come, milk her now : f 
My Kids, forbear to leap : for if you do, ^. 

The Goat may chance to leap as well as you. ^ 



The REAPERS. 

The Tenth Idyllium of TheocritoS* 

En£lijhed by Mr. William Bowles, if King'i 
Collide in Cambridge. 

M 1 L O. B ^TT V S. 
Jl/. A RE you grown lazy, or does fome DiTeaTc, 

Jr\ oh BAttus^ bind your Hands, and Sinews feiiC^ 
That like a Sheep prickt by a pointed Thorn> 
Still you're behind, and lag at cv'ry Ti|m 3 
What in the Heat and Evening will you do^ 
Who early in the Morning loiter fo I 

B, Miloy tliou piece of Flint, thou all of Stones 
pid'ft never yet an abfent Friend bemoan? 

M^ Who, bat fuch Fools ats thou, the Abfent mai \ 
Siire what concerns you more, you here may find. 

B, Did l^ove ne'er yet thy Senfes waking kecp^ 
Trouble thy Dreams, or ^tern^t thy $Jioep X 
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M. The Gods pieferve mefromthst k&IcCs Care. 
Oh Reapers all, the glided Bait beware I 

B, But I nine Days thciffaflion Love have felt» 
With inward fires confume, and flowjy melt. 
See! all neglefted lyes before my Door, 
While I tun mad for a confounded Whore. 

She who pip'd lately at Hippocoon^s Feaft, 
Charm'd every Ear, and wounded every Gueft ! 

M. The Gods for fome old Sins have fent this Evil, 
•jLnd (hame long due has reach'd thee from the Devil. 

B. Beware, infulting Cupid has a Dart, 
And it may one Day reach thy (lubborn Heart. 

M. Come, you're a Poet, iing fome am*rous Song, 
'Twill eale your Toil, and make the Day Icfs long. 

B, Oh Mufe ! atHft my Song, and make it flow. 
For you freih Charms on all you flng beftow. 

Btmhyee (Oh my deaieft) do not frown. 
They call thee Tawny, but 1 call thee Brown. 
Tet blufh not, Dear: Black is the Viokt, y 

And Hyucinth with Letters all o^erwrit 3 > 

Tet both are fweet, and both for Garlands fit. ^^ 
Xidi the green Leaves, Wolves the young Kids puxnic» 
And Bdttuh fweet Bomhyce, follows you. 
Oh ! had the envious Gods not made me poor^ 
Had I rich Creeftts Wealth and mighty Stoxe, 
In Venus Temple fhould our Statues ftand; 
Thou with thy Pipe and Taber in thy Hand, 
1 in a Dancer's Pofture, gay, new fliod, 
Foim'd of pure Gold, and glock>us as a God ! 
Thy Voice, Bomhycg, is moft foft and fweet. 
But who can praife enough thy humour; and thy Sil* 
vei Feet ? 

Af. BattMs deceiv'd us, a great Poet grown, 
What Verfc is here I But arc they, friend, thy own* 
How joft the BJiymes, how equally they meet, 
The Numbers how harmonious, and how (wcet ! 
Tet mark, and this' diviner Song attend, 
f Twas by immoital Lytifrfu penn'd« 
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Saiilc en :He Core. O Ceres : blefs the Field, * 
Mif the Tc\\ Ears a p-cnteiws Hatreft yield. 
Gaihe: TOcrSkeives Ol^hieods!) and bcnet biiid» 
Set ho-.' thfj'ic b'.o*n. and fcacter'd by the Wiod: 
H^e, icir !cmc fecriag Pafieoger flioald fay. 
Oh lazy Ropic? ! tkcir Hire is thiovn away. 
Re«p£:s oblcrvc. and re the Soothweft turn 
Toai Sheaves : *t» il! fill the Ejus, and (well the Con. 
Threicrs c: Xooa, and in the burning Heat, 
(Thcnthel-gh: Chaff flics out) fhould toil and (weae>| 
Stit Reapers fhould «ith the iwcet Wood-Laik tik. 
And fleep «hen Piirins mounts the Sonthein Skicfc 
Happy the Frogs who in the Waters d»eU ! 
They fuck in Drink tor Air, and piondly (well. 
Oh niggard Bay 1 iff I we could dine on Beans, 
And fpare your windy Cabbage, and yoor Fains. 

S'jch Songs at once delight us, and improves 
But thy lid Ditry. and thy tale of Love 
Keep for t!iT Mother, Ban»Sj I adviie, 
When fticcch'd aud yawning in hex Bed fhe lyes. 



A IT H 2. Or, /he Twelfth IdyWmm 
of Theocritus* 

Scarce threewholc Days,my lovely Tooth, had pit 
Since thou and I met here, and parted lafty. 
And yet fo flu^gifhly the Minutes flew, 
I thought it Ages till we met anew. 
Gay Youth and Vigour were already fled> n 

Already envious Time began to Ihed i 

A fnowy White around my drooping Head. ^ 

As to Spring's Brav'ry rugged Winter yields; 
The hoary Mouutains to the fxniling Fields $ 
As by the faithful Shepherd new-yean*d Lambs 
Ajce mnch leis valu'd (hao theix fleecy Dsuhsl^. 
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Id Plumbs the Damfcen is preferc'd j 

>le Does out-ftiip the duller Herds 

is feem fairer in their blooming Pride, 

ofe who Hym4n*i Joys have often try'd s 

71^1^ when warbling forth her Love, 

he feather'd Qair« of ev'ry tuneful Grove ^ 

L doft thou all ofher Youths excel : 

•eak not, Look not, Love not half Co welTl 

thy Face ! more ravifhmg thy Charms \ 

ft fo welcome to my longing Arms ! 

lit I view'd thofemuch lov'd Eyes of thine 

nee, and from far encount^ing mine, 

flew, to meet th' expe^ed Boy 

I the tranfports of unruly Joy. 

1 fuch eager hafbe, fiich fond Defires, -y 

livelier, when fcoich'd by Syrian Fires, > 

le wcll-lprcading Beach's Shade retires. ^ 

: fbme God would equal Flames impart f 

ead a mutual Warmth thro* either Heart | 

en (hould quote our Names for loving well i 

;e to Age the pleafing^ StOJ^ tdi.^ 

n there \vere(criesrome well meaningTongue) 

Friendihip equal on Love's Ballance hung : 

s one, KA'ites t'other Name,. 

rely £x'd in the Records of Fame) 

eft ancient Make and heav'niy Mould, ^ 

in good King Saturn* s Days of Old ^ 

'd, and ftamp'd the Age's Name with Gold. ^ 
mighty Jovt^ that afbu many a Day, ^ 

ve ainidft th? Elyfinn Valleys ftray, > 

elcome Ghoft ma^r this giadMeilage fay, ^ 
ovec, the copious Theme of ev'ry Tongue> -y 
)w wiih lafting Fraife are daily iiuig^ C 
d by all, but chlefiy by the Young. 3 

y'rs arc vaiu I the ruling Pow'rs on high» 
er I ask, can graitt«.iOx can deny, 
nean time thee my due Songs, ihall pzai/e, -\ 
•he glad mattex of my tuneful. Lays:Craifei. > 
ill the wcU meant Yexfe a tell-tale Bliftei ^ 
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Nay Hiould you chide, 1*11 catch the pleaimg romid. 
Since the fiune Mouth that made,can heal the Wooad. 
Ye Megsrenfiansy who from Ni/i's Shoar 
Tlow up the Sea with many a well-tiai*d .Oai» 
May all your Labours glad Succefs attend v 
You, who to Diodes i that generous Fnend» 
Due Honours and becoming Reverence pay: 
When rowling Years bring on the happy Day, 
Then round his Tomb the crowded Youth lefottf 
With Lips well £tced for the wanton Sport : 
Jlnd he, whofe pointed Kifs is fweeteft foand» 
Keturnswith Laurels, andfrefli Gariands crowa'dt 
Happy the Boy that bears the Prize away! 
Happy, I grant : But O far happier they. 
Who, from the Seats of their much envyM bliff|- 
Keceiv'd the Tribute of each wanton Kiis ! 
Surely to Ganymed their Fray'rs are made. 
That, while the am'rous Strife is warmly plaid^ 
He would their Lips with equal Virtues guide 
To thofe which in the faithful Stone r^de: 
Whofe Touch apply'd, the Artift can explore 
The bafex Mettal ^om the (hining Oie. 



KHPIOKAEnTHS: Or the Nm-, 
ieentb Idyllium of Theocritus. 

CVpidy the iliefb ELogue alive. 
One Day was plundzing of a Hiye : 
But as with too eager Hafte 
He ft rove the liquid Sweets to tafte, 
A Bee furpciz'd the heediefs Boy ; 
Prick'd him, and dafliM th' expefted Joyj 
The Urchin, when he felt the Smart 
Of the envenom'd angry Dart, 
He kick'd, he flung, he fpurn'd the -Ground} 
He blow'd> aod then he chaf d the Wound «* 
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He blow'd and chaf M the Wound in vain ! 
The nibbing ftill increasM the Pain. 
Straight to his Mother's Lap he hies. 
With fwelling Cheeks, and blubber'd Eyen 

Cries (he What does my Cupid vtili 

When thu& he told his mournful Tale. 

A little Bird they call a Bee, y 

With yellow Wings ; fee^ Mother, fee > 

How it has gor*d, and wounded me ! -^ 

And are not yon, reply'd his Mother, 

for all the World juft fuch another ^ 

Juft iuch another angry thing. 

Like in Bulk and like in Sting. 

For when you aim a pois'nous Dart> 

Againft (bme poor unwary Heart, 

How little is the Archer found ! 

And yet how wide, how deep the Wound ! 



A SONG, 

L 

IlF«a dark filent (hady Grove, 
nt fox the Delights of Love, 
As on C9rinna*s Breaft I panting loft 
My fight Hand playing with & cMttray 

U. 
A thonfand Words and amorous Kiflfes 
Trepat*d us both for more fubftantial Blifics f 
And thus the hafty Moments dipt away, 
Loft ia the Ttanfport of & cMtera» 

IIL 
SheblufliM to (ee her Innocence betrayM, 
Aad the fmall Oppofition (he had made, 
Tet hug'd me clofe, and with a Sigh did Czji 
OuQcmHC, mj Deari once moic & tsffrs. 
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IV. 1 

Bat O die ?owei to plcafe this Nvmph wis paft» 
Too Tiolent a Flame can never laft > 
So ve lemitted to another Day 
The FioTecotioa of cr cMietA. 



fbe Complaint of Ariadna. OU 
of Catullus. 

By VLv.lVlLLlAM BOfVLBS. 

The ARGUMENT. 

Tht ?oet in the Epithalamiam cf Peleus mmJ The 
tis, dtfcribts the Cenial Bed. on which M 
wrought the Story of Thefrus mtd Ariadnr» mm 

. 0n th4U occufon mikes m long Digroffim, fmt ^ 
•which is the SubjeB of the following Foem. 

THeie on th'eztieameft Beach, and faxtheftSaoi 
Deferred sAriadna feem'd to fiand. 
New wak'd, and raving with her Love, flie fLm 
To the dire Shear, from whence (he might pufbc- 
Wich longing Eyes, but all alas in vain. I 
The winged Bark o'er the tempefhious Main ; 
For bury'd in fallacious Sleep (he lay 
While thro' tlic Waves falfe Thefeus cut his way, 
Regtidlefs of hei Fate who fav'd his Tooth \ 
Winds boie away his Fiomife and his Truth. 
Like feme wild Bacchanal unmov'd (he fioody 
And with lIxM Eyes {iitveyM the raging Flood. 
There with alternate Waves the Sea does row/, 
Kor lefs the Tcmpefts that diftrad her Soul i 
Abandoned to the Winds her flowing Hair, 
Rage iaher Soul expreft, and wild De(paix.: 
Uct riiing Breafts with Indignation fwelJ, 
And hex loofe Robes difdaiofully xepeU. 
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: fhining Ornaments that drcft her Head, 
sn with the glorious Ravifher fhe fled, 
y at theii Miftcefs Feet negleded lay, 
ft of the wanton Waves that with them pla]r« 
fhe nor them regards, nor Waves that beat 
(howy Legs, and wound her tender Feet : 
Thefetts her loft Senfes all attend, 
I all the FaflSons of her Sx)ul depend. 
ig did her weaker Senfe contend in vain, 
funk at laft beneath the mighty Fain: 
h various Ills befet, and flupid grown, 
loft the Fow'r thofc Ills ev'n to bemoan : 
when the firft Aflault and fierce Surprize 
:c paft, and Grief had foimd -a PaiTage at her Eyes^ 
h cruel Hai" Is her fnowy Lreaft flic wounds,' 
"msy in vain, through all the Shoar refounds* 
V urg'd by Love flie plunges in the Main, 
I now draws back her tender Feet again : 
ice ihe repeats the vain Attempt to wade, 
let Fear and Cold her fhiv*ring Limbs invade. 
iting at laft (he hung her beauteous Head, 
I fixing on the Shoar her Eyes, flie faid, 
h cruel Man ! and did I leave for thee 
Parents, Friends, (for thou waft all to me) 
I is my Love, and is my Faith thus paidi ^ 
Cruelty unheard ! a wretched Maid >■ 

e on a caked Shoar abandoned, and betray'd ! ^ 
ay'd to Mifchiefs of which Death's the leaft> 
I plung'd in Ills too great to be cxpreft. 
the Gods will, the Gods contemn'd by you, 
1 Vengeance thy devoted ShJMurfuc, 
take thy Sails, and rack thy guuty Breaft, 
with new Plagues th' ill-omen*d Flight infeft. 
tho' no Pity thy ftern Breaft could move, 
angry Gods, noi ill requited Love, 
fenfe of Honour fure iliould touch thy Hearty 
ibame fxoxn low, uamaflly Flight divext^ 
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With other Hopes my eafic Faith you fed, ^ |, 
A glorious Triumph, and a Nuptial Bed j > V 

But all thofe Joys with thee, alas I arc fled. * ' 
Let no vain Woman Vows and Oaths bclieTCa 
They only with more Form and Fomp deceive i 
To compafs their lewd ends the Wretches fweaii^ 
Of Oaths ptofufei noi Godi nor Tcmple« fpAxetC 
But when enjoyM— — f 

Nor broken Vows, nor angry Heav*n they fiuu. > 
But, O ye Wofhcn ! warn'd by me, be wift. 
Turn their falfe Oaths on them, their Arts, tkeixLiai 
riffcmblc, fawn, weep, fwear when you betray, 
Defeat the Gamefters at their own foul Play. 
Oh banifht Faith ! But now from certain Death 
I fnatcht the Wretch, and fav'd his perjar*d Bxeat^ 
His Life with my own Brother's Blood I bought. 
And Love by fuch a cruel Service fought. 
By Me prcferv'd, yet Me he docs bctnij. 
And to wild Beafls expofe an eaiie Prey ! 
Nor thou of Royal Race, nor Human Stock [Rod; 
Waft born, but nursM by Bears, and iiTuMfioflii 
Too plain thou doft thy dire £xtra6lion pcoTf*. 
Who Death for Lifie return'ft, and Hate for Lore. 
Yet he fecurely Sails ! and 1 in vain 
Kecal the fled, and to deaf Rocks complaiJi. 
Unmdv'd they ft and j yet could they fee and hxXk i 
More human, would than cruel Man appeal. 

But I 

Muft the fad Plealure of Compaflion want. 
And die unheard, lind lofe my laft Complaiflt* 
Happy, ye Gods ! too happy had I liv'd, 
Hadft thou^ O charming Stranger, nc*ct arriT*d» 
DiiTembrd Sweetnefs in thy Look does fiiine, 
But ah ! th' inhuman Monfters lark within. 
What now remains 5 Or whom fliall I implore 
In a wild Ifle, on a deferred Shoar? 
Shall I return, and beg my Father's Aid? ^ 

My Father's I whom ingrateful I bctray'd, ^ 

And with my Brother's cruel Murderer fled I ^ 
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Bur, Theffusy ^riadna*s Conftant, Kind, 
Kind SIS the Scusy and Conftant as the Wfnd. 
See ! wretched Maid, vaft Seas around thee roa{» 
And angry Waves beat the rcfounding Shoar, 
Car off thy Hopes, and intercept thy Flight, 
Ko Ship appears to blefs thy Longing Sight. 
The diimal iHe no httman Footilep beaxii p 

Sue t fad Silence doubles all my Fears, > 

And Fate in all its dreadful Shapes appears. ^ 

Ev*n fainting Nature fcarce maintains the ftrift 
Betwixt prevailing Death, and yielding Life. 
Tet, e*er I die, revenging Gods 1*11 call. 
And curfe him firft, and then contented fall. 
Aicend ye Furies then, afcend, and hear 
Xy laft Complaints, and grant my dying Pray% 
Which Gtief and Rage for ill-rewarded Love, 
And the deep Senfe of his Injuftice move : 
Oh fufier not my lateft Words to fly 
like common Air, and unregarded die ! 
With Vengeance his dire Treachery purilie, 
VoE Vengeance, Goddelfes, ztiCids on you. 
Terror with you, Defpair and Death appear , 
And all the frightful Forms the Guilty feat. 
May his proud Ship by furious Billows toft. 
On Rocks, or fome wild Shoar like this, be loil^ 
There may he fall, or late returning fee, 
(If fo the Gods, and fo the Fates decree) 
A iponrnfiil Houfe, polluted by the Dead, 
And Furies ever wait on his * Incefiuous Bed. 

f§tte heard, and did the juft Requeft approve. 
And nodding (hook Earth, Seas, and all the ladiajui 
Lights above. 

^ Ut carried sway btr Sifier Phaedxa^ 
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Tie Twentieth Idyllium of THEOCRITUS. 
By Mr, W. Bowies. 

PROUD rstnica, when I adviincM to Kifs, 
LaughM loud, and cry'd, How ignorant he hi 
Alas poor Man ! dare you, a wretched Swain» 
Lips fuch as thcfe, and fuch a Mouth prophftnc? 
No : To prevent your ruftick Freedom, know 
They're unacquainted yet with fuch as you : 
But your foft Lip. your Beard, your horny Fift> 
All charming, and all fuing to be kift, 
Yqiir n:attcd Hair, artd your fmooth Chin invitee 
Confpire to mal j you Lovely to the light. 
Oh how you look, how prettily you play. 
How foft your Words, and what fine things yoafaj! 
Yet, to prevent lafcftion, pray be gone, 
Your Neigli'-'^'.nhood, methinks, isdang*iousgxoini} 
Vjinifi, no, : iC to touch me, Oh the Shame ! 
He fnells of the rank GoaLs from which he came! 

This faid, with Indignation thrice (he Ipit, 
Survey'd me with Difdain from Head toFeet) 
Then was fierce Rage, and confcious Beauty feen 
In all her Motions, and her haughty Meen. 
She pray'd, as if fhe fome Contagion fear*d> 
Caft a difdainful Smile, and dirappear*d. 
My boiling Blood fprang with my Rage, and fpread n 
O'er all my burning Face a fiery Redj [flicd. i 
So Rofes blufh, when Night her kindly Dew has^ 
I rage, I curfe the haughty Jilt, that jecr*d 
My graceful Feifon, and my comely Beard. 

Ye Sliepherds, I conjure you, tell me truc> 
Has any God caft my old Form anew ? 
How am I chang'd ? For once a matchlefs Grace 
Shone in the charming Features of my Face, 
Like creeping Ivy did my Beard o'ergrow. 
And my long Hair in untaught Cuils did flow,. 
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My Brows were black, and my large Forehead white. 
My fpaxkling Eyes (hot forth a radiant Light i 
In (wceteft Words did my fofr Language flow. 
As Honey fweet, and foft as falling Snow ; 
When with loud Notes I the fhrill Pipe infpir'd. 
The lift'ning Shepherds all my Skill admirM i 
Me all the Virgins on our Mountains love, 
They praifc my Beauty, and my Flames approve. 
Such tho* I am, yet me, bccaufe a Swain, y 

(How nice thefe Town-bred Women are, howS 
Gay Eunica rejected with Difdain. [vain!) J 

And ihc, it fecms, has never heard, or read 
How Bdafms, now a God, a Flock once fed. 
V§nHs her felf did the FrofelHon grace, 
By Love transformed into a Country Laft : 
The PAry^/4« Fields and Woods her Flames can tell> 
And how her much bewail'd sAdonii fell. 
How oft on Latmas did the Moon defcend 
Fiom her bright Chariot to het Cdrian Friend, 
And abfent from the Sky whole Nights with him 

didfpend? 
To.ibining in het Orb prefer her Love, 
Stoop and defert her glorious Seat above? 
And was not he a Shepherd ? Sure he was $ 
Tet did not (he difdain his low Embrace. 
The Gods great Mother too, and greater Jove^ 
Theiz Majefty laid by, could Shepherds love : 
The Phrygidn Groves, and confcious Ida know 
What She for ^Atysy He for Ganymed could do. 

But prouder Eunica difdains alunc 
What Gods, and greateft GoddclTes have done : 
Faixer it feems by much, and greater fhe, 
l^an Venus, Cynthia, or than CyOeU. 
Oh my fair Venus, may you ne'er find one ^ 

Worthy your Love, in Country, or in Town, > 
Bm to a Virgin Bed condemn'd, for ever lye alone I J 
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?(? Lesbia. Out of Cat vt,i.v\ 

Let's live, my dearcft Lesbia^ and love. 
The little time that Natoie lends impxovei 
In Mirth and Pleafuie let us wafte the da]r. 
Nor caie a farthing what old Dotards faj } 
The Suns may rife again that once are (et. 
Their ufual Labour, and old Couife repeat ; 
But when our Days once tnrn'd have loft thcizLigb 
We muft deep on one long eternal Night : 
A thoufand KifTes, Dear, a hundred motCf 
Another hundred Lesbia, I am poor : 
Another thoufand, Lesbia, and as warniy 
"Ltt every Touch furpiize, and prefUng Charm: 
And when repeated thoufands numerous grow p 
We'll kifs out all again, that none may know ^ 
How many you have lent, and what I owe.* ^ 
While I'll in grofs with eager hafte repay. 
And kifs a long Eternity away. 



M» 



To LESBIA, 

MY LcihiA fwears (he would Catullms wed, 
Tho* Jo-vt himfelf ftould ceme and ask herBe^i 
True, this fhc fwears by all the Pow'rs above. 
But fhe's a Woman fpeaking to her Love : 
That finglc Thought my growing Faith defeat^ 
*Tfs neccffary for them to be Cheats : 
They muft be falfc, they muft their Oaths forgcti 
So pleafing is the Lcch'ry of Deceit 5 
What Women tell their Servants, fade like Dreamii 
And ihould be writ in Air, or running Streams* 
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f Seventh Ode of the Fourth Book 
of HOKA.CE. 

By an unknown H/md. 

[Tlntcr's diflblvM, behold a World's new Face ! 
Y How Gi^fs the Giound, how Leaves thelc' 
Branches grace. [yield, 

t Earth which would not to the flough-fhaie 
after now and eafie to be till*d. 
1 frozen Streams, thaw*d by th' approaching Sun» 
h whifp'ring Murmurs in their Channels run ; 
\ naked Nymphs and Graces dance around, 
L o*er the flowry Meadows nimbly bound. 
! Months that run on Time's immortal Wheels, 
! Seafbns treading on each others Heels, 
; winged Hours that Aviftly pafs away, -y 

I ipightfulfy confume the fmiling Day, >- 

I us, that all things muft with them decay. ^ 
\ Tear rowls round us in a conilant King, 

I (iiltry Summer waftes the milder Spring : 
oft hot Meridian quickly overp'aft, 

:lmes to ^utHmny which with bounteous hafte 
nes crown'd with Grapes, but fuddenly is croft, 
id "Winter ntps his Vintage with a Froft. 
: Moon renews its Otb to-iblne more bright 5 ^ 
when Death's Hand puts out orr mortal Light, > 
Ji ul alas 'tis ever ever Night ! ^ 

:h Ttt'lm and with .^ncns we fhall be, 
d the braf e Souls of vanifh'd Heroes fee. 
o knows if Gods above, who all things fway, 

II fuifer thee to live another Day.^ 

en pi eafe thy Genius, and betimes take care, 
leave but little to thy greedy Heir, 
len among crouds of Ghofts' thou (halt appear, 
dfiomtheJudgetliffaftkllSett^eBteehear, ' 
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Not Birth, not Eloquence, noi Wealth, noi all 
That thou canft plead can the paft Doom xeali 
DiMHdj though a Goddefs, cannot take 
Her chafte Hi^tlyrus from Letht*% Lake. 
Perithtms bound in Fetters muft remain, 
TheftMs no more can break his Adamantine ChauL 



Tie Tenth O d e 9/ the Second Brii 
1/ H O R A G E. 

'RtS'ms vhfis Licmit &c. 

W£ moft all live, and we would all live wdl 
But how to do it very few can tell j 
He iiire doth beft> who a true mean can kecpt 
Nor boldlv fails too far into the Deep, 
Nor yet too fearfully creeps near the Land, 
And runs the danger of the Hocks and SaiuL 
"Who to that happy Jdedimu can attain^ 
<* Who neither feeks for nor de{pi(es Gain, 
*' Who neicher finks too low, nor aims too hi^i 
He ihuns th' unwholfome Ills of Poverty; 
And is fecure from Envy, which attends 
A fumptuous Table, and a croud of Friends. 
Their Treacherous height doth the tall fines eipo&i 
To the rude blafts of ev'ry Wind that blows. 
And lofty Towers unTcrtunatdy high. 
Are near their Ruin as they're near the Sky ; 
And when they fall, what was their Pride befoie, 
Serves only then t'increafe their fall tkc more. 
Who wifely governs and direfts his Mind 
Never defpairs, though Fortune be cmkind ; 
He hopes, and though he finds he hop'd in viiii 
He bears it patiently, and hopes again. 
And if zi Isift a kinder Fate confpires. 
To ^eap upon him more than he ddiJMi: 





Miscellany Poems. 241 

then {uCpc€ts the kindiiefs he enjoys, 
kes it with thanks, but with fuch care employs* 
if that Fate, weary of giving more, 
>uld once re(ume what it beftow'd before. 

finds Man's Life, by an Eternal Skill, 
tempei'd equally with good and ill. 
te fliapes oui Lives, as it divides the Years, . 
I'pes aie oui Summer, and ooi Winter's fears j 
id *tis by an unerring Rule decreed, 
lat this ihall that alternately (ucceed. 
.cceibre when Fate's unkind, dear Friend, be wi(c> 
id bear its Ills without the leaft furprife. i**^ 
le Q^ore you are opprefs'd, bear up the more> 
»ither the Tcmpcft 'till its rage be o'er, 
t if too profpcTous and too flrong a gale* 
ould lather lufHe than jull fill your Sail, 
rfFtn it 3 and let it take but fo much Wind, 
i is proportion'd to the courfe defign'd; 
Poi 'tis the grcatcft part of human Skill, 
To ufe ^ood Fortune, and to bear our ill. 



h Eighteenth Epijik of the Firji Book 
of no K ACE. 

St bent u novi. Sec. 

• 

"^E AR Friend, for furely I may call him (b, 
J Who doth fo well the Laws of Friendfhip know i 
m fvac you mean the Kindnefs you profefs, 
nd to be lov'd by you's a Happiuefs ; 
Dt like him who with Eloquence and Fains, , 
he ff ecious Title of a Friend obtains ; 
.nd the next day, to pleafe fbmc Man of Senfc, . 
teaks Jefts at his deluded Friend's expencc j 
,s jhts, who by a quick compendious way, 
'o ^ain new Lovers, do the old betray. 
Tci. n. M 
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There is another failing of the Mind, ' 

Kqtial to this, of a quite diffvient kind^ 
I mean that lude uncoltivated skill» 
Which fomc have got of tiling all Men ill} | 

Out of a zealous and unhewn pieteace 
Of Freedom, and a firtttoos Innocence ; 
Who, 'caufe they cannot fawn, betray, nor cheat^ 
Think they may poih and jixftle all they meet, 
And blame whate'ei they fee, complain, andbxul 
And think their Viitoes make amends for dl$ 
They neithet comb their Head, nox waih thdrFlc^ 
Sut think their vlrtaous Naftineis a gtace. 
Whenas true Virtue in a meiimn lies. 
And that to turn to either Hand's a Vice. 
Others theie axe, who too obfcqaimu grown,' 
Live more for others pleafure than theix own ^ 
Applauding whatfoc'er they hear or fee* 
- By a too naufeous Civility: 
And if a Man of Title or Eflate, 
Doth fome Urange Story, true orfalfe, idateji 
Obfequioufly they cringe, and vonch it all, 
Kepeat his Words, and catch them as they Mi 
As School Boys follow what the Maften fty. 
Or like an A^or prompted in a Play, 
^ome Men there are fo fiill of theix own Senfi^ 
They take the Icaft Difpute for an Offences 
And if fome wifer Friend their heat reftrains. 
And fays the Subjeft is not worth the pains; 
-Straight they reply, What I have faid is tni^ 
And ril defend it againft him and you$ 
And if he Hill dares fay 'tis not, I'll die, 
J^ather than not maintain he fays a Lie. 
Now, would you fee from whence thefe heats txifiii 
And where th* important contradiction lies \ 
»Ti6 but to know, if, when a Client's preft, 
SAVjyer or Williams pleads his Caufe tlie bdl : 
wOr if to Windfor he moft minutes gains. 
Who goes by Colclfrooki ox who goes by Stm*} 
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Who {pends his Wealth in Fleafuie, and at VUy^ 

And yet atfeds to be well-doath'd and gay. 

And comes to want $ and yet dieadj nothing mote, 

Than to be thought neceflitoiis and poox : 

Him his rich Kinfman is afraid to fec» 

Shuns like a Bonhen to the Family i 

And tails at Vices, which have made him poor, 

Though he himfclf perhaps iiath many more : 

Or tcUs him wifdy, Coufln have a care, 

And your Expences with yonr Keats compare $ 

Since you inherit but a Qnall Eftate, 

Toui Ylcaiiires, Couiin, muft be moderate. 

X know, you think to huff, and live like me, 

Couiin, -my Weahh fuppoits my Vanity. 

But they, who've Wit, and not Eftate enough,' 

Muft cm their Coat according to their Stuffy 

Thexefoie forbear t'af&£l Equality, 

forget you've fuch a fooliffa Friend as me. 

Tiicrcwas a Courrier, who to puniA thoie, 

Who» though below him, he believed his Foes| 

And .more effeftually to vent his Rage, 

Sent them fine Cloaths and a new Equipage ^ 

For then the fooli(h Sparks couragious grown. 

Set up for roaring Bullies of the Town i 

Muft go to Plays, and in the Boxes fit. 

Then to a Whoie, and live like Men of Wit $ 

*Till.it thelafi, their Coaoh and Hories fpent, 

Tbeix Cloaths grown dixty,and their Ribbons reifte 

Their Fortune chang'd, their Appedte the fame. 

And *ris too late their Follies to reclaim. 

They muft turn Foxters, or in Taverns wait. 

And i>uy their Fleafures at a cheaper rate ^ 

And *aiidft their dixty Mi&refTcs and Wives, 

X,ead 4NK the seft of thdr miftaken Lives. 

Never be too inquifittve to find 

The hidden Secrets of another's Mind, 

fox when you've torn oxie Secret fxom his Bxcafti 

Tou xim grcit xilque of lofing $W the scft , 
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. Apd if he ihould unlmpoztim'd impart . ' - ' 
His fecrrt 1 hough ts, and tmft yoa with hit Heait^ 
X.ct not your Drinking, Anger, Bride or Lufi, 
Xver invite you to betray dde Tra£t, 
f iift never praife your <own Defigns, andtiiea 
Ne'er leffen the Deilgns of other Men ; 
Nor when a Friend invites yoa any where, .. 
To fee a Partridge, or to chafe a Haze, 
Beg he'd excufe yoa for this once, and. iky,'. 
You mud go home, and fiudy ail the Day. ; 
So *twas that once ^mphiou jealous grown. 
That Zethtis lov'd no Fleanires but his own; 
Was fore* d to give his Brother's Friendihip o'e^ 
Or to refolve .to touch his Lyre no more > 
He chofe the fafeft and the wileft way, 
, i^nd to oblige his Brother, left his Flay. , 
Do you the fame, and for thefelf-CixneEadt ' 
Obey your civil importuning Friend 5 ' 
And when he leads his Dogs into the Plain, . 
Quit your untimely Labonrs of the Brain, 
And leave your ferious Studies, that yon miy 
Sup with an equal Fleafure on the Prey. 
Hunting's an old and honourable Sport, 
Lov'd in the Country, and efteem'd at Court; 
Healthful to th' Body, pleafing to the £ye. 
And pra£lis'd by our old :Nobility : 
Who fee you love the Pleafures they admire. 
Will equally approve what yon defire j 
Such Condefcenfion will more Friendihip gain* 
Than the beft Rules which your wife Books coDOiM* i 
Talk not of others Lives, or have a care 
•Of whom you talk, to whom, and what, and whcRj 
For you don't only wound the Man you blamci 
But all Mankind s who will expcSt the fame. 
Shun all inquifitive and curious Men, 
For what they hear they will relate again ; 
And he who hath impatient craving £ars. 
Hath a loofe Tongue ro utter all helicaxsi 
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And Woids, like th' moving Air of which they're 
When once let loofe, can never be reclaim'd. [fram'd>. 
Where you*ve accefs to a rich powerful Man, 
Govecn your Mind with all the care you can $ 
And be not by your foolifh Luft betray*d. 
To court his Couiin, or debauch his Maid i 
Left witk a little Portion, and the pride 
Of being to the Family allyM, 
He gives you either $ with which Bounty bleft. 
You muft quit all Pretentions to the reft ; 
Of left, incens'd at your Attempt, and grievM 
You ihouki abu(c the JCindnefs you receiv'd y 
He Qsldly fkwarts your impotent deiire, 
'Till you at laft chmfe rather to retire,. 
Than tempt his Anger any mote} and Co 
Lo(e a great Pation» and a Miftrefs too. 
Next have a care, what Men you recommend 
To th' Service or Efteem of your rich Friend i 
Left for his Service or Efteem unfit. 
They load you with the Faults which they commt^» 
But as the wifeft Men with all their Skill 
May be deceiv*d, and place their Friendfhip ill : 
So whoi yon fee you've err'd, you muft refufe 
To' defend tho(e whom their own Crimes zccufc. 
Bat if throi^gh Envy of malicious Men 
They be accus'd, you muft proteft them then. 
And plead their Caufe your (elfj for when you fee 
Him yoif commend, attack'd with Infamy, 
Know that 'tis you they hate, when him they blame > 
Him they have wounded, but at you they aim » 
And when your Neighbour's Hou(e is fet on Fite^ 
You muft his Safety as your own confpire. 
Soch hidden Fires, though in the Submbs caft, 
Kegleded, may confhme the Town at laft. 
They who don't know the Dangers, which attend. 
The glittering Court of a rich powerful Friend j 
Love no Eftate Co much, and think they're bleft», 
Urhen they make but a Leg amoi\gft the xeft i. 



246 71(r Secomi> Part of 

But they whoWe try*d it, tnd witk pnadent Cttt 
Po all its Honours, aod its Ills comparet 
Fear to engage, left with their Time and Fain, 
They lofe mote Plcafiue than they hop'd to gaia^ 
See you, that while yont Veflei's oadei Sail, 
You make yootbcft Advantage of the Gale; 
Left the Wind changes, and fonie fkoimy Kaia 
Should throw you back to you £j^ f oit agaia« 
You muft endeavour to difpofe your Mind 
To pleafe all Humours of a different kind 1 
Whofe Temper's fetious, and their Humoat faA 
They think all blithe and meuy Men aie mtd} 
They who are merry, and whole Hamocuft fiie% 
Abhor a fad and ierious Gravity » 
They who ate flow and heavy, caa'c admit 
The Friendfliip of a qnick aad ready VfU } 
The Slothful hate the buiie aftive Mxn^ 
And are detefted by the fame again. 
They whofe free Humour prompts tJiem Cobc g^f} 
To Drink all Might, and Kevel all the Day. 
Abhor the Man, that can his Ct^ rtiElif«| 
Though his mitimely Viitae to ejr-cdc. 
He fwears that one iixh merry drinking Fttfty 
Would make him Sick for a vtiiote W«ek U toli| 
Suffer no Cloud to dwell upon yout Biow» 
The modeft Men are thought cbfcute and loir-| 
And they, who an aifefted Silence keep» 
Are thought to be too rigid, fowcr and de«pi, 
Amongft all other things, do not omit 
To fcarch the Writings of great Men of Wit, 
And in the Converiation of the Wile, 
In what true Happinefs and Fleafure lyes 1 
Which are theikfeft Rules to live at eale. 
And the heft way to make all Fortunes plea/e ; 
Left through the craving Hopes of gaining moi(U 
And fear of lofing what you gain*d before. 
Your poor unfatisfyM mifguided Mind, 
To needy Wifiies, and faJfc Joys cont'd. 



Miscellany Poems. 147 

s its fieeboundlersfearching Thoughts in Chains> 
d wheiei^ fought its Pleafure, finds its Fains, 
virtuous Thoughts, and if a prudent Heart 
giy'n by Nature, or Qbt2un*4 by Art 3 
lat leiTcns Care, the Mind's uneiHe Fain, 
d reconciles us to our felves again ; 
ich doth the tnieft Happinefs cieate» 
blemifli'd Honour, or a great Eftate » 
a fafe private Quiet, which betrays 
(elf to eafe, and cheats away the D^ys^ 

en I am at where ipy kind Fate 

th plac'd my little nipderat« l^^ut, 

icxe Nature's care hath equally employed 

inward Treafures, ao4 its outward Pride » 

at Thoughts d*ye think thofe eaOe Joys infpiiel' 

at diy you think 1 covet and defire f 

U Tbat I may but undifturb'd po/fefs 

t Httr I have, and, if Heaven pleafes, lefs i 

n I, to Nature and my felf, may give 

e Iktle time that I have left to live i 

le Books, in which I fome new thoughts may find* 

ei^etfain, and to refxefli my Minds 

^ Korfes, which may help me to partake 

t Iwfyl Tleafures which the Seafbns make i 

eafie Plenty, which at leafl may fpare 

e fhigal Fains of a Domeftick Care s 

?riend, if that a faithful Friend there be^ 

.0 can love fuch an idle Life, and me -, 

BO* Hcav'iu give nxe but Life '4nd Healtl)» l'li£a4 

;nttM Soul; 4ad a cooccated Miad, 
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A SONG. 

By Ur. WoLSSLST. 

Fffedom is m. redi TreMjitrt, 
L9ve A DrcMah sit f sift smi. 'vmm^ 
6f:9rtf mncrrtdim it tke Pks.j'mt^ 
Sure Mfid Idfiing is the Psm, 

n. 

«^ finiere dnd ttnder Pa^m 

Some ill PldHef ever-rmles ^ 
^h heVJ klind is iHciindtion ! 

Fate dfid Wemen dote en F—b» 

Jnpwer'd by Mr. Wharton. 

WHen Wits from Sighing tuin to Railiflf^ 
III Succefs pleads fome £xcii(c » 
AJways trying, ever failing. 
Will provoke the dulleft Mu(c. 

11. 
rN/>/(/ a revengeful God is. 

Woe be to the Poet's Heart, ^^^^ 

Flannel Shirts and Whale-bone Bodice^*-*'^ 
Aie not proof againft his Dart. 

Mother ANSWER. 

WH Y this talking dill of Dying, 
Why this difmai Look and Groan* 
Ltave, fond Lover, leave your Sighing, 

Let thcfe fmitleft Arts alone. 
Love*8 the Child of Joy and Pleafurc, 
Born of Beauty, nurft with Wit„ 
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Much amifs you take youi Mea(ure> 

This dull whming way to hit.- 

II. 
Tender Maids you fright fiom loviiig> 

By th' eflFcft they fee in youj 
If you would be tiuly moving, 

Eageily the Point purfue. 
Biisk and gay appear in Woing, 

Fleafant be if you would pleafe ;• 
All this Talking, and no Doing, 

Will not Love, but Hate, Incieafe. 



^he Eighth Satyr of the Fit ft Book of 
HORACE, 

By Mr. Stafford. 

I Was, at firft, a piece of Fig-tree Wood, 
And long an honcil Joiner pondering ftood, 
Whcfhei.he Hiould employ his fhaping Tool, 
T9: mlKke..a God of me, or a Joint dool j 
EiUchJUxjob he weighM, on every lach did plod. 
And ijliter chofe to turn me to a God: 
As a.PoapHs hence I grew ador'd. 
The fear of ev*ry Thief, and cv'ry Bird. 

The Raskals from their pilfring Tricks dcfi&. 
And dread each wooden Finger of my Fift. 
The Kceds ftuck in my Cap the Packers fright, ^ 
From our new Orchards far they take their flight, C 
And dare not touch a Pippin in my Sight. -> 

WHcn any of the Rabble did deccafe, 
•They brought 'em to this place to flink.in Peace. 
' Vnnoilom here the S^^ji^is of Rogues weiit out, 
'Twas once a common Grave for all the Rout. 
* Loofc iWymesUHKs left his. Riots here, 
And lewd PAnfaldui foigot to |ecr. 

i4 5 
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Nor in thcfc Pit-^holcs might they put a Bene, 
Could lye beneath a Dunghil ^ its •wiu 

Bat now theGiotmd foi Slaves no more they teti^ 
Sweet are the Walks, and vital is the Air : 
Myrtle and Orange Groves the Eye delight> 
Where Sculls and Shanks did mix d^haftly Sight;il 

While here I ftand, the Guardian of theTrees^ 
Kot all the Jays are half the Grievances, 
As are thofe Hags, who diligent in iltl. 
Are either poys^ning or bewitching Hill. 
Thcfe 1 can neither hurt nor terrific > 
BuT'ey'ry Night, when once the Moon is high. 
They haunt thefe Allies with their Shrieks andGroaas» 
And pick up baneiiil Herbs, and human ^ncs. 

I faw Canidia here, her Feet were bare, 
Black were her Uobes, and loofe her flaky Hair; 
With her fierce Sagana went ftalking round. 
Their hideous bowlings Aook the trembling Groondt 
A Falenefs, casing Honor round the Place, 
Sat dead, and terrible on cithers Face. 
Their impious Trunks upon the Earth they caft. 
And dag it with their Nails in frantick haftc 
A cole-black Lamb then with their Teeth they toiei 
And in the Pit they pour'd the reeking Gore: 
By this they force the tortuiM Ghofts from Hell, 
And Anfwcrs to their wild Demands compel. 

Two Images they brought of Wax, and Wool| 
The Waxen was a little puling Fool: 
A chidden Images ready ftill to skip. 
Whene'er the Woollen one but (napt his Whlpj 
On Hecate aloud this Beldame calls, 
Tifiphone as loud the other bawls. 
A thouTand 'Serpents hifs'd upon the Ground, 
And Hell-hotmds compaG'd all the Gardens roondf 
Behind the Tombs, to fliua the horrid Sight, 
The Moon skulk*d down, or out offhameoifxigh^ 

May every Crow and Cuckow, if I lye, ^ 

Aim at my Crown as often as they fly : J 

^d AeKcf xnifs aOPsib tho' Ac'tx h hlg,\ ^ 



M^ vllUdn Julius, and his laalia] CsiiWt 
Vfe me with juft iuch Ceiemomy too. 

But bow much time and paiicncc woolii k cp^^ 
To tell the Gabblings o£ca«k Hag and Ghoft i 
Ox how the Earth the ugly Bddame iiriapes. 
And hides the Beatds of W«lvc5,ABd Teeth of Snakes i 
While on the Fire the ^azcn Image fiics. 

Vext to the Heart to fee th^ti Sorceries* 
My Ears torn with their bellowing Sprights^floy ^»ttt^j 
My Fig-tree Bowels, wambled, at the Sluts. 
Mad for Revenge I gacher*d all my Wind, 
And bounc'd, like £fty Bladders, ftom behin4. 

Scax'd with the NoiA; they (cudd away to Town* 
While Sa^ana*s falfe Hair comes dropping down; 
Cdnidia tiunbles o'er, for want of Breath, 
And fcatters from hei Jaws hct ^ ojt Teeth ; 
I almoft burft to (ee their Labours croft. 
Their Bonest theit Herbs» and all their Pevils loft. 



jfn O D E. Sung before King 
Charles II. on New- Years-Day. 

By Mr. J- Allcftry. 

ABir<;, Great Monarch ^ fee the joyful Day, 
Dreft in the gloiics of the Eait 
Presumes to interrupt you¥ facrediP^eft. 

Mevet did Night more wiUingly give way. 
Or Morn more cheasful^ appear, ; . 
Big with the mighty tjidingsjof a JJcw-bom Twci 

IL 
Bleft be that Sun» who in Xmt's fiuitful Womb, 

Was to this noble £mb^e defignM, 
To Head the Golden Tsoops of Days to comc^ 
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Ignobty in rhclaft Years Thiong to rife andfet; 

In this 'cis happier far than May, 
Siiice to addTcats is gicatei than to givea Daji j 

CHORUS. 
Oh may tb* happy Day* encreafe. 
With SfoiU •/ Waft ariit Wealth of Peace. 
Till Time and ^ge fbati pwallov/d be. 
Loft in vaft Eternity, 
■ May Charles nt*er ^uit hit facred ThrMe, 
HiMfelf fucceed bimfelf alvne. 
KAnd f lengthen •ut kis-Thne, 
Takfr God, from us and give f him. 
That fo eath World a Charles may k^nowy 
F-ather above and Son beloiv, I 

III. ' 

Hark, the Jocund Sphears renew 
Their cheaifixl and melodious Song^, 
While the glad Gods are pleas'd to fieir 
The rich and painted throng 
Of happy Days, in their fair order march aloo^ 
Move on, ye profperous Hours, mofe on, 
Pinilh your Couife fo well begun j 
Let no ill Omen dare prophane 
Tour beauteous and- harmonious TraiUy 
Or Jealoufies or foolifh Fears difiurb you asyoanou 

IV. 
Sec, mighty Charles, how all the Minutes prcfs, 
£ach longing which (hall firft appear j 
Since in this renowned Year, 
Not one but feels a fecict HappinefV, 
As big with new Events and fbme unheard Sacie(s 
See how our Troubles vanift, (ce 
How the tumultuous Tribes agree. 
Propitious "Winds bear aft our Griefs awaya 
-And Peace clears up»h6 troubled Day. 
Not a Wrinkle, not a Scar 
Of Faftion or- difliooeft War, 
But Pomps and Txiuxnph$ deck the Noble Kf^mii 



MiSCELtAMt PbieKTs. Xf^. 

A SO N G. 

By Mr. D r Y p en. 

WvU the Fail, in the Bloom of Eiftccn, 
> Felt an innocent Warmth, as Ihc fay on the Green ;; 
.e hadheaid of a Fleafuie, and fomething fhe gueil 
r the towzing and tumbling and touching hei 
re faw the Men eager, but was at a LOfs, [Bctfaftj 
hat they meant by their (ighing, and kiHing ib 

iy their praying and whining, [doles 

And clafping and twining, 

And panting and wishing. 

And (ighing and killing. 

And %hing and kifling fo do(e. 

11. 
h ! (he cryM $ ah for a languilhing Maid 
I a Country of Chriftians to die without aid I 
:ot a Whig, or a Tory, or Trimmer at Icaft, 
»c a Proteftant Farfon, or Cathoiick Prieft, 
o m&mCt a young Virgin, that is at a Lofs, 
rhiat they meant by theii fighing, and ki(fing To 

By their praying and whining, [clofe \ 

And clafping and twining. 

And panting and wiihing^ 

And fighing and kifling. 

And fighing and kiffing fo clofe; 

111. 
Hpid in Shape of a Swain did appear, 
iefaw tlie fad Wocmd, and in. pity drew near. 
Then (how'd her his Arrow, and bid her not fear, 
^orthe Fain was no more than a Maiden may bear; 
Vhen the Balm was infus'd (he was not at a Lofs, 
AThat they meant by their fighing, and kifling fo 

By their praying and whining, [clofe. 

And clafping and twining. 
And panting and wifliing. 
And fighing and luffing, 
Aa4 fighing an4 killing fo clofe, 
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The Epifode of the Deatk of Camilla! 
Trioflated oat of the Eleventh Book of 

B; M*. ST AFFORDl 

ON DMth tmdWmmdsQmiiU looks mkh }9fg 
Viced fiom a Bietft, chc fieacerto ddbny. 
Mov» thick as UaU» hei fiital Daiu Ac Aiagsi 
The two-edg'd Ax now on tbdx Hdmcts nngs. 
Her Shouldeis bore DiWjm's Aims and Bom: 
And if, too ftiongly pieft, flie Bitd befbie a Foe, 
Hex Shafts, zeveis'd, did death and honor hear, 
And found the Kafli, who durft poifiie the Faii« 
{<ear her fierce Tmiist and Tarftia iide» 
And bold Lttrina conquering by her fide. 
Thele above all CamHU's Bread did (hare } 
For Faith in Peace, and Gallantry in Wai:» 
Such were the Tbra^idn, sAmazjmum Bands, 
When firft they dyM with Blood Tkmm^dtMS SaadiJ 
Such Troops Hipptlftd her (elf did head. 
And fuch the bold Penth§filtA led. 
When Female fhours alarm*d the trembling Fields, 
And glaring Beams ihoc bright from MaidenShicMs, 

Who, gallant Virgin, who by thee were ilain^ 
What gafping Numbers ftrcw'd upon the Plain ? 
Thy Spear firft through Eumenim paflage found i 
Whole torrents guih*d out of his Mouth and Wouwii 
With gnaihing Teeth, in pangs, the Earth he tote;. 
And towl'd himfelf, half delug*d, in his Gorc^ 

Then hapkfs B^afus, and I^ris bleed : 
The latter reining up his fainting Steed ^ 
The firft as to his Aid he ftretch'd his Hand, 
Both at an inftant, headlong, ftiuck the Sand^ 
Her Arm ^majlrus next, and TereAs £cdi^ 

Then follows Ommh with hex li&ed Stcel| 
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D£ all her Quver not a Shaft was lofi. 

But each attended hy a TrtjMH Ghoft. 

Strong OrpffitHSt (in Arms unknown before,} 

[& Battle an xA^lUn Courier bore. 

His brawny Back wrapt in a Bullock*s Skin, 

Upon his Head a Wolf did fiercely grin. 

Above the reft his mighty Shoulders (i^ow^ 

And he looks down up^n the Troops below s 

Him (and 'twas eafie, while his Feliowt fled) 

She ftruck along, and thus (he txiumph'd while he blet^ 

Some Coward Game thou didft believe to chace, 

But> Hunter, fee a Woman ftops thy Race. 

Tee to requiring Ghofts this Glory bear* 

"Thy Soul was yielded to CamilUU Spear. 

The mighty Bntes next receives her Lance, 
(While Breaft to Breaft the Combatants advance,! 
Clanging between his Armour's joints it rung, 
Vhile on his Arm his ufeleis Target hung. 

Then from OrfiUchns in Circle runsy 
And follows the Ptufuer, while (he (hnns. 
For ftill with craft a narrow Ring (he wheels. 
And brings her felf up to the Chafer's Heels. 
Her Ax, regardlefs of his Prayers and Groans^ 
She craihes thro' his Armour and his Bones. 
Redoubled Stroaks the vanquilh'd Foe fuftains. 
His reeking Face befpatter'd with his Brains. 

Chance brought unhappy ^unus to the Place: 
Who (lopping ihort, ftai'^d wildly in her Face. 
Of all to whom Liguria, Fraud imparts, 
Vhile Fate allow'd that £caud,.he was of fubtleft Arei ^ 
IVho, when he faw he cou'd not ihun the Fight, 
Strives to avoid the Virgin by his fleight^ 
And cries aloud. What Comage can you (how^ 
By cunning Horfemanfhip to cheat a Fee ? 
Forego your Horfe, and ftrive net to betray^ 
But dire to combat, a more equal wav : 
•"Tis thus we fee who meriu Glory beft. 
So bxav'di ficxce lAdigiutio& fisu hcc Bxcaft^ 
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Difinounted from her Hoife, in open Field, 
Kow, fiift fhe dcaws hei Swoid, and lifts hec Shield. 
He, thinking that his Cunning did fucceed, 
Keins round his Horfe, and urges all his (jpeed* 
His golden Rowels hidden in his Sides : 
When thus his ufelefs Fraud the Maid derides : 
Toor Wretch, that fweirft with a deluding FridCf 
In vain thy Country's little Arts are try'd. 
No more tke Coward ftall behold his Sire j 
^Then plies her Feet» quick as the nimble Fire, 
' And up before his Horie*$ Head Oie ftraiasj n 
When feizing, with a furious Hand, his Reins, f 
She wreaks her Fury on his (pouting Veins. ' 

So, from a Rock, a Hawk foais high sibove. 
And in a Cloud with eafe overtakes a Dove s 
His Pounces fo the grappled foe iiifail. 
And Blood and Feathers mingle in a. Hail. 

Now Jovet to whom Mankind is fiill in fight, • 
With more than ufual Caie beholds tkeFighc 
And urging Tarchon on, to rage-infpires 
The furious Deeds to which his Blood he fires. 
He fpurs through Slaughter, and his failing Troops, 
And with his Voice lifts every Arm that droops. 
He ihouts his Name in every Soldiers Ears : 
Reviling thus the Spirits which he chcazs. 

Ye flum'd, and ever branded Tyrrhene Race^ 
From whence this Terror, and your Souls fo bafe.* 
When tender Virgins triumph in the Field, '^ 

Let every brawny Arm let fall his Shield, i 

And bleak the coward Sword he dare not wield.. ^ 
Net thus you fly the daring She by Night j 
Nor Goblets, that your drunken Throats invite.. 
This is your Choice, when with lewd bacchanals, 
y're calPdby thcfatSacrificc,itwaitsjiot.whenitcaIJj. 

Thus having faid 

He Spurs,, with headlong Rage, among his Focs^ 
As if he only had his Life to lofe. 
And meeting VenuUn, his. Arms he clafps s 
Tiic Armour dints bcaeath the fuxiouj Gralps, 
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High from his Hoife the fprawling Foe he reais> 
And thwart his Courfeis Neck the Prize he bears. 
The Trojans (hout, the Latints turn their Eyes s 
While (wift as lightning airy Tarchon flies. 
Who breaks his Lance, and views bis Armour rounds 
Ta find where he might fix the deadly Wound} 
The Foe writhes doubling backward on the Hodfe* 
And to defend his Throat oppofes force to force. 
As when an Eagle high his courfe does take, 
And in his griping Tallons bears a Snake, 
A thoofand Folds the Serpent caf^s, and high [Sky» 
Setting his fpeckled Scales, goes whiftling thio* the 
The fcarlels Bird bur deeper goars his Prey, 
An4 thio* the Clouds he cuts his airy Way. 
So from the midft of all his Enemies, 
Triumphant Tarchon fnatch'd and bore l^is Prize. 
Th« Troops that ibrunk, with Emulation prefs 
To reach his Danger now, to reach at his Succefs^ 

Then ^ArHnsy doom*d in (pight of all his Axt^ 
Sooroundt the nimble Virgin with his Dart; . 
And» flity watching for bis Time^ would ti^ 
To join his Safety with his Treachery. 
Where- e'er her Slage the bold Camilla CehdSp 
There creeping sA/^uns iilently attends. 
When, ti£*d with conquering, (he retires from fights 
He fieals about hisHorfe, aiKl keeps her in his fight. 
In all her Rounds from him (he cannot part, 
Who (hakes his treacherous, bat inevitable Dazt. 

CbUreusy the Prie(l of CybtUy did glare 
In Thryiian Arms remarkable afar. 
A foaming Steed he rode, whofe hanches ca(e» 
LikeTeathers, Scales of mingled Gold and Bta/s, 
He» dad in foreign Purple, gaulM the Foe 
With Cretdn Arrows from a Lycian Bqw. 
Gold was that Bow, and Gold his Helmrt too 4 
Gay were his upper Robes, which loofely flew. 
Sadi Limb was cover*d o'er w^th (bn^ething laie^, 
And as he fought he gli&ci*d cv'fy whiu;<u . 
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Or that the Temple might the Trophies hold^^ 
Or elfc to fliinc her felf in Trojan Gold ^ ■ 

Him the fierce Maid purfues thio' all hex Foes y 1 
Kcgardlcfs of the Life Ihe did expofe: ' 

Him Eyes alone, to other Dangcis blind. 
And manly Force employs, ro plcAfe a Virgin'sMinl 

His Dart now ^rnns, from his Ambullb throwi^ 
And thus to Heav'n he fends his coward Vowf, 

^poltoy oh thou greateft !;>city 1 
Patron of bleft StrA^iisy and of iT^ej 
(For we are all thy own, who:c Woods of Vine 
We heap in Piles, which to thy CUoiy (hiues 
And when we ti ample on the Fire, oux Solet, 
By thee preferv'd, contemn the glowing Cotlf {) 
My mighty Patron make me wipe away 
The ihame of this difhonourable Day. 
Kor Spoils nor Triumph from the Deed I claifl%« 
But tmft my future A&ionswich my Fame. 
This raging Female Plague but overcome^ 
Let me xeturn untha&k*d, inglorious home. 

s^flU heard, to half his Ptay'x indin'd: 
The reft he mingles with the fleeting -Wia^- 
He gives CsmilU^s Ruin to his Pray*!: 
To lee his Country, that was loft in Ale 
As finging o'er the Field the Jav'lin flief» 
Upon the Queen the Army turn theix £yes» 
But (he, intent upon hex golden Fxey, 
Nor minds, not heats it cut the hiffiag way,. 
'Till in her ^ide it takes its deadly teft ; 
And drinks the Virgin Purple of hex Bxeaft. 
The trembling v^MMCfn/ tun to her Aid» 
And in their Arms they catck the falliog Mmim 
More quick than they the frightned ^tmhs flieir 
And feels a Tecrox mingled with his Joys. 
He trufts no more his Safety to his Spear i 
£v*n her expiring Courage gires him fear. 

So moM a Wolf fmear'd with fome Shepheid'sBlood, 
And ftxives to gain the Oidita: of t Wood, 
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efbre the Darts his panting fides afTail, 
nd claps between his Legs his ihiv'iing Tail s 
onfcious of the audacious bloody Deed, 
s Kytrnns (eeks his Troops ftietch*d on his fpeed9 
^here in theii Centre, quaking, he attends, 
nd skulks behind the Targets of his Triends. 
She ftrives to dtaw the Dart, but wedgM among 
.er Ribs, deep to the Wound the Weapon citings 
hen fainting rouls in Death her cloiing Eyes, 
'hile from her Cheeks the chearful Beauty flies. 

^ccA thus ihe breaths her laft of Breath : 
'cca that fliit'd with her in all, but Death : 

h iiiaad ! you once hare (een me draw the Bty^i 
ut Fate and Durktiefs hover round me now. 
lake hafte to Turmuy bid him bring with (peed 
lis frelh Heferves, and to my Charge (bcceedy 
lover the City, and repel the Foe. 
hm having (aid, her Hands the Keins forego $ 
^own from her Horfe (he finks, then gaiping liet 

1 a cold Sweat, and by degrees Ae dies : 

[ec drooping Neck detlinei upon her Bxeaft^ • 
ler fwimmiflg Head with Shiaiber is «;ppreft ; 
'he lingring Soul th' vnwekome IXiom zeceives, 
jid morm'ciBg with Difilaia> tke ^eanteoos Bodf* 
leaves. 
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[ZTH AT aitft «bou,«h cImo tienbiingThiiif^ 
W . To PiAt «nd Languiih in my Bietft, 
ike Birds that fain won'd try tke odlow Wing» 

And leave the downy Neft ? 
IThy haft thou fUl'd thy felf wkh Thought, 

Strange, new, fantaj^ck as the Air i 
V'hy to thy Peaceful Empire ktfftdiou bxoogliC 

That Mftlcft Tycaoc, Caic t 
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But oh 1 alas, I ask in vain ; 
Thou anfwei'ft nothing back again* 
But in foft Sighs sAmjntor*s Name. 

Oh thou Bctiayei of my Liberty, 

Thou fond Deceiver, what's the Youth to thee! 
What has he done, what has he faid. 
That thus has conquexM oi betiay'd ? 

He came and faw, but 'twas by (iich a Light 
As fcarce difiingailF.t Day fiom Night; 
Such as in thick-grown Shades is found* 
"When here and there a piercing Beam 

Scatters faint fpangl'd Snn-Oiine on the Gxonnd^ 

i(nd cafls about a melancholy Gleam i 
But fo obfcure, I cou'd not (ee 
The charming Eyes that wounded thee ; 
But they, like Gems, by their own Light 

Betiay'd their value through the Gloom of Night* 

I felt thee heave at every Look». 
And ftop my Language as I fpoke; 
I felt thy Blood fly upward to my Faecb- 

While thou unguarded lay, 
Yielding to every Word, to every GxacCi 
Fond to be made a Prey. 
I l«ft thee watching in my £yes» 
• And lift'ning in my Ear, 
Difcovering Wcaknefs in thy Sighs». . 
Uncafie with'thy Fear* 
Suffering Imagination to deceive, 
, I found thee willing' to bclierCt 
And with the treacherous Shade coniplxe^ 
To let into thy felf a dangerous Fixe. 

Ah foolifli Wanderer, fay, what would'ft thoo do^ 
If thou Hiould'ft find at fecond View» 
That all thou fancied now were true^ 
If thou (hould'ft fipd by Day thofe Charmst 

Which thus obfcxvM chxeaten undoing Haims i 
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If thou(hotil(i'ft find that awful jylicn " 

Not- the Effects of fiift Addrcfs, 

or of my Convcrfation difcfteem. 

But noble native Sullennefs s ' ' 

thou Ihotild'ft find that foft good-natU]:*d Voice' 

(Unus'd to Infolence and Noife) 

Still thus adorn'd with Madcfty, 

ad his Mind's Virtues with his Wif agree j 

TeW me, thou forward hxtiih Fool, 

What Reafon cou'd thy Fate controiil. 

Or favc the Ruin of thy Soiil? 

cafe then to bingnifh for the" coming Day, 
fiat may diicft his wand'ring Steps that way, 
hCD I again fhall the lov*d Form furvey. 

IatoV Anpvocr to .Labienus, 
^hen he advised him to confult the 
' Oracle (?/ Jupiter Ammon, 

eing a Paraphmjiical Tratijlation of part rf 
ihe Nin$h Book of Lucan, beginniiig at 

■ ■ I *^uid ({Him^ LM^ierte jtths, 8c c. 

By Mr, W o'l s e l e y. 

[be, 

jr TH AT fhou'd I ask my Friend, which beft wou'd 

/V To live inflav'd, or thus in Arms die free? 

• any Force can Honour's Price abate; ? 

•r Virtue bow beneath the Blows of Fate ? 

• Fortune's Threats a fteady Sonl difdains > 
•r if the Joyt of Life be wdrth the Painj? 
F it our Happinefi at all txnport 
/hethcz tht fortiib Scene be long oz ihoit? 
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Jf when we do bat aim at noble Ends . 

Th' Attempt alone immortal Fame attends^ 

If fox bad Accidents, which thickeft preis ^ 

On Meiit, we (hou*d like a good Caufe le(s; > 

Oi be the fonder of it for Succefs i ^ 

All this is cleat, wove in out Minds it fticks» 

Koi ^Ammon^ not his Pneftss can deeper &X j 

Without the Clergy's venial Cant and Pains y\ 

God's neyex-fmftxate Will holds otut in Chaiw, > 

Kot can wc a& but what th' All-wiie ordains : ^ 

Who needs no Voice, nor perilling Words, to nr 

Our wild Ddires, and give his Creatures Law, 

Whatever to know, or needful was or fir. 

In the wife Frame of Human Souls 'tis writ$ 

Both what we ought to do, and what foxbeaiy 

He, once for all, did at our Births declare. 

But never did he feek out Defart Lands* 

To bury Tmth in unfrequented Sands i. 

•Or to a corner of the World withdrew* 

Head of a Seft, and partial to a few. 

Nature's vail Fabrick is his Houfe alone, rrhroni^ 

This Globe his Foot-ftool, and high Heav*n hif 

In Earth, Air, Sea, and in whoe'er excels, 

-In knowing Heads and honeft Hearts he dwells. 

Why leek we then among thefe barren Sands, 

In narrow Shrines, and Temples built with Hand% 

Him, whofe dxead Prefence dj^es all Places filil 

Or look but in ourKeafon for his Will ^ 

Ail we e'er faw is God ! in all we find 

Apparent Prints of the eternal Mind. 

Let floating Fools their Courfe by Prophets ftcei^ 

And always of the future live in fear; 

No Oracle, or Dream the Croud is told. 

Can make me more or le(s refblv'd and bold: 

But furer Death, which equally on all. 

Both on the Coward and the Brave mufl faU, 

This faid, and turning with difdain about* 

He left fcoxn'd >AmmwtA the vulgar ILout, 
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Mter to Sir Fleetwood Shepherd* 

By Mr. P R Y d R. 

i once a Twclire-Moiith to the Vuttt, 
Whom fome call Pope, fome Antichilft,' 
J^M»i/b King picfents t Gennet, 

ibw his Love; That's all that's in it » 

f his Holineft woif d thump 
[cv'iend Bum 'gainft Hoife's Rump, 
night be equipt from his own Stable, 
I one moxe whiter and eke more able* 
: at with Gondola's and Men, his 
i Excellence, the Duke of Venicty 
ISh for Khime 't had been the King) 
ont, and gives the Gnlph a King $ 
ch Trick of State he wifely maintains 
»sKindne(sup 'twizt old Acquaintance; 
elfe, in honeJEl Truth, the Sea 
much ItCs need of Gold than he. 
r, not to KoTe, and pamp ones I^mcf 
Popiih Similes beyond Sea ; 
'oiks, from .Mnd-waU*d Tenement, 
^ Landlords Peppex^Com for K^nt, 
mt a Turkey, or an H«n, 
hefe might better (pate them Tttti 
i fb, ^ith all St&miffion, I 
: firft M^n inftance, then apply ;) 
1 you dach Tear a homely Letter, 
> may return me much a better, 
ben take it. Sir, as it was writ, 
pay R.e%eft, asd not ihow AVit^ 
look a-skcw at what it faith : 
re's no Petition in h- — Faitii. 
eie fome wbu'd fcratdi dteirlleads, and try 
u they ihott'd wxii^ tad how, aatf why : 



^ 
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But I conceive fuch Folks aie quite ia 

Miilakes, in Theory of Wiiting; 

If once -for Principle 'tis laid. 

That Thought is Trouble to the Head j 

1 argue thus : The World agrees 

That he writes well who writes with Eafe^ 

Then he, by Sequel Logical, . 

Writes beft who never thinks at all. 

Verfe conies from. Ueav'n, like inward Light, 

JMeer Human Pains can ne*ei come by't: 

The God, not we, the Poem makes j 

We only tell Folks what he (peaks. 

Hence, when Anatomifts diicouxfe 

How like Brutes Organs are to ours. 

They grant, if higher Powers think £t^ . 

A Bear might foon be made a Wlc. 

And that, for any thing in Natnte, 

Pigs might fqueak Love-Odes, Dogs bazk Satyi. 

Memnony iho' Stone, was counted Vocal, 
But 'twas the God mean while that fpoke all: 
T^me 6ft has heard a Crofs haranguing. 
With prompting ]^rieft behind the Hanging; 
The Wooden Head refolv'd the Queftion» 
While you and Pettys helpt the Jeft on. 

Tour crabbed Rogues that read Lmcrni^j 
Are againft Gods, you know, and teach us^ 
The God makes not the Poet, buc 
The Thefisy vice-vtrfa put, 
Shou'd Hebrew-wife be underfiood^ 
And means, the Ptet muk^s the G»iL 

<y£iyptian Gard'ners thus are faid, to 
Have fet the Leeks they after pray'd to^ 
And 1{9mi/h Bakers praife the Deity, 
They chipp'd, while yet in its Panicty j 
That when you Poets fweat and cry. 
The God infpires, I rave, I die ^ 
If inward Wind does truly (well you 
'T muft be the Cholick in yom Belly, 

Thi 
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That Wilting is but juft like Dice» 
Ajid lucky Mains make People wife ; 
That jumbled Wotis, if Foitune throw '«m» 
Shall well as Drydtn form a Foemj 
Or make a Speech correft and wittjr> 
As you know who— —at the Committee. 
So Atoms dancing round the Centery 
"They urge made all things at a venture. 
But granting Matters ihou'd be (poke 
Sy Method, rather than by Luck, 
"This may confine their younger Stiles> 
'Whom Drydtn PtiUgogucs at Wilts j 
3iu: never coiiM be meant to tie 
Autheotick Wits, like you, and I : 
Xox as young Children, who are ty'd in 

Go-Carts, to keep their Steps-fiom Hiding, 

Wfatn Members knit, -and Legs grow dronger. 

Make ufc of fnch Machine no longer j 

Bat leap pro libituy and fcout 

On Horfe call'd //«%, or without : 

So when, at School, we fiift declaim, ^ 

Old Bushy walks us in a Theme, 

Whofe Props fupport our Infant Vein> 

And help the Rickets in the Brainy 

But when our Souls their force dilate. 

And Thoughts grow up to Wit's £ftate» 

In Verfc or Profe we write or chat, 

Kot Sixpence matter upon what. 
'Tis not how well an Author fays. 

But 'tis how much that gathers Praife. 

T If, who is himfclf a Wit, 

"-Counts Writers Merits by the Sheet. 

'^bns each fhou'd down with all he thiol^^. 

As Boys eat Bread to fill up Chinks. 
Kind Sir, I (hou'd be glad to fee youy 

I hope you're well, fo God be wi* you. 

Was all I thought at firft to write 3 

Bnt Things fincc then aie alter'd <|uite : 
VokH N 
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fancies flow is, and Mule fliei higjh* 
So God knows when my Clack inll lie: 
I mn&j Sii9 piactle on as afbxe. 
And beg youi Taidon yet diis half-iioav 

So at pore Bam of loud Ni»ifCViv» 
Where with my Granam I have gone^ 
When Ubh had fifted all his Text* 
And I well hopM the bidding neztj 
Ntw to Affij^ has plaga'd me moxc^ 
Than all his Villain Cant bcfbic. 

Foi youi Religioft fiift, of her 
Youi Fxiends do(av'iy things avers 
They fay ihe*s honeft as yooi Claxer^ 
Kot foui with Cant, nor ftum'd with Medt: 
Tour Chamber is the fole Retreat 
Of Chaplains every SundAy Night; 
Of Grace no doubt a certain fign. 
When Lay-man herds with Man Divioci 
For if their Fame he juftly great. 
Who wou*d no Pofifb Nmtd§ treat: 
That his is greater we muft giant» 
Who wiJl treat Nmieio's Frotefbut. 
One iingle Fofitive weighs more» 
Tou know, than Negatives a footed 

In Politicks I hear you're ftancb, 
Dirc^iy bent againft the Frencby 
Deny to have your free-born Toe 
Pragoon'd into a wooden Sh6oe; 
Are in no Plots, but fairly drive at 
The publick Welfare in your private: 
And will for EniUntPs Glory try, 
Turksy Jewjf and Jefuits to defic. 
And ke^ your Places 'till you die. 

For me, whom wand'iing Fortune thzew 
From what I lov'd, the Town and you» 
Let me fuft tell you hpw my Time ia 

JPaft in a Country Life. Imprimis, 

As foon as Phtsimt Rays inipeS: as, 
ru&, Six, liead, and tbca I Sj»«kfaft| 
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oh, 'till 'farefaid God does fee, 
fbmetimes ^dy, iometimes eat : 
'has of youx Hcfoesy and brave Boys, 
/ich vluom oM H9nHf makes (iick NoKe, 
The gieateft Aftions I can find, 
ixt chat they did their Work, and 6\s^^ 
The Books of which Tm chiefly fond, 
lie fuch as you hare wKilome C9n*d> 
That treat i£ ClHnA*$ Civil Law, 
ind Subjefts 'Rights io CoUonda, 
3f High-way Elephants at Ceyian 
rhat rob in Claims, like Men o*'th* ffi^hUndi 
E)f Apes that fiotm or keep a Town, 
M well almoft, as Count Lduxjtnei 
Of Unicorns and Alligators, ^ 

Elks, Mermaids, Mummies, Witches, Satyxis, y\r 
And twenty other ftrangei^ Matters. ^ 

Which though they're Things Vve no concern in^, 
Make all our Grooms aditiire my Leaxnin^ ; 

Ciiticks I read on ^hicr Men, 
And Hypers upon them again ^ 
From whofe Remarks I give Opinion 
On twenty Books, yet ne'er look in one. 

Then all your Wits that Hear aWd'j(}iam» . , 
Pown from Don Sutxtt to Tom: franihi 
From whom I JeH^and Piinns puxlp|ii» 
And (lily put 'em off for mine : 
Jond to be thought a Country Wit. 
The reft — when Fate and you tl^ink fit. 

Sometimes I climb my Mare, and kick hcc 
To bottled Ale, and neighbouring Vicax:. 
Sometimes at Stamford t&e a Quart, 
^^'^Sqmre Shepherd*/ Heaitb >Y.ith all my H«40^ 

Thus, without much Dicligbt) pk Grie^ 
1 fool away an Idle l^ife, ,' ] 

^Till Shadwill from the Town retires, 
(i^hoak'd up with Fame and ^a-coal Fixts) 
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To blefs the Wood vkh peaccfbl Lyndc; 
Then hey for PtaiTe asd Fanegjiick $ 
Joftice r^ox'd, and Nations ftecd, 
JUid Wieachs xoond WOUsm^t gloiioai Head. 



J O N G Jf BASSET. 

3/ Sir Geoige 



LET Eqaipage and Diefs de^ali^ 
Since Baffet is come in, 
£or nothing. can oblige the Faix 
-Xike Money and Moiiac* 

Is any 'ConsteG in diftiets 

She flies not to the Beau, 
'Tis only C§ny can xediefs 

Hex Gxief with a T^oh/mh. 

^y this bewitching Game betiay'd, 
Poor LOTe is bought and fold : 

And that which (hould be a fiee Tjcadc^ 
Is now ingto(s*d by Gold. 

iEv'n Senfe is bfought into dlfgrace> 

Where Company is met i 
«Or iiltjit i^ands, or leaves the Place» 

While all the Talk's S^/^r. 

'^hy, Laklies, will you flake youi'Heaits^ 
Where "a^lainXheat is found? 

Tou fiift are xookt out of thofe Datts 
That javeiyottx fidvcsthc Vo«ad, 



'^M I S^C E LLA SY POEl^S^ ifip 

he Time, which fhould be kindly lent 
To Flays and witty Men, 
1 waiting for a Knave is (pent, • 
Ox wiihing for a Ten... 

tand in defence of youi own Charms,- 
Throtr down this Favorite, 
hat threatens with his dazling Arms 
Tour Beauty and your V^it/ 

'hat Pity ^eis, thofe conquering £yes, > 
Which all the World fubdue, 
lould, while the Lovex gazing dies. 
Be oj^ly on s^lftu. 



A PaoiiOGUE Ui Satyr. 

rO that piodiglotts height pf Vice we're grown. 
Both in- the Courts the Theatre, and Town, 
!iat 'tis <>f late believ*d, nay fii'd a Rule, 
hoerer is not vicious, is a Fool : 
ifs*d at by old and young, deipisM, oppte{(, 
he be not a. Villain like the rei^.. 
rtue and Truth are loft : Search-fer good .Meii> 
mong ten Thoufand you will (carce find Ten. 
ftlf Wits, conceited Coxcombs, Cowards, Braves^ 
ife Flatt*rers, and the endlefs fry of Knaves, 
>ps. Fools, and Pimps, we ev*ry wl^te may find f 
dd not to meet 'em is to Ihun Mankind. 
tie other Sex too, whom we all adore^ ^ 

hen {earch'd we ftill find rotten at the Core, v 
A old dry Bawd, or a young juicy Whore : J 

heir Lore all falfe, their Virtue but a Name, 
nd nothing in 'em conftant, but their Shamcu- 
hat Satyriii' then that's honeft can fit ftill,, 
Ii4 oacoAcqpA'd (cc fuch.a Tide of HI, 

Nj 
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With an impetaous Force o'eiflow the A^, 
And not ftiive to xefirain it with btf Rtfe; 
On Sin's Taft Army feite. Wing, Rear, and Vnai 
And, like Impartial Death, not (pare a Man) 



Fox where, alas ! where is that mighty He> 

Or rathet is not tainted with all ehree^ ^ 



That is from Fud6, Deceit, and Enty fcee. 



\ 



Mankind is criminal, their A6b, their Thoughts | 
*Tis Charity to tell 'em of their Faqkiy 
And (how their Failings in a faithful Gla(s : 
For who wont mend who, feet himfelf an Als} 
And this Deiign 'tis that employs my Mvie, ^' 
That for her daily Theam fte's ptond to thdi V 
A Theam that (he'll have daiiy need t« ■(«, \ 
Let other Poets flatter, fawn, and write, 
•flfo get Come Gtiiiiet»-aiid a Diaaer by*t: - 
Such mercenary Wretches, (hould they ituwci 
They meet a kinder Fate than they delenre. - 
But (he cou'd ne'er cringe to a Lord fox Meaf» 
,Or praife a pro(perous Villain, tho^ he's gxcact 
Quite contrary hex Fraftice fliall a^ev, 
Unbiib'd, impartial, pointed, and ie?exe: 
That way my Nature leads, compos'd of Gall, 
I mudt write iharply, or not write at alL 

Tho* Thyrsis wings the Air in to#'xing Flifhtfi 
And to a wonder Panegyrick writes, 
Tho' he is ftill exalted and (iiblime. 
Scarce to be match'd by paft or prefent Tiitie ; 
Tho* fmooth and lofty all his Lines appear. 
The Thoughts all nobfe, the Exprefiion elear. 
With Judgment, Wit, and Fancy, Alning ev'xy 

where;. 

Tet whatflnftmftion can from hence accxtxe^ 
*Tis Flatt'ry all 3 too fulfome to be ttue. 
Urge 4iot, fbr 'tis to rindicate the Wrong, 
It caufes Emulation in the Young, 
A Thixft to Fame, while (bme high Aft they Itt4 
That prompts 'em to the fame Romantick. Deed,. 
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If (bm« pow*iful Magick lay in Rhlmesy 
^"hat made *em biavei than at other times. 

'if falfe and fond 3 Heio's may huff and fight 5 , 
It who can mexit fo as he can wiite } 
fay a Glow-worm is the Morning Star, 
that it mav with eafe be feen as far, 
mod lidicuions 3 fo far from Truth, 
& Infily wou'd defetve a fharp Reproof. 
^hat Slave -is more to blame, whofe hireling Pea •> 
Calls Knaves and Coxcombs wife deferving Men ^ • 
Says the rank Bawds are all with Sweetnefs grac'd, . 
Courtiers all juft, and all Court-Stmmpets chafie. 
If to be prs^is'd does give a Man pretence ^ 

To Glory> Learning, Honefty and Senfe» > 

CfmwU had much to fay in his Defence : -^ - 

Who, the' a Tyrant, which all Ills compiize» . 
Has been pxtoUM and lifted to the Skies. 
IKfhSLft Living, fuch was the Applaofe he* gave, ^ 
Counted High, Princely, Tious, Juft, and Brave i > 
And with Encomiums waited to his Grave. ' 

Who then wouM give this for a Poet's Prai{e9 f 
Which sightly underftood does but dcbafe, ^ 

And blaft the Reputation it wou*d raife^ ^ 

Hence 'tis, and 'tis a Punifhment that's fit. 
They are contemn'd and fcorn'd by Men of Wit. 
*Ti8 tme fome Sots may nibble at their Fraife, 
And think it great to ftand i'th' Front of Plays $ 
The* moft to that Stupidity are grown, 
They wave their Patron's Fraife to write theix own i 
And yet they never fail of their Rewards j 
And faith in that I cannot blame the Bards. 
If Coxcombs will be Coxcombs, let 'em rues 
If they lovcFlatt'ry let 'em pay for*! too. 
Tis one Hire Method to convince the Elves, 
They fpare my Fains, and Satyrize themfelves. 

In (hort, nought helps like Satyr to amend, ^ 
While in huge Volumes Motley Priefls contend, ^ 
And let their vain Diipotes ne'er have an end : ^ 

N4 
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They plunge us in thofe Sniicswe cKelboo'dAiil 
Like Tinkers, make ten Holes in meodtng one. 
Our deaxeft Friends too, tho* thej know oni Fadt^ 
For Pity ox for Shame conceal cheizThoi^litis 
M'hile we, who fee our Failings nor fbfind» 
Loofcly nin on in the vain Paths we -did. 
'Tis Satyz then that is oar tineft Friend } 
For none, before they know their Faults, can Aei4i 
That tells us boldly of oar fouleft Crimes, 
RepiOYCs ill Manners, and reforms the Times. 
How am 1 then to blame, when all I write 
Is honcft Rage, not Prejudice or Spire I 
Truth is my Aim, with Truth I fiiall impeach ; 
And I'll f pate none that comes within its reach. 
On then, my Mu(e, the World'belbre thee lyes^ 
And lafli die KnaYCs and Fools that I defpiie. 



Tie Forsaken Mistress:. 

A Dialogue bttweem Phyllis mJL 

S T R E P HO N« 

By 5/r George Etheridce. 

P H T L L I S. 

TELL me, gentle Streph»ny why 
Tou from my Embraces fly ^ 
Docs my Love thy Lore deftroy ?• 
Tell mc, I will yet be coy. 

Stay» O (^ay, and I will feign 
(Though I break my Heart) Difdlin) 
But left I too unkind appear. 
For cv'ry Frown I'll ihed a Tear. 

And if in vain I. court thy Love, 
Let mine, at leaft, thy Pity move : 
Ah ! while I fcom, vouchGtfe to woo, 
Mechiaks you may 4iflemllc too. 
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S T \E P H N. 
Ah ! P^jrllisf that you would contxive 
mzj to keep my Love alive j 
at all youi othex phanns muft fall* 
^tnimdntfs ceafes to pievail. 
Alas ! no le(s than you, i gxieve, 
^7 ^y^fif Flame has no Reprieve $ 
or I ean never hope to find» 
ioii*d all the N^mpht 1 court, be kind, 
nc Beauty able to xenew 
hpfe Fleafures I eojc^d in you i • 
lien Love and Youth did both coufpire' 
o £11 our Bxeafb and Veins with fixe. 
'Tis tiiie, fome oithex Nymph may gain 
hat Heart which mexits youx Difdain i 
Dt fecond Love has ftill allay, 
he Joys gxow aged, and decay. 
hcA blame me not fox lofing more 
ban Love and Beauty can reftore i 
nd let this Truth thy Comfort prove, 
wou'd, but can no longer love. 



The Naturb of WoMENy. 

i Tranjhtim- of Part of the Four fit' 
Eclogue of Mamuan. 

A S A. T Y R. 

Tommum firvile genus, cruJolt, fafirbmn,' 

S^E facred Ktyimphs Qf.Lcbethra be by, 
1 While you, P9/r»9»f4, pxompt my Memory j^ 
knd all the reft in(pire my weaker Tongue, 
^Womaaibottld complain Ido her Wibng^. 

N I 
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V r \E A s. thit Sltve to hex own Appetite; 
Thx: ^oes in nothing Jnft or Good delight. 
l£ Ti.£ vcdd Man prefctibe Laws to the Fdol,. 
V^c^is CnieItT and Pndc's her Only Bjile; 
V'^yc sr'e: cos&den what is wtong or right, 
Bs C i^e docs is pore Dcfign and Spite. 
M 2iCa ^« ihoc'd &nn, flie^ apceft to fit ftifl, 
He^ to T If to con:ndid yoor Will: 
Ec Tccpcr fo extTaragant wc find. 
She hjtes. o: ;s motl tionbleloiiily kmd. 
Wec^d fi:e be grSi-c. fie then lo^a like a Devil $ 
Asd ; J:e i Fco!, cr Whoir, when (he'd he dvil, 
C.2:: itri^ c: verp> he fbolilfa or fttm wifi* 
O: %xs tiling* lb Ibe mav trmurize. 
Whi: ft««il! ooir, anon fiie will not doj 
Kii rfithe: cc*i hei fe!f, than not crofs foa 
S^e hji5 « rnitlicg, Tain> and doable TOngaea 
l3%\P£!iABr. :cvisg, and lores stitiung long; 
l:r.re:::ccf . bloodr, (b made op of PiAoA, 
5i:e' u £i:£ resr Fiidsisid of a Natron : 
CoTcrock wicked, and not fit to mfi; 
And coTrrous to ipccd it on her Lnft. 
Hex T;iE:'=5 &rc more £erre th«n Storms of Wiai> 
The iie-iTT Toke £ad Burden of Mankind. 

« 

^ hciCNe'ex ^ rcmes. tie Stnie vi± bcidocs biiji{^ 
Her Liic :s but o::e entire Gof£pping; 
At which with csdiels Talking dxuok ihe gioirr» 
Acd round »bou: hex Lies and Slanders throws. 
When ^.e is t-coag, tc wboiesiier (elf for Sport; 
And when £:e*s o^c» ile ^t^^-v^^ fox her Suppon? 
And in hct Bawdin^ co Exception makes, 
Bm a good Price fox hec own Daughter takes :;. 
Who well inftreaed in her Mcthex's Tricks^ 
Make her bur Midiefs of a Coi^ca and Six, 
Of the dcnuneil Saint Ihe'U torn a Bitch, 
Beay too nothing, to bo Great and Hieb. 
7h::ters and Chasms, rhe Devil himielf cfflpicV- 
Aatkci tkaa Aot> «h«c iLc ddua? ^V^% 
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fie is a Soaie, a Shambles, and a Stews s 

[ei Meat and Sauce flie does for Leachcry chuTei 

.nd does in Lazinefs delight the moie, 

ecaufe by that (he is piovok*d to whoie. 

Let Beauty and her Tongue feiye both «ne eiid» 

i^ to in(oaxe» and thfn betxay her Fifcad. 

be may defer the Punifhrneot /he gives, 

at ne*ex forget an Injury ibe xeceivea, 

flgratefu], tieach'rous, cnyioafly enclin'^l : ^ 

^d Beafts are tarn' d. Floods eafiet far coii£n*dy ^ 

han is her fhibbom and rebellioos Mind. ^ 

i' exclaims, reproaches one Fiiend to toother, 

nd ^ares not her own Father or her Mother. 

elights in all the Mifchiefs ibe can do } 

reaks all the Bonds of Love and Duty too* 

alie to hex Fromiies and her beft Friends, 

)blig*d by nothing bat her own bale Ends, 

eludes, defames you with her (ubtle Tricks> 

rill Ibtnething on your Kepotation fticks. 

hefe are her Virtues; and her only Fears 

re th'at ibe fliall not fet you by thie £ais t 

ris to that purpose her falfe Tongue'^ employ *lf I i. 

r whifp^ring will not do't, ibe talks aloud : 

fill fpare no Fains to fpeak in your DifpraifC) ■ 

nd can a Mole-hill to a Mountain rai& s 

ide Mifchiefs where they are, find *em whcre's nenCi: 

jid as Time ferves, alter her Looks and Tone. 

/ould*it thou PA Quick-fand for thy fafety walk 2 ' 

:onverre with Woman, and believe her Talk.. 

/ould'ft thou a Serpent in thy Bofbm bear} 

'hen hug the Sorcerefs, entertain her there. 

f all her Arts and Induftry fhou'd fail 

*o ruin thee, her Malice wou*d prevail. 

f poffible, thy Scnfes (he'll futprifc, 

ind even cuckold thee before thy Eyes; 

Lad yet with Modefty the faft would paint} . 

las at her Beck the Devil and the Saint. . (tnef 

7hen't fetves hertum,ftft*U makcjchipgs faUtfcon' 

U&d f luths fox Faliboods wlUiflif ofe on yoa> 
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And by the Serpent taught, when ^tUm ftll^. 
Haf leaint t* out^do the blacfceft Aits of HelL. 
Thefe fad Examples which I here produce 
Serve to confirm they will no Crimes leiiiie s 
And that fiich Deeds as Cruelty wou*d ihun. 
Have by their Hands, or for their fakes been dose. 
Tempted by Bracelets which King Tnllm wore^ 
(Befides an itching which (he had to whore) 
TkrpeU once the Capitol did fell p 

To the proud Foe, by whofe own Sword flie fell, > 
And for her Treafon was rewarded weU. ^' 

HelUn that fbllow'd the Adulterer, 
'Twizt- Greece and Troy fomented lafting Wai : 
For twice five Years the deadly Fesd hadbum'd*. 
When conquerM Troy was into Aihts tum'd. 
SemirdTnis, whofe Hands in Blood were cloy'd> 
With murdering all the Men (he had injoy'di 
To fet her petty Luxuries off the more, 
tozNinm buin'd, who ftabb'd th* Inccftnout Whote;. 
The cruel BelUdes at Night did flay 
Th* unhappy Bridegrooms in their Boibms lay. 
Bttt here a Miracle I may declare,- f 

The only Mercy of the Sex we hear, >■ 

One of the fifty did her Husband (pare. ^' 

Such are their Mercies which we are to truft i 
So dangerous is a Woman's Hate and Lud^. 
T^beecm did with Venfon Ifuu treats 
Women (eem kindeft when they mean to cheat. 
And f(» the poor dim-fighted Man decei?'d. 
And EfM of the Blcfling (he bereaved. 
Our Mother Evty to pled*e her liquoriih Tafie, ^ 
Did out of Paradife old ^tUm caft : C 

And they'll all help to damn us at the laft. ^: 

Shepherds, I do conjure you by- my Love, 
And by the Rural Gods of ev'ry Grove^ 
As you defire your tender Flocks (hou'd thrive, f 
Or you your fclvcs in Peace and Safety live, f ■ 
Tiutthcfcloofc Cattle fiom youxHcidsyoad|TC«^' 
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hyllist ;uid inconftaac ChUris^. 

«fM, and Lycoruf 

Ire like the uniegarded Throngs 

he Subjeft of yonr Vex(e and Soagu 

Injuftice you in Yain ezdaim'd : 

nan e^er had Giaoe to bexedaim'dt* 

rn old> by long Ezpexience wife. y^ 

ings paft, to come before your £yes» f 

:hei£ Cheats can pluck otf the Di/guKe. t 

ids the Eagle's Tallons ihttn>< 

ofe Gins by which thesFasouadoaey . 

leix Enemy the Wolf avoid, 

the Hounds by which they axe deftxoy'd } 

why do you not with Horcoi fly 
lan, your moie mortal Enemy K 

Crtctdile you may difcera i 
I Hyertd may Subtlety leaia^ 
ntreats you gently with her Eyef, ^ • 
ke fuier of you, fawns and cries, ^i 
tuks beneath the fair Difguifc. ^• 

Decoys deluded Man (he takes*, 
r boundlcfs Will a. VaiTal makes, 
cion, Virtue* Strength or Power 
ecuie thee from a dangerous Whoxew. 

)re Charms than e*er Medufs had : ^ 
es on her Breaft no Lock of Hair, 
more fatal than thofe Serpents were. . 
kill'd Monfteis, others Giants ilain, m 
;s fack'd, and Tome bcftrid the. Main, > 
:d Hills have leyellM with the Plain } J> 
:(c Heroes have,.as; Stories tell', 
I's Piide and Luft a Trophy fell. 
i, and his yet mueh wifer Son, p 

:y SMnff»H who (hch Fame had won, ^ 
f thefe bafe Proftitutes undone. ^ 

's Luft is harder far (iibduM, 
)0iA Fixes by boiftcxoos Winds nude xude^ 



in Perjeus Armour thou wert clad, 
come near her,l (hou'd think thee mad 
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The Sfroid, the PlflgiK* the Hocks and tiigqr Sei^ 
Axe to oui Lives more merciful than thefe. 
Poi they» whofe Looks hy Nanue kill bcfoie^ 
\l'ith iUt do ftrive to make *em kill the moie r 
Theix Heads aie fliaded, not a Haic awry. 
And tempting Codes upon theii Foieheadi Ijti 
Whilft gUft'iing Jewels fet in Gold do graces 
And gire a Luftre to theic painted Face : 
As bcighcet Beams upon fome Kwci play* 
And gild its Surface on a Sun-ihine Day. 
When m this oider, this exa6bne(s dreft'd, 
They then confult what Look becomes 'em bcfff 
And ronnd about theix Dieffing-Koom they ftiillc» 
To fee what Gate becomes 'em as they walk 
If they axe cooited, they to Comers fly, t 

As if they were made up of Modefty, ? 

But 'tis to give you Opportunity 5 * 

Wkeie they (lill hope, although they bid you go^ 
Tou have more Manners than to leave 'cm fo; 
And with inviting and lascivious Eyes> 
They grant you fsllerthan theix Tongue denicf. 
Thus North-weft Winds, as Naturalifts xehearfe^ 
Attrad thote Clouds which they again difpexfe; 
So have we often Icen fuch flatt'xing Weather, 
When Rain and Sun-fhine both contend togedifli 
Let me advile, I faj, b* Experience taagfat, 
How to prefervc thee e'er thou jret art caught. 
They conquer both by Kindne(s and DilHaiai 
Ksow how to lefTcn, how increafe the Fain. 
As fubtle Surgeons with their Patients deal, 
Now apply Cauftick, and now Balm to htalt 
Study to make chemlclves, cho* foul, look falri 
In £cd or up, 'tis their continual Care. 
See 'em undreft, the Speftacles will Eighty 
And poifon you like Bafilisks at fight. 
Tomatums, Wafhes, Faints, Feifiunes they nfe 
And never chink they can be too profiife. [wttii 
Falie Skins, falfe Shapes, falfe colouc'd Lodes they 
f alfc Smiles, and Looks moscfalTc than iiUieisBiU| 
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hus they, like A^ors 'till the Play !s done, 

ave nothing 6n that they can call their own. 

onlblt tl^eijc GlafiTes how to move their Lips> 

o thiuft their ^teech out, and tolhake their Hips ^. 

hen look again^ and turn their Eyes afide, 

:z€tiCe to laugh, to fawn, and to deride. 

hat means their naked Breafts, that open way 

>r wand*ring Thoughts to enter at and ftray. 

It to inflame our Hearts intj9 DeHre, 

nd kindle in our Bloods a' wanton FIrft. 

[lefe are the Dangers which all Youth do nm ; 

liefe are the Blocks and GuIphsTd have 'em Ihtmj 

Thus much we do in Itittatd Vmber find, 

hat in his Days he thought of Womankind : 

tiat they were vicious then, we muft allow, 

X we all know they're much le(s vicious now. 



ir George Etheridge to tbi 
Earl ^/ M ID D L ft T o N. 

1 1N C £ Love and Verfe, as well as Wine, 

) Are brisker where the Suii does fhinc> 

'is fomething to Jofe two Degrees, 

ow Age it felf begins to freeze: 

et this I patiently cou'd bear, y 

'the rough i>4;}^^«'s Beauties were. V 

at only two degrees lefs fait . ^ ■ 

han the bright Nymphs of gentle Thsamsl 

^ho warm me hither with their Beams : 

ich Power they htve, they can diipencc 

ive hundred Miles their Influence. 

pt Hunger forcea Men to ^t, 

hough no Tempta(tion*s in the Meat,] 

;ow would the ogling Sparks defpifc 

"he darling Damlel of my Eyes ^ ' 

hoold they bdiold her at a Play^ 

ii Ibe't tJdick'd op oa Holy-day i 



IMbol die wliofeliflBilf eaaduae 
Igr [piH*'^ J!nde to nuke hex ftineS 

oai&isOiqf eamb'daoc andflaiced: 
~ in, 




Tic Car «r Che ict Gtmt A'tk' JLace, 

AW at by ej< Ixcasi ^pcazs. 
Won fiscit ia l(gmgmd^% Tcazs^ 
Kov ffuicSag is the Iioida's Hau^ 
Ko Ijocka hwlrMg ia tke Ait 
Omm wttk ha ftanj Hcid coaifafe. 
Sadi Aoip« of Scad ^cx Aau ■■"in i l i ri^ 
S3be fcaicc caa deal the Cards » Omkftn 
lb BBaay Biap caca Fiofez fzcigfae. 
They czaahie aith the mi^tfy veighc 
The like ia EmgUni. ac'cx vas fcen, 
Siacc Hflhtm diev if«/ and his Qpeea. 
Bat after the(e fantaftick Flints, 
The Lnftici's meaner than the Lights. 
The Thing that bears this glitt'dng Pomp 
If but a tawdry ill-bred Romp, 
Whofe brawny Limbs and martial Face 
Bcoclaim her of the Gthick^Xzoty 
More than the maneled Pageantry 
Of all the Father's Heraldry:. 
But there's, another iotx of Cre|pires, 
Whofb mddy Look and Grotefqne Features^ 
Are fo much out of Nature's waj, 
Tou'd thiDk 'em ftamp'd on other Clap^ 
Mo lawful Daughters of old ^AdMrn, 
'Mongft rhcfe behold a City Madam, 
With Arms in Mittins, Head in Mufl^ , 
A dapper Ooak gad xcv'xeadlLuff;. * 



M^ISCELLANY Po^MSb 2*1; 

Vo Farce Co pleafant as this Maakin, * 

And the foft Sound of High-Dutch talking. 

Here unattended by the Graces, 

The Queen of Love in a fad Cafe is. 

Nafeiue, her aftive.Minifter, 

Ncgle&s Affairs, and will not ilii ; 

Thinks it not worth the while to pleafe> 

But when fht does it fox her Eafe. 

Ev'n I, her moft devout Adorer> 

With wand'ring Thoughts appear before her* 

And when' I'm making an Oblation* p 

Am fain to (pur Imagination >• 

With fome (ham London Inclination* ^ ' 

The Bow is beat at German Dame, 

The Arrow flics at Engii/b Game. 

KiAdnefs, that can Indifference waim« 

And blow that Calm into a Storm>. 

Has in the ver); tendered Hour 

Over my Gentleness a Power. 

Trae to my Ceimtry-women's Charms, 

When kif^*d aod prefs'd in foreign Arms.. 






jf Lftter from Mr. Dryden t$- 
Sir George Etheridge*. 

To you who live in chill Degree, 
As Map informs, of Fifty thxee» 
Anil do not much for Cold attone« 
Mj bringing thither Fifty* one s 
JbCcehinks all Climes (hou'd be alike, 
^xom Tfopick ev*n to Pole Artique i . 
^ince you have fiich a ConfUtution 
At no where fuffers Diminution. 
>Boa can be old in grave Debate, 
Jtttd jpmg ia ItOTC-affkia of Statcrs. 



2%% The Second Part tf 

And both to Wives and Husbands thOw 

The Vigour of a Plenipo— — . 

Like mighty Miffionex ym come 

•^d Partes Infidtimm, 

A Work of wondrous Merit ioie^ 

So far to go. To mxch t'indorc: 

And all to Preach to German Danae^ 

Where found of C^'d never came. 

Lels had you done, had you been lent 

As far as Drskf or Pinto went, ~^ 

for Cloves or Nutmegs to the Line «» 

Or even for Oranges to Cbma, 

That had indeed been Chartt)' $ 

Where Love-fick Ladies helplefs lye# 

Chapt, and for want of Lhfoor dry. 

But you have made your Zeal appeaz 

Within the Circle of the Bear. 

What Region of the Earth's fo dnlU 

That is not of your Labonts fiiti ! 

Tri^olemusy Co fung the Nine, 

Strew'd Plenty from his Cart Divioc^ 

But ipitc of all thefe Fable-Makers, 

He never (bw'd on xAhfutin Acres : 

No, that was left by Fate's Decree, 

To be performed and lung by thee. 

Thou break'ft thto' Forms with as much eafe 

As the French King thro* Articles. 

In grand Affairs thy Days aie (pent. 

In waging weighty Complement, 

With (uch as Monardis reptefent. 

They who fuch vaft Fatigues attend. 

Want fome foft Mlnntes to unbend. 

To fhow the World that now and thea 

Great Minifleis axe mortal Men. 

Then %heni/b Rummers walk the round. 

In Bumpers ev'ry King is crown'd, 

Befides three Holy mitet'd Heftois, 

And the whole College of 81caoss» 



\ 
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No Health of Potentate is fuilk 

That pays to make his ^nvoy drank. 

The(e Dutch Delights I mentionM laft> 

Suit act I know your En^ii/h Tafte : 

For Wine to leave a Whoie or Flay 

Was ne'er yoar Excell^eticy's way. 

Nor need this Title give O^ace^ 

for here you were your Excellence, 

For Gaming, Writing, Speaking, Keeping, 

His Excellence for all but Sleeping. 

Now if you tope in form, and treat, 

'Tis the four Sauce to the (weec Meat, 

The Flue you pay for being great, 

Kay here's a harder ImpoGtion, 

Which is indeed th€ Conn's Petition> 

That fetting worldly Pomp afide. 

Which Poet has at Font deny'd. 

You wou*d be pleas'd in humble way 

To write a Trifle callM a Play. 

This truly is a Degradation, m^ 

But wou'd oblige the Crown and Hatldn ^ 

Next to your wKe Negotiation. ^ 

If you pretend, as well you may, ^ 

Tonr high Degree ; your Friends will fay 4 

The Dulce St, xAgnon made a Play. 3 

If Gdllick^ Wit convince you fcarce. 

His Grace of Bmek^ has made a Farce. 

And you, whole Comick Wit is Terle ally 

Can hardly fall bdow Rdicaifal. 

Then finifli what you have began j 

But fcribble fafter if you can : 

For yet no George, to ont dilceming. 

Has writ without a ten Tears warning. 



E^^safSft 



i 
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Sir Geouge EtheridgeV )<• 

cond Letter t/f the Lord Middleton. . 

FROM hunting Whores, and haunting Ptay, 2 
And minding nothing dCe all Diqr, > 

And all the Night too, you will fay i ^ 

To make grave Legs in formal Fetter», 
Converfe with Fools, and write dull Letten $ . 
To go to Bed 'Cwizt Eight and Nine.: 
And ileep away my precious Time, 
XnXuch a fhe-jking idle Place, 
Where Vice and Folly hide theii Fa^e^. 
And in a troublefome Difguifet . , . 
The Wife feems honeft, Hiisbaiid wiilc.-. 
For Pleafure here has the fame Fate 
Which does attend Affairs of State, 
The Plague of Ceremony infers, , 
Even in Love, the fbfter Sex; 
Who an IgjOfcntial will negledl, 
Rather than lofe the leaft Kefped. 
In regular Approach we ftorm, 
And never viiit but in form i 
That is, (Ending to know before 
At what a Clock fhe'll play the Whore.' 
The Nymphs are conflant, Gallants private. 
One fcarce can guefs what 'tis they drive at. 
This feems to me a (curvy Fa(hion, v 

Who have been bred in a free Nation, r 

With Liberty of Speech and Paifiom ^ 

Tet I cannot forbear to fpark it. 
And make the bed of a bad Market, 
Meeting with one by chance kind-heaztei, 
Who no Preliminaries ftarted^ 
I entered beyond £jepe£batioa^ . 2 

Into a clofe Negotiation : ? 

Gtf which heiea^ex a RelatioA. ^ 
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ible.iib^Fortune, not her Slave, 
11 was pleas'd with what fhe gave s 

with a firm and cheetfiil Mind ^ 

er my Courfe with ev*ry Windi ^ 

lU the Forts ihe has defigaM. S 



n the Drnth of Mr. O L 1>H A M. 

I N theKemains of an old bkiled Oak, 
' Umnindful of himfelf, Menaieai lean'd $ 
fought not now in Heat the fliade of Trees* 
ihunnM the flowing Kivex*s pleafing Sanj^. 
Pipe and Hook iay fcatter'd on the Grais, 
c feed his Sheep together on the Plain, 
t to themfelves they wandered out at large « 
:his lamenting ilate yovukg^ofydou 
s Friend and dear Companion of krs Houi} 
diflg M<Httlcasy asks hini thus the Caufe. 

C O T^r DON. 
rhee have I fought in ev'^fhady Grove, 
purling Streams, and in each private Place 
lere we have us'd to fit and talk of Love, 
ly do I find thee leaning on an Oak, 
lightni^^ hlafted, and by Thunder rent:? 
lat curfed Chance has tumM thy chearfhl Min8> 
,d why wilt tbouhave Woes unknown to me 9 
t I would comfort, and not chide my Friend | 
11 me thy Grief, add let me beat a pare ^ 

•H E N ^ L Cjt S. 
roung J4fir^beUl$ dead. Dear *A/tr§phtUi 
: Uut cou'd tuneiia weU his charming Pipe ; 
> hear whofc Lays, Nymphs left their cryftalSpring, 
le Fawns and Dryades fgrfook the Woods, 
idjiearing, all were ravilh'd- — fwifteft Streams 
ith-held their Courfe to heat the Heav'nly Sound, 
ad muimor'd, when by foUowixig Waves ptcft on^ 
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The following Waves foxcing theix wajr to keac} i 

Oft the £eice Wolf pufttiiig of the Lainb» , 

Hungry and wildly cenain c^ his fiey. 

Left the Pnifuit, lathec th^n lofe the foimd | 

Of his alluiing Pipe. The hamileis Lamb^ 

Forgot his Nature, and forfook his Fear, 

Stood by the Wol^ «adUften'd t^^hc Sowd* 

He cou'd command a general Peace, and Natotf \ 

wou'd obey. 
ThisTAutk,*kia luuin IS aead! The fame Diftlil 
That carty'd fweet OriudA from the Wodd 
Seiz'd upon *Afir§fhell.-''-Ok let thefe Teats 
Be ofiei'd to the Memory of my Fnend, 
And let my Speech gtre way a while to Tcanii 
J C \r DO M. 

Weep oa» Mtnaicaty fox his Fate xe^nlrcs 
The Tears of all Mankind 3 general the Loft, 
And general be the Grief. Except by Fame^ 
I knew him not i but finely this is he j 

Who fung leam'd "*- Colin' s and great t c^^vji's FitKe j 
Dead ere he liv'd, yet have new Life from him, 
Did he not mourn lamented X Bi§n^s Death) 
la VexTes equal to what Bion wrote i 
hilE, H A L C A S. 
Tes this was he, (oh that I fay he was !) 
He that cou'd fing the Shepherds Deeds fo well^ 
Whether to praiie the good he tnm'd his Pen, 
Or lafli'd th* egregious Follies of the bad> 
In both he did excel, — 
His happy Genius bad him take the Pes, 
And dilated more faf^ than he cou'd write : 
Sometimes becoming Negligence adom'd 
His Veiffc, and Natuxe ibew'd they were her ow^ 
Yet Alt he ns*d, where Art cou'd ufefhl be> 1 

And fweated not to be corteftly dull. 

I 
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CO \T D O H. 
id Fat« allow'd his Life a longec Thread, 
ing Ezpeiience to that wondrous fiaught 
routhfiil Vigour, how wou'd he have vtiote [ 
al to mighty ^* Pan*s Immonal Verfe i 
hat now rules with undifputed fway, 
tie of our Fens, crown*d with eternal Ba/s^ 

MEN^LCAS. 
e wifh for Life, not thinking of its Cares ; 
ourn his Death, the lofs of fuch a Friend: 
for himfelf he dy'd in the beft Hour, 
I carry'd with him e?*ry Man's Applanfe. 
th meets not with Detraftion's blotting Han4» 
: fufifers ought from Envy's eanker'd AUnd. 
I he known Age, he wou'd have (een the World 
on its uglieft, but its tmeft Faces 
lice had watch'd the Droppings of his Pen, 
1 ignorant Youths who wou'd for Criticks pafir 
1 thrown their (cornful Jefts upon hi* Vede, 
1 ccnfur'd what they did n<jx undeiftand. 
h was not my Dear AftfphtU : He's dead, 
i I (haJl quidcly follow him. What's Deaths 
an eternal Sleep without a Dream ? 
ipt in a lafting Darkne(s, and exempt 
m Hope and Fear, and ev'ry idle Pai&on. 

C o \r D N. 
ee thy Complaints have mov'd the pitying Skles>' 
cy mourn the Death of ^firophell in Teacs. 
f Sheep, return'd frOm ftraying, lound thee gaze, 
d wonder at thy Mourning. Drive 'em home, 
d tempt thy troubled Mind with ealiag Sleep ; 
Morrow's chcaxful Light may give thee Comfott< 



4MS 72r SccoHD Pa&t^ 
*C H :E V Y-C H A S 1 



ij^^OD pn^ci long on Noble Xii^ 
vJ Om Ijvet mad SaStda mU, 
JL vonu Hhib iiig ittoc tfawc sia 

n. 

To 6nwt die Deer vitli Honod aad Hma 

Bad Piirrr^ tOok hi» WMJ i 
The ChSld mjj me dut is — ijyw. 
Tke HnnriBg of that Daj, 

m. 



A Top to 

Bis Tleafine in die Sattifh Woods 
^TWee Sommrrs Days to take^ 

IV. 
The duefeft Huts in chryfy^chsjt 

To Idn and beat away. 
Tlieie Tidings to Earl D^mgltu ctaoM^ 
In ScMitrnd^ vkcic lie lay. 

V. 
Who lent Ead Pierey piefent wotd. 

He would pre? ent his Spon : 
The EmgD/b Earl, not feanng thlst 
Did to die Woods leibn. 

VI. 
With Fifteen hondred Bow-men bold. 

All diofen Men of 3iigfat, 
Who knew fiill well in time of need 
To aim their Shafts aright. 

VU. 
The gallant Grcy-hoonds fwiftly ian> 

To chafe the fallow Deer $ 
On MttuUy they began -to honty 
Whea Day-light did appeal^ LVC 
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UCUS.CHEFINUSy 

Jufiu Epifcopi Lon4m^m 

Vlvgt T^ex no/hr nobiUit 
Omms in ttUo fit^ 
VituUHSt 9lim flibilisy 

Chevino Luco fit^ 

Omti ferAs t^ ati^dt^ 

Vtl emkruo eiugeat^ 
Siffd hodit Accidit, 
UI. 
Ctmts ille Noithumbilary 

Votnm vovit Dfy 
Lttfusf in fylvis ScoCiaB 
Habtre tridm | 

IV. 
E primis Cervis ChcviXy 

Csfos abfiferef 
Duglaiitun, hs notitis, 
^Adibimt fr^fere, 
V. 
^1 ore tenm delegate 
Se Lmdmm perdtrfy 
%At Percxus nth h^fitaf 
%^d fytvAS tendfre. * ' 

VI. ' ' • 

Sljtingenis ter teliferist 

Virtmis belUcMy 
Slui noTHnty nbm Ardms^ 
Sagittds mittire^ 

CUrritur i VenMita^ 

Z>it Ltms dilmtti^ ■ . , ■ 

v^ rtm 4efinffmiSi9 ■ 
^01^ U) O 
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V'"-, 

• i!And long Before Hlgh^ioofi, thty IhkI 
An bundled fat Bucki (lam : ., . 
Then havisg jdin'd,^tlie Droreis weae 

To louze them up again. 

. JX. 
The Bow-men mufief d on the HiUs* 

Well able to endure ; 
^helr Back-itdes all witli fpecial Cait 

That' D^y were guaide'd (ure. 

The Hounds ran fwiftly through the Wood^ 

The nimble Deer to take 5 

And with their Cries the Hills and Dales 

An Eccho ihrill did make. 

XI. 

Lord Fiercj to the Quariy went. 

To view the tender Deer : 
•Quoth he, Earl Douglas promif^ 
This Day to meet me hece. 

Xlf. 
But if I thought he would not comey 

No longer would I i^ay. 
'With that a brave young Gentleman 

Thus to the Earl did fay i 

XIII. 

Xo, yonder doth Earl DougUi comt^ 

His Men in Armour bright, 
Toll twenty hundred Saaijh SpearSy 

JkW marching in our Sight. 

Jill Men of pleafant Tividatt^ 

Faft by the Kiver Tweed, 
Then ceafe your Sport, Earl Tiercyt^i^ 

And take your Bows with Ipeed. 

XV. 

And iK>w with me, my Country-men* 

Your Courage forth advance; 
fBct never was there Champion ycc 
in SutUnd OX in Jhr4§s€i 



-«■ 
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VIII. 
*€lfnfumque Ctrvi funt tafi^ 

%AnU Meridiem^ 
Tnnc redmnty Cihis im^Uti^ 
^d vendtionem* 
IX. 
Z)e mtnu fugitutrii 

^fti militidt 
"Tfdiifunt ^rmarii, 

fffdie i tiri*re, 
X. 
Per fylvAS ctletAnt Caneii. 

Vt Cirv9s cofianti 
%Ac Jimul monies^ ir vatUs 

Latrdta refonant, 
XI. 
Fodinatn Comes adiit^ 

FerindJn vifere, 
Duglas minatus e/i (Jn^uif) 

Hie mecHm affote. 

xir. 

Ktngrejftim autem defperan^ 

Mora non dabitur* 
§H0 diStoy Tyrt EUganSy 

Ilium altoqm'tur. 
Xfll. 
^ff! En Duglaiias eminml 

^rmis mm fplendidisy 
Bis mille asm miUtibmy 

Vifm obviis. 

XIV. 
^Cun^s de vaIU Tivisy * ! ■ 

^d Tjj^ds Tttefisy 
Ludos {nit) intirmittitt^ 

^rcubus hdbitis, 
XV. 
iEt vobisy nunc, O nofifdtu^ 

TolUtur dnimus $ 
Udud ftdfio fuk ^thletih *. 

^GaUiu vil Scoticusy 

OX 



Hr Sscir^A Pjlat ^ 



Jut xanr 






s^"*. » 






V^<9 uJi, vc V± aK ro 



l^e aie§ek Harrt to Ibr. 

Ax4 d:3 is 12^ did £rr; 

XXL 
l*er dkos I vi:l tfj - b f ueJ h^ 

One of cs tvo tt:2li die: 
i koovr thee vc:!, sm £ad tkos ar, 

Lofd Pienjj fo am I. 

X3nL 
Bitt tinft me, Piercy^ tixy *fllt. 

And gtctt Otfencc, to kill 
Any of theie ooi haxmlcfi Men, 

Fox chey have done no III. 

XXIII. 
I«ei thoo and I the Battle trf » 

And fet OOI Men aiide : 
Accnrft be he, Lotd Pienj fiud* 

Bj whom it is dcsj'iL 
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XVI. 
Whii EquefirU Ohvimt 

fH^in pofiuUnte re^ ^ 
E«f«w vellem CominuSf 

Fir, hdfti'UuUrt. 

XVII. 

Bqaifefor Dqglafius, 

xAudAX tile Baroy 

^dfmip. aliis ^nmUms^ 

%AmrAto Cljipeo. 

Xvilh 
O^Mtes (4$t) •fienditi^ 

Hie Attfi pilleup 
u4cf mi iuvitti imfitk 

Firas Otciderf, 

XIX. 

J{w primus, vtfbum editUtf 

tCtCXUS naminef 
Sgi fumns (ait) nan iihmt 

Vtbis •fiendere, 

XX. 
\At fmffUnem tUr fmm tm n s, 

Cerv9S defiruere, 
Jmnnnti tunc DuglaiiiiSf 

Dixitqm temere i 
XXL 
K tfbis piriM$ mius, 

%Ant€quMn divinearf 
Tm C9mis es, ben* n§tm% 

Eliqui tut par, 

XXII. 
^t (Ji qus fides) ejt fulus» 

(Miferum\) perdere 

VII0S9 de bis infontilms^ 

Immunes fcelere, 

XXIH. 

ITifmtt pngnemus ceminust 

Viris Mhfentibus : 
DtptrtAt (Jm^uit) ^KXa^ 

Jinic sdverfarim* 
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XXIV. 
Then ftept a gallant Squixe fozth, 

With*ringt9n was his Mmc, 
Who faid, he would not have it tol^' 
To Henry oui King, foi fhame» 

XXV. 
That e'ei my Captain fought on £oor^ 

And 1 ftood looking on : 
Tou be two Bails, faid WUbtringt^nf 
And I a Squire alone. 

XXVI. 
rU do the beft that do I maj. 
While I have pow'r to ftandi 
While I have pow*i to wield my Swoxd^ 
ril fight with Heait and Hand; 

XXVII. 
Qui Englijb Aichers boot thelx Sows^. 

Theii Heaits were good and tnie i 
At the fiift-^ight of Arrows fent 
full threefcoie Scots they flew. 

XXVIII. 

To drive the Deer witk Hound and Hoxai 

Earl DouiUs had the bentj. 
A Captain mov'd with mickle Pxidei 
The Spears to Shivers fent. 

XXIX 
They clos'd full faft on ev*ry fide,. 

No flacknefs there was found. 
And many a gallant Gentleman- 
Lay gafping on the Ground. 

XXX. 
O Chrift! it was great' Grief to (ee,. 

And likewi(e for to hear^ 
The Cries of Men lying iatheix Gorej 
And fcatter'd here and there. 

xxxr. 
At laft thefe two ftour Earls did meet. 

Like Captains of great might s 
Like Lions mov*d th^ laid oa load^.. 
And made a cxuel Fight. . 



M^SCELLAHY POENtS. 29f 

XXiV. 
Tunc sArmiger exiluity 

Witheiingcon nomine^ 
%egem (fit) fcire. nolmt 
Hoc, prs dedecouy 

XXV. 

Mi fiante obiter :' 
Vts duo ifiis somites t 

Ego (4/>) *^riniger^' 
XXVL 
Obnixe omne fMAm 

Dum ftare dabitury 
%Ac dum vibr^re machdramy 

^ me pugnabitur. 

XXVIL 
\4ngligens tendunt xArmt^ 

Slukm Corddtijftmu 
Vities fix i mijplibusy 

Cddanmr Scotici, 

xxvrrir. 

'xAdvirfm fit as fiUauteSr 

Mijit Dugladus 
Torvum duam, Dimicsmtesr 

TrsOii haflilibus, 

XXIX. 
JncinSi funt alirittry 

Puntm PigritUi 
Jimhmppu jacef belligir 

Inanis unim^t, 

xxx: 

?•/ / Dolor oraif vifirty 

Jii ituun Mtdirty 

Viros fUngentis undiquiy 

Porfufos fdnguim. 

XXXI. 

tomkes Undem coibdntr 

JMto tmigtumimi, 
infidr Ltonmm firihM$r 

Truei Ctrtdmki**^ 

O 4 
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XTLXtL 
Tliey fought tintil they both did ftftat. 

With Swoids of tempei'd Steel, 
Until the Blood, like drops of R.auit 

They tiickling dowa did feel. 

XXXOL 
yield thee, Lord Pierty, DnigUs faidi 

In faith I will thee bring 
Where thou (halt high advanced be^ 

By James our Scotip» King. 

XXXIV. 
Thy RanTom I will freely give. 

And thus repoit of thee. 
Thou ait the moft couragioos Knight 

That ever I did fee. 

XXXV. 
No, DtugUsf quoth £afl Pierey then* 

Thy Proffer I do fcornj 
I will not yield to any Sc9t 

That eyer yet was bom. 

XXXVI. 
With that there came an' Arrow keen 

Out of an EngUfb Bow, 
Which ftruck Earl Douglas to the Heart. 

A deep and deadly Blow. 

xxxvir. . 

Who never fpoke moxe Words thaa thefe : 
Fight on my merry Men idl i 

For why my Life is at an end. 
Lord Piercy fees my fall. 

xxxym. 

Then leaving Life, Bail PUrcy too|c 

The dead Man by the Hand, 
And faid. Earl Douglas, for thy Life 

Wou'd I had loft my Land. 

XXXIX. 
O Chrift ! my very Heart doth bleed . . . 

With Sorrow for thy fake-j 
Tor Hue a more lenowned Knight, . ^ -. . . 

Such miichance nct'exdid tak^. 
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Pttgnarttnt v$i iKfitiUrt 

Difiri^is enfibus^ "■ 

«^c madftermnt Crttprg 

u£>qHe AC imbribm. 

XXXIIl. 
*Vt dedas (ait Duglafius) 

TV dmcam fubit*^ 
Ubi eris prspo^Hs * 

w/< '^ge Jacobs, 

XXXIV. 
Proh grAtis redimam cA^ntm^ 

Et celebrabo te^ 
Ecjmtem <iuAm magnificmm 

Et fine compAre, 

XXXV. 
Cm Fexcaeus «fV, minimi f 

Slmd offers^ refpm 5 
li§Uem ttnquam me dedert 

Vivenfi Scotkt/ 

XXXVL 
Tmic efi emiffm cAlamMh 

*Ab Arcu^%Anglicot 
S»» fixus efi .Duglaiins, 

Hen \ tenus corcftlo, 

XXXVII. 
^i verba hdc tmHrmmr^p 

Viri contindite 4 
Slfild mi mors mea profin^ttAtp 

Spe&Ante Comite, 

xxxvni. 

Turn PeiCSUS ExAnimi 

JdAHHm it prenderef 
DianSf cauft Dugla(ii» 

^e terrAS perdere, 

XXXIX. 
Vel cor (Att) fundit fAngmuemf 

Pra tmi gratia ^ 
Ham nunqnam taUm iqmW» 

Cogn0vif ttma^ O $ 
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A Knidbt amongft the &«rr tlieie wtt 

Whim (aw Sail DtuglAs. die,- 
And in his Wxath did tow B.efeng;e- 

Upon the EaiLficrc/. 

XLL 
Six Hugh M9ntg»metj wfs he call'd;. 

Who with a Spcai moft bnght> 
Well motmtcd on a gallant Stced>. 

Kaa fieicely thimigh- the Fighti 

XLIL 
And paft the Englifh Aicher» alH 

Without all dread or fear. 
And thiough £ail Piercy*i Body then: 

He thto& his hateful Spear^. 

XLia 

With fach a Yehement Foxoe and Might- 
He did his Body goie». 
The Spear went through the othex fide 

A large Cloth-yaid and moxe; 

XLIV. 
to thus did both thele -Nobles die,. 

Whofe Courage none cou'd'ftaia. 
An Englijh Archer then perceiv'd 

The Noble Earl was (lain : 

XLV. 
He had a Fow bent in hisHand^ 

Made of a tnifty Tree j . 
ifn Arrow of a ClOth-yard long 

Up to the head drew he : 

XiVK 
Againft Sir Hugh Montgoimrj^- 

So right his Shaft he fer. 
The grey Goofe-wing that was theieen^ 

In his Heart-Blood was wet. 

XLVIL 
This Fight did lafir-from break of D»f^ 

*TilI fetting of the Sun -, 
Boi when they run^- the ev'ning Belt 

Xhe Battt^ ftaxce was donCk 



XL. 

Miles difeemmt Stotioffy 

Duglaiium MMr/, 
i» Pexcanim momm e^»t 

Devovit ulcifti, 

Jtfi^tf dr nfnu gomrn^ 

Ha/fa cum f^ltrndidtiy 
Movit dtcmfn eeleri 

Ferox fer ^ffnitut, 

Prdteriens fagitritrtot 

Anglos imfavidi^ 
Peicsios Vmtriculos 

Fora,vit CuJ^ide, 

xLur;. 

Tdnu cum vioimtia 

Fodit Cor^fcula^ 
Plus tresptdis ptr stis- 

Tranfivit haftuU, 

XLVfC 

Sic cecidirunt Cimhes 

Slukm inviSfiJpmi, 
Sbuim ftgittam fnhdit inr> 

^tcx\2ai occidi : 

XLr.- 

l^reum intefrfkm4exfera,^: 

FaMum infigniteri 
Tires pedes Ungifiimia,^, 

Jmpltvit fottiter, 

3PLVI< 
H^oHcm Gomerr verfm « 

Sie telum fiatuiu 
Vel Anferinm eaUmnS' 

Jn cordi mtuluit, 

XLVIL 
'*Ad vefferam ah' Aurority^ 

DuTAvit praltHm,. 
Oaa,^:fcUieH btritf^ 

W* ^ fr4t4ntmffx 



nvuL 

with the £ail P^rc7 thexe w^ M» 

Sir 7»*» o^ Ogirtont , , r ,<;.;• 

Sir l^^m I^W/J", and JiitJ^AiH .., •/ 

Six ?4»«x that bold Baron. 

XLIX. 
And with Sit Gttrie and ^ood Sif )^giiiMi» 

Both Knights of good acfoiuit. 
Good Six %Alph %dby there waii ,itoi«, 

Whofc Ftowefs did fnrmp^mt, . 

;..J?- 

Fot Wltherinffon needs muft,! .wMi»- 

As one in doleful Dumpsj 
For when his Legs were fmittea -ofl^ 

He fought upon his Stumps^ 

And with Earl DoitgUs there W» (laia 

Sir Hugh Montgomcryt 
Sir Chtirlei Currei, that fro^. th« FkU 

One foot would never fly. 

LU, 
Sir aarles Mmril of '^^fciijf toa» 

His Sifter's Son was he^ 
Sir Dsvid Lamh, Co well efieetn'.d» 

Yet faved could not be. 

And the Lord Markj:vel ia like miCt 

Did with Earl Douglas die : 
Of twenty hundred Scotijb SpjO^i^ 

Scarce fifty five did fly. 

'liiy- 
Of fifteen hundred EngUfi iden* 

Went home but fifty three 5 
l*he reft were flain in Chrvy-Cbafy^ 

Under the Gxeen-wood Tree. 

LV. 
Kezt Day did many Widows comei^ 

Their Husbands to bewail> 
They waiht theix Wounds in bikiii 

J^ut all would AOt pxovail» 



r* 






»YUI. 

Cum PctqiQ,Af«w«Wf: ■ " ».:') ■•.::...; 

JqhannM, !«j«rfi|ydfe JBif^iecWk. 

£^ Jacobus ^#1191.:. r, :. 

Jacobns* (^ Gcoqjitiift . • . 

Kadulphns Ba||Qp.MsHtMi«» . ii, 
Periit msgtuaumis^ i .o: :>. 

Ac fiin triftihm^ .»' ■ . > 

Tfwudtis OmritnUt 

U. 

Hugo GomeiicttSy ... 
Carolus Cund A. f4mf9 

^<(^Ar 4» Sortrei 
David Lamb h^fMitm 
Exdtmti C»fp9ri^ .,- . 

Diditus qH n9ci%. . ■ , 
Yix i du0hm mimtu^ 
Frntrtint Stxdvfu i .r 

Vix t9t 4tbitrtx 
In Lnco c^fis t^urU 

Sub fari tttjmmu 

; LT. 
Jl flmrmi* enut.mdmt 

LMgitMT mifni^ : 
YutMr^\UiA.lMKSfmk^ 






•■**. 
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• LVL 
Theli Bo^es batk'd in pnipk Blooci;« 

They boie with them awtf } 
They kift them detd « thoiAuid ttmes^ 

When they weie clad in- Clay. 

1^ News was biongfit M J&fi«MifsV 

Whexe SetUmd^s King did reign» 
That btave £axl X>0iHsiS<M fiiddtely/ 

Was>with an Auow flain. 

LVlir. 
p heavy News, Xing ^'mm' <lid fayv^ 

Se§tUttd can witnefs be, 
X have not any Captain moxc». 

Of (bch.acconnr as he. 

LIX. 
Like Tidings to King Hmfy camc;^ 

Within as ihoxt a ipace» 
That P«>r«7 of NortbHmhri dm t* 

hX. 

Now God be.with.him, fud ^nt King^, 

Sith 'twill no better be, 
II traft I have within my Reak»f 

five handled good as he. 

LSI. 
Tet ikall not Sc»t nor Sc^attd Hy^ 

Sot I will Vengeance take,^ 
Jmd be lerenged on them all>\ 

Fox bxaveEaxl PUrcy^s fake; 

LXII. 
This Vow fnH wdl the. King pexfoxm'dj 

After on Humbte-Down, 
In one Day^ fifty Knl^ts wete ilain»^. 

With Lord« of great Renown,. 

.LKIH. 
Jind of the left of rmalLacconnfci 

Did many hondreds die : 
Thus ended the Huatin^ ofxhtty-Cksfg^ 

lUdc bx the. Bad. Fimj^. . 



^^. 



MrSCELLAHY POBWrji «•. 

Cruentata Cirpufcutdy, 

Secnm AbfiuUn^ 
lollies didirunt OfcHU^, 

Defmdis furiere, 

Lvn. 

Tenur Apnd Edinbiughum,^ 

'^gHAHU Jacobo, 
Duglafitim fubito cMfiim- 

O LamentdhiUl dixit, 

Scotia Jit teftis^ 
Baud alius Dux fuferfrnt,, 

t/£q}tslts ordiniu. 

LIX. 
Henrico tradMit Fama,^ 

Pari inUrvatle: 
Peiceinm de Notthombxil 

Occifum m Luco, 

^um T^af 0dixitt vaUaty. 

%ehm fie finntibus, 
Sper9 ^Mod '^gmtm nkmidit^ 
Siuingems uiihts, 

XLL 
u4fi fentient me nkifeenum*^ 

Scoti & Scotia, 
%Ac vintUStam inftrmtim* . - - 

Percei Gratia, 

hXlH. 
§l»9d efi k'K^e fraftiutmi. 

Cafis in. monfihm, 
Ss^inquies denis Mititnmy^ 
Nee.non Bar^nibm, 

LXIIL. r 

%A€ di plebe peri*n$ti$- 

Centeni plurimi, . 

Vtnatum fie fi»ien$Htr 

Icccsi Dmini^ 
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LXIV. 
God fave the King, and bleis the Land 

In Plenty, Joy, and Peace ; 
And giant henceforth that fouI Debate 

'Twixt Noble-Men may ceafe. 



A SONG. 

ALL Joy to Mortals ! Joy and Mirth 
, Eternal lo's fing; 
The Gods of Love ddcend to Earth 

Their Darts have loft the iUngI 
The Youth ihall now complain no more 

Of Silvia^ s neediefs fcorn, 
But (he ihall Love, if he Adore i 
And melt when he fhall bum. 

The Nymph no longer /hall be ihy. 

But leave the jilting Road j 
And Daphne now no more ihall fly 

The wounded panting God 1 
But all ihall be ferene and fair. 

No fad complaints of Love 
Shall fill the gentle whiipering Air; 

No Ecchoing Sigh« the Gxovc, 

III. 
Beneath the Shades young Strephon lyec. 

Of alWiis Wiihpoircfl, 
Gazing on Siivia*s charming Eyes^ 

Whofe Soul is there confcft. 
All foft and fwcet the Maid appears. 

With Looks that know no Art ; 
And tho* (he yield with trembling Feaxs, 

She yields with all her Heart. 



mw 
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LXIV. 
fit T(fx ir Gfta hutulm 
Pdc-ef & C^pUf 

JSLUev^lentia* 



mm 



SONG." 

AS wietched, vain, and indiicreet 
Thofe Matches Z.dqplore, 
Whofe Baiteiing Fciead^ in Cpuuifl meet. 

To huddle in a Wedding sKiect: ■ . 
Some mifeiable Paii that never met b^ce. 

Poor Love of no account muil bc^ 

Tho* ne'er fo fixt and true, 
Ko Merit but in Gold they fee. 

So Portion and Eilate agree. 
No matter what the Biide an4t<BrIdegioofn4o« 

Cnrft may all covetotis Husbands be . 

That Wed with fuch Dedgn, 
And .Curft they are ! For while they ply 

Their Wealth, fome Lover by the By 
Reaps the true Blifs, and digs the lichcx Mine* 



MA* 
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Remedy ^ Lovr. 

^ Mir. E IF £ It Y Kw 

WOold yoa be quite cm'd of LoyeT 
From yooi Mifiiels's C^lit xemovc- 
To tiie open Fields rcpak f 
Coord with Abfence, and witb^ Aii» 
Toa will Toon be eas'd of Care. 
Seek out in tnoAei Place, 
Something fit for jroor Embrace :- 
Pediaps ij> s lefr charming Face* 
Too may find a Flctfing Grace, 
Wit, or Motion, DtcfV, oi Ait, 
Thonfand things that may diTcrt' 
The Torments of your throt^ing Heart • 
If in this no £a(e you find. 
But conftant Love (Hll plagues your Mind, 
To your former Flame renun. 
See if IbiU her Eyes do bom 
With equal forces you'll find, perchance 
Lefs warmth in er'iy am'rons Glances 
Seeing oft what we defhe 
Makes us lefV.and lefs admire. 
And will in time put out the Firc- 
Viiit her betimes each Morn, 
Stand by he^ when (he does adorn 
Her Head, peihaps feme bouow'd Haiir^. 
Some ill-contriW, atfefted Snare, 
Lewd Song on Table found, or Fray's 
Nonfenfical, may let you fee,, 
That what you thought Divinity 
Is but a piece of Puppetry. 
If ftill thy Paffion does remain. 
And unfcen Charms thy Heart iiichaiii» 
If ihc break thy Sleep by Night, 
Fly again the Witche'J fight f. 
iilum takc» tiiac may invite 
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The gentle God to calm thy Soul i 

Peaceful Slumbers Loyeeontioul. 

Have a caie of puiling Blocks, 

Of filent Groves, and awful Shade*- 

They but to thy Torment add. 

Lore does there with eafe invade ;, 

No Muiick hear, no dying Looks 

Behold, read no romantlck Books ; 

Books and Molick turn the Head> 

Fools only (Tng, and Madmen read : 

They with falfe Notions fill the Biai% 

Are only fit to entertain 

Women* and Fop» that axe moie vaiib 

Love and Folly ftill are found. 

In thofe to make the deepeft Wound^ 

Who think their Paifions to allay. 

By giving, of them leave to fway 

A while ', but they like Wintex Toxxents gtow,. 

And all oux Limits overflow!. 

Never truft thy felf alone. 

Frequent good Company and Wine. 

In gea'rous Wines thy Faflion drown. 

That will make thee all divine^ 

Better 'tis to drinkr to death. 

Than figh and whine away our Breath*. 

In Friends and Bottles we may find 

More Joys than in Womankind. 

A far Enjoyment Women p^l» 

Intolexable Plagues they're all. 

Vain, foolifh, fond, proud, whimfical, 

DiiTembling, hypocritical. 

Wines by keeping them impxove. 

And real Friends more firmly love. 

If one Vintage proves fevere. 

We're doubly recompenc'd nej(C TeaCk- 

If our deareft Friends we lofe,. 

Others may fiicceed ta tho(e. 

Woquen only, of all thing;,. 

Have aothifig; to aflwage theil Stiii£M. 
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Catk*d is the Mas tkat doo fodoc 
The flioct-liT'd Fleafiucs of chcii *^^— »^i 
Thcze is no Hell but ia chds AjOBss 
Foi CTCx damnfd, damniag Scs aiiok 



^j» Ode wrUtem hy Mr. Abraham 
Cowley, for Skr Majeftj^ ^en 
to King Charles I. 

COME Tmff^ mi with thee ham% along 
A rich and paiiitBd thiong- 
Of noblcft Woids iittotty Soag % 
Into mj Nnmbers let thcM gentljr iloir. 
Soft, and (inooch, and Hiick at Soow» 
And nun the Niunbcxs 'rill thej ptove 
Smooth as the fmootheft Spheai aboWy 
And like a Spheai h a nno n iowfly move. 

IL 
Little doft thoii, mean Soeg, theijFoinmekaov 
That thoa axt deftinM toj 
Or what thy Stars intend to do. 
Among a thooiand Songs, hot ftir can be 
Sorn to the Honour promis'd thee^ 
VrMnia*s felf ihall thee lehearic. 
And a juft Blefling toihee give$ 
ThoD in her fweet and tuoefiil Bxcath fiudt litre. 

III. 
Her pleafing Tongue with thee ihall ffkdj play. 
Thou on her Li(ps (halt ftray> 
And d^ce upon that rofie way $ 
What Prince alive, that would not envy thee ! 
And think thee higher far than he ! 
And how wilt thou thy Author Crown* 
When fair VranU (hall be known 
To ling my Woxdsj when fteto ipeaks ha omk 



^.1 . 
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On F T R T U E, 

By Mr. Evelyn. 

FAIB. Viitue, ibouia I follow thee 
I ihouM be naked, and alone> 
Foi thou art not in Company, 
And icarce art to be fbiiod in one. 

Thy Rule«*are too ftvete, and cold. 
To be embiac'd by vigorous Youth 3 

And Fiaud and Av'rice aim the eld 
Againft thy Juftice and thy Tiuth. 

He who, by light of Itea(bn led, 
Xnftiu^s himfelf in thy rough School, 

Shall all his Life-time beg hia Biead> 
And when he dies, be thought a Fool, 

Though in himfelf he's fati^'d 
With a calm Mind and cheaifiil Heart, 

The World will call his Virtue Pride, 
His holy Life, DefigH and Arc. 

The Reign of Vi^e Is ahColntd 
While good Men vainly ftrive to rife ; 

They may declaim, they may difpute. 
But fliall coatinue pdor^ and wlft. 

Honours and Wealth were m^ .bjiFttt 
To wait on fawning Impudence, 

To give infipid Coxqombi VMtJghjTy^ 
And to fupply the want of Sen(e» . 



Mighty Pompeyy whofe great $Oll| 
Dcliga'dthe Libexty QfHl^mi. 



In vain did Csfar's Anns contxott]» 
And at BJidrfdlia was o'cxcome* - 

His Vixtue, conftant in Diftidfs* 
^ Ptolemy no Pity bxed, 

Who baiely guided by Succe(s, 
^ecuiM his Peace with his iFxiend's Head* 

Brutus^ whom the Gods-otdainM 
'To do what Pomptj weald have done. 

The gcn'rous Motion cnteitain'd. 
And ftab*d tlie Tyunt on his Thxoal. 

This god4ike Bnttm^ whofe deli^ 
"Was Viitae, which he had adoi'd* 

Haunted by Species over Night, 
Tell the next Day on his. own Svrotd# 

If, when hi»hope^f Vi^'xy loft» 
This noble '2^m4n«could exclaim. 

Oh Virtue, whom I courted moft« 
I find (he's but an empty Name^ 

In a de^en'iate Age like this, 
"We with more reafon may conclude. 

That Fortune will attend on Vice, 
JMis'ry on thofe who dare be good. 



The C O M P L A I N T, 
^ 5 O N G /« ^ Scotch Tuffc. 

Bjf Mr, Tho. Otway. 

IliOve, I dote,' I rave with Pain, 
No Quiet's, in my Mind, 
Tho' ne'er cou'd be a happier $waio» 
Wuc Sjivm left itid(in4| 



MiSCELLAKY PoEMS. ^U 

^or when, as long hei Chains I've worn, 

I ask relief from finart. 
She only gives mc Looks of Scoinf 
Alas, 'twill break my Heart ! 

My Rivals, ridh in Worldly Store, 

May offer heaps of Gold, 
Sut iurely I a Heaven adore. 

Too precious to ht fold j 
Can Sylvia fudi a CoXcooilb prize. 

For Wcahh and not De(ert, 
And my poor Sighs and Tears defpifc? 

Alas, 'twill break my Heart ! 

AVhen like fbmc panting, hoY*ring DovCy 

I for my Bli(s contend. 
And plead the Caufe of eager Lov,e» 

She coldly calls mc F.riend. 
Ah, Sylvia f thus in vain you Urire 

To aft a Healer's part, 
^Twill keep but lingering Pain aliv^ 

Alas ! and 'brea^ my Heart. 

^hcn on my lonely, penfive Bc'd» 

I lay me down to reft, 
3n hope to calm my raging JHlead, 

And cooi my burning Breaft, 
^er Cruelty all Eafe^denies, 

With Tome fad Dr'cam I'ftart, 
Ail drown'd in Tears I find my £yes» 

And breaking feel my Heart. 

Then, rliing, through fixe ?Ah I rove 

'Thut leads me where Hie dwells. 
Where to the fenfelefs Waves my Love 

'vlts mournful Sto^ tells; 
"H^ith Sighs I dew and kifs the Doox, 

*Till MouuQg bid« depart >$ 
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Then vent ten thonfand Sighs and moze; 
Alas, 'twUl break m]f Heart I 

But, Sylvia, when thi? Conqueft*s W09» 

And I am dead and cold, 
Renounce the cruel Deed you've doaiCy. 

Nor glory when Ms tolds 
For ev'ry lovely gen*rons Maidt 

Will take my injufd fart. 
And curfc thee, Sjlviay I'm afraid» 

Fox breaking ipgr podx Heart. 



A SONG, 

NO more will I my Taffion hlde^ 
Tho* too prefhming it appear. 
When long Defpair a Heart has try'dt 

What other torment can it fear? 
Unlov'd of her I would not live. 
Nor die till tit the Sentence give 

Why (hou*d the Fair offended bei 
If Virtue charm in Beauty's Drels : 

If where fo much divine I fee. 
My open Vows the Saint confe(sl 

AwakM by wonders in her Eyes^ 

Jdy foimci Idols I de(pi(e. 
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As Leaves which from the Tiees blown dawn 
Ate riocch'd and (hiivel'd hj ihe Suni 
Oi Lilliei which the Virgins crop 
Cnntma iheir Beauty, die and diop : 
So when I on Donndt look, 
1 ftiait am wiih a Lightning Qioott; 
But if I gaze a while and ftay 
1 melt infenGblj' away. 

U. 
^ui then as foft and gentle Showers, 
Kenew old Life in dying Floweis ; 
Or Dew Died on the Womb of Eaith 
Does give the Early BlolToms biith : 
So if DsrindA Iheds a Tear 
New ftrengih and mocioa does appeai 
iut if iTie balmy Kifies gives. 
My Soul reiutns again and lives. 
IIL 
Therefore,, my Dear, fioce Life and Death 
Depend at once upon youi Breath; 
Since what your Eyes of Life deprive, 
Tour KiJTes heal and do revive ; 
Kill and deftioy me as you pleaft, 
for only then my Mind's at eaTe, 
When your Eyes and Lips contrive. 
To midie me often Die and Live. 
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PROLOGUE, 

By Major Aston. 
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Entic Repioofs have long been try'd in vain, 
Men but defpife us while we but complab: 
Such numbers are conccin'd for the wrong fide, j 
A weak rcfiftancc ftill provokes their Pride 5 , > 
And cannot ftem the fierccncfs of the Tide. ^ 
' Laughers, Butfbons, with an unthinking Cxowd 
Of gaudy Fools, impertinent and loud, 
InHilt in every corner : Want of Senfe, 
Confirm'd with an outlandifh Impudence, 
Among the rude Difiurbers of the Pit, 
Have introduced ill Breeding, and ftlfc Wit; 
To boaft their Lewdness here young Scoorers meety 
And all the vile Companions of a Street, 
Keep a perpetual bawling near that Door, 
Who beat the Bawdlaft Night, whobilk'd theWhoie: 
They fnarl, but neither Fight nor pay a Farthing, 
A Play-houfe is become a meer Bear-garden j 
Where every one with Infolence enjoys. 
His Liberty and Property of Noife. 
Should true Senfe, with revengeful Fire, come downj 
Our Sodom wants Ten Men to. fave the Town .* 
£ach Parifli is infe£led : to be dear. 
We muft lofe more than when the Plague was here.: 
While every little Thing peiks up fo foon, ^ 

That at Fourteen it hectors up and down [Town, > 
With the beft Cheats and the worft Whores i'th'5 
Swears at a Play, who fhould be whipt at School,^ 
The Foplings muft in time grow up to rule, ( 
The Falhion muft prevail to be a Fool. i 

Some powerful Mu(e, infpir'd for our defence, 
Arife, and fave a little common Senfe : ] 
In fuch a Caufe, let thy keen Satyr bite. 
Where Indignation bids thy Genius wxite : 
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aMLlck a bold leading Coxcomb of the Town, 
.^nd fingle out the Beaft and hunt him down^ 
Sang up his mangl'd Caicafs on the Stage, 
To flight away the Vemua of the Age. 



On the Death of Mr. Waller. 

TH O* ne*ex fo Safe, or never To Sublime, 
All Human things muft be the Spoil of Time: 
Poet and Heroe with the left muft go \ 
Theii Fame may mount, their Duft muft lie aslovr. 
.Thus mighty W^ilUr is, at laft, ezpir'd, ^ 

With CoviUy^ from a vicious Age retir'd, > 

As much Lamented, and as much Admix'd, ^ 
long we enjoy'd him s on his tuneful Toi^;ne «y 
All Ears and Hearts with the fame Rapture huig» r 
As his on lovely Chhris while (he Sung! ^ 

His Style does fo much Strength and Sweetnefi bear> 
Hea£ it but once, and you'd for ever hear ! 

Various his Subjefts, yet they jointly warm* 
All Spirit, Life, and every Line a Charm : 
tZottt€t throughout, fo ezquiiltely penn'd. 
What he had finiih'd nothing elfe could mend. 

Now, in foft Notes, like dying Swans, he'd Sing» 
Kow tow'r aloft, like Eagles on the Wing i 
Speak of adventrous Deeds in (uch a Straia» 
As all but Milton would attempt in vain i 
And only there, where his rap*t Mole does tell 
How in th* ifitherial War th' Apofbate AngeU fUU 

His Labours, thus, peculiar Glory claim. 
As writ with fomething more than Mortal Flame t 
Wit, Judgment, Fancy, and a heat Divine, [fliine: 
Throughout each part» throughout the whole does 
Th' Expreflion clear, the Thought (ublime, and high, 
Ko flutt'ring, but with oven wing ke glides along 
the Sky« 
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Here the two bold contending Fleets ate foucd, 
The mighty Rivals of the watery Round j 
In Smoak and Flame involv'd, they could not Figltf 
With fo much Force and Fire as he does Write. 
Here Gdtatea mourns ; in fuch fad Strains 
Poor rhiiomfl her wretched Fate complains. 
Here Fletcher and Immortal Johnfon Ihine, 
Deathlefs, preferv'd in his. Immortal Line. 
But where, O mighty Bard, where is that He, 
Surviving now, to do the fame for Thee? 
At iiich a Theam my confcious Mufe retires. 
Unable to attempt thy Fraife, (he filer^ly admires. 
Whether for Feacc&l Charles^ or Warlike Jtmv.^ 
His Lyre was Strung, the Mufes deareft Theams: 
Whether of Love's Succefs, when in the Eyes 
Of the kind Nymph the confcious Glances rife, 
When, blnfhing, (he breaths Ihpzt, ^nd with con-j 
ftiaint denies ; 
Whether he paint- the Lover's xeftleis CaK> 
Or SMharijfSy the difdainful Fairs 
(Relcntlefs Sdcharifa, Deaf to Love, 
The only She his Vcrfe could never move ; 
But fure fhe ftopt her Ears, and ihat hci Eyes, 
He could nor elfe have mifs'd the Heav'nly Prize.) 
All this is manag'd with that Strength of Wit, 
So happily, fo fmoothly, cotutly writ. 
As nothing but himfelf could e'er have done ; 
And we no more muft hope now iic (great King of 
Verfc) is gone. 
Nor did Old Age damp the Poetick Flame, 
Loaded with Fourscore Years, 'twas ftill the fame. 
Some we may fee, who in their Youth have writ 
Good Senfe, at fifty take their leave of Wit, 
C'im^ras and incongruous Fables feign. 
Tedious, Inllpid, Impudent, and Vain ; 
} uu he knew no Decay j the facred Fixe, 
}> light to the lafi, did with himfelf expiie. 

Such was the Man, whofe Lofs we now deplore. 
Such was the Man, but wc fiiould call him mote, 
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Immortal in himfelf, we need not ftiivc 

Tfi keep his facred Memory alive. 

Juft, Loy;il, Brave, Obliging, Gca'rous, Kind) -5 

The E'<!,UJI, he has, to the height- tcfin'd, [hind. > 

And the beft St;iadatd of it leaves (his- Legacy) be- ^ 

Prologue, to the Univerfity of 
Oxon, fpoken by Mr. Hart, at the 
ASiiyig of the Silent Woman. 

Wiinm by Ur. Dryden. 

[line», 

WHAT Crtui, when learning fleutilli'd, only 
{yAihmUii Judges,) you this day renew. 
Here too ate Annual Riles to ralUi done. 
And heie Foclick Frizes loll ot won. 
Merliinlts I fee you, ctown'd with Olives £1, 
And ftrike n faeied Harrour from the Pit. 
A D:ty of Doom is this of youi Decree, 
Where rvcii the Beft ai 

^eie they who long have known the ufcful Stage, 
Come to be taught thcmlelves to tench the Age. 
Ai youi Coniniillionctt our Focts go. 
To cultivate the Vittue which you low : 
la yout LycMon, fiiK themfclves re&n'd. 
And delegated (hence to Huinan-kiad. 
Xul M EinbaJTadots, when long from home, 
Foi new Inftrutlioiis 10 theit Fiincei come ; 
So roets wJio youi Fieeepts have forgot, 
Kctura, and beg ihey may be -better taught : . 
follies and Faults elfewhere by them ate Hiowo, 
Eut by yout Manaeii they corrcA ilieii own. 
Th' illiteiate Wiiter, Empetick like, appliei 
To Hindi difcas'd, unfafe, chance Remedies: 
TheLeam'dinScbooli.whercKnowIcdecfitllbeean. 



this of youi Decree, _ 

ate but by Mercy free : [fee, ^ 
jt^in/indurft have williM to* 
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Sees Virtue, Vice, and Pai&oiis in their Caufe, 
And Fame from Science, not from Fortune drawt^ 
So Poetry^ which is in Oxftrd made 
An Art, in London only is a Trade. 
There hanghty Dunces, whole unlearned Pen 
Could nc^er fpell Grammar, would be reading Meiu 
Such build their Poems the LmretUn way, (j 

So many huddled Atoms make a Play i 
And if they hit in Order by fome Chance, 
They call that Nature, which is Ignorance. 
To Aich a Fame let mere Town-Wits a(pire. 
And their gay Nonfcnfe their own Citts admire. 
Our Poet, could he £nd Forgiveneis here 
Would wi(h it rather than a Plaudit there. 
He owns no Crovn from tko& JPrMtorian Bands, 
But knows that Right is in the Senate's Hands. 
Kot impudent enough to hope yonx Praift, n 

Low at the MuTes Feet his Wreath he htys^ P 
And where he took it np, xefijgns his Bays. ^ 
Kings make their Poets whom themjfelves thisk £t« 
But 'tis your Sufiage makes amhentick Wit. 



EPILOGUE, fp(^^» h the fame. 

mitttn by Mr, Drydcn. 

NO poor Dutch Peafant, wing'dwith all hit Fear, 
Flies with more hade, when the Frwth AfBis 
draw near. 
Than we with our Toetick Train come down 
For refuge hither, from th* infe^ed Town j 
Heaven for our Sins this Summer has thought fit 
To yifit us with all the Piques of Wit. 

A French Troop firft (wept all things in its way. 
But thofe hot Monfteurs wof e too quid( to ftay j 
Yet, to our Coft in that (hort time, we find 
They left their Itch of Norcity behind^ 
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Th* Italian Merry- Andrews took their place, 
I And quite debauch'd the Stage with lewd Grimaffe 3 
~ Mead of Wit, and Humours, your Delight 

Was there to fee two Hobby-hoifes fight, 
7. Shaut Scarammcha with Kufli Lance rode in, 
, And ran a Tilt at Centaurc ^rleqwn, 
■ Jor Love you heard how amorous AlTcs bray'd. 
And Cats in Gutters gave their Serenade. 
Nature was out of Goantenance, and each Day 
S&me new-born Monfter (hewn you for a Play. 

But when all fail'd, to ftrike the Stage quite dumb, 
Thoft wicked Engines call'd Machines are come. 
"Thunder and Lightning now for Wit arc play*d. 
And fiiortly Scenes in Lapland will be laid : 
Art Magick is for Poetry ptofWt, 
And Cats and Dogs, and each obfcenec fieaft 
T€^ "which tj£pptian Dotards oirce did bow, 
Vpen our Euglrfh Stage arc worfhip'd now. 
Witchcraft reignsthere, and ratfes to Renown 
Macbeth, and Simrm Mapis of the Town. 
Fietcher^s defpis'd, your jahnfonxmt of f alhion. 
And Wit the only Ding in all the Nation. 
In 'this low tbb our Wartstoyou are fhown. 
By you thofe Staple Authors worth is known. 
For Wit's a Manrifadturc of your own. 
When yon, who only can, their Scenes have praised. 

We'll boldly back, and fay their ^rice is lai&'d. 

^ PROLOGUE to ihe Univerjtty of 
Oxford, 1674. Spoken by Mr. Vbixt. 

Writtm by f4r, Dry^en, 
lOcts, your Subjefts, have their Tarts allign'd 
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T'unbend, and to divert their Sov'reign's Mind : 
When tir'd with following Nature, you think fit 
To leek repofe in the cool Shades of Wit, 

P4 
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And fxom the fwcet Retreat, with Joy (liryey 
Whn icfts, and what is conquet'd, of the way. 
Hcie fiee yooi felves, from Envy, Caie and Stnfcj 
Tou Tiew the vazious Turns of human Life: 
Safe in oni Scene, thion^ dangerous Courts you go, 
And ondcbaiich'd, the Vice of Cities know. 
Tout Theories are here to Praftice brought, 
A» in Mechanick Operations wrought ; 
And Man the little World before you (ct. 
As once the Sphere of Chryftal, (hew'd the Gicatl^ 
Blefb ioie arc you above all Mortal kind. 
If to your Fortunes you can Aiit your Mind. 
Content to fee, and fiiun, thofe Ills we ihow. 
And Crimes, on Theatres alone, to know : 
Virh ioy we bring what our dead Authors wilt. 
And beg from you the value of their Wit. [Claia 
That ScMkifpe^s^ Fletcher's, and gieat J§bmfn*% 
Mi? be renevM from thofe who gave them fame. 
None of outliving Poets dare appear. 
For Muies Co fsvcie are worlhipt here ; 
That comaous of their Faults theylkan the Eye, n 
And as Prophane, horn facred Places fly, S 

Rather thin lee th' ofiended God, and die. ^ 
We bring no Impeife^ons, but our own. 
Such Fault i as made, are by the Makers fliowo. 
Aud you have been fo kind, that we may boaft. 
The gxe^teH Judges £til\ can pardon moft. 
Toeta muft ftoop, when they vould pleale our Pit, 
Debss'd even to the Level'of their Wit. 
rifdaining that, which yer they know, will take, 
Halting themiclves, whst rhcir Applaufe muft make: 
£ut when to Praile from you they would afpire 
Though chcy l:ke Eagles mount, your 70t'^ is higher. 
So far your Knowledge, all their Pow*r tranfcends, 
As what jb$itlj be, beyond what //, extends. 
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ILOGIJ E fpokm at Oxford, 
by Mrs. Mars ha l l. 

Written hy Mir, Drydcn, 

F T has. our Poet wiflit, this happy Scat 

Might prorc his fading Mufc*s laft Kctieat ; 
adet'd at his Wifh, but now I £nd 
3nght for quiet, and content of Mind ; 
:h noifeful Towns, and Courts can never know, 
oiily in the (hades like Laurels grow, 
h, e'er it fees the World, here ftudies Reft, 
Age returning thence' concludes it beft. 
t wonder if we court that happinefs 
ly to (hare, which hourly you po(refs, 
hing ev'n you, (while the vext World we (how,) 

Peace to Value mdre, and better 'know ? 
all we can return for favours paft, 
►fe-holy Memory (hall everla(^. 
Patronage ftom him whofc care prefides 

every noble Art, and every Science guides : 
ttrft-, a name the learn'd with reverence know> 

fcarccly more to his own Virgil owe. 
life Age enjoys but what his Youth defervM, 
rule thofe Mufes whom before he (erv'd : 
Learning, and untainted Manners too 
find (Athenians) are deriv'd to you j 
i ancient Hofpitality there rcfts 
rours, as dwelt in the firft Grecian Breafts, 
ofe kindncfs was Religion to their Guefts. 
1 Modcfty did to our Sex appear, 
had there been no Laws, we need not fear, 
:e each of you was our Proteftor here, 
rwerfc fo chall, and {o ftrift Virtue (hown, 
might ^ptllo with the Mufes own, 
1 our return we muft defpair to find 
lgc$ fo jnll> fo knowing} and fo kind, 

f S 
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Prologue to the Univerjity of Ox/oj 

DlTcoid, and Plots, which hare nndose oni A 
With the fame luin, have o*eiwhcim*d the Sta 
Our Houfe has fiiffin^d in ^h£ commoo Woe, 
We have been tionblcd with Sctcb SLebels too; 
Out Brethien aie fiom Thsmes to Tvjetd deptited, 
And of our Sifteis, all the kindei-hcaited. 
To Edtnktr^Mgk gone, oi Coacht, or Caitcd. 
With Bonny Blewcap there they aft tU Night 
'FotSe9tch half Crown, 'mEniUfb Three-pence hig 
One Nymph, to whom fat Sir Johm FiU^h kt 
There with hex iingle Ferfon £Us the Scene. 
Another, with long nfe, and Age dccay'd,. 
DitM here old Woman, and £C& there a Maid*] 
Our Tnifty Dooi-keepers of former time. 
There ftmt and (Wagger in Heroick BJiime: 
Tack but a Coppei-lace to Drugget Suit, 
And there's a Heroe made without difpute. 
And that which was a Capon's Tail befoxCy 
Becomes a Pldme for Indian Emperor. 
But all his Subjefts, to ezprefs the Care 
Of Imitation, go, like /»if 4^1/, bare; 
XacM Linnen there would he a dangerous thijig. 
It might perhaps a new Rebellion fa^g -, 
The HcQt who wore it, won'd be chofen King. 
But why fliou'd I thefc Renegades defcribe. 
When you your (elves have feen a lewder Tribe, 
7edgtu has been here, and to this learned Pit, 
With Jrijh Aaion flander'd EngU/b Wit. 
Tou have beheld fuch baib'rous ii^ic's appear, 
As merited a fecond Maffacre. 
Such as like Cavi were branded with difgrace, 
And had their Coantry ftampt upon their Face : 
When Srrouler^ diuft piefume to pick your Puife, 
We humbly thought our broken Troop not woxf( 
How ill foe'er our Aftion may deierve, 
exfortCs a Place, whcic Wit can acvci ftaivc, 
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Prologue to the Univerjity of Oxford. 

By hSr. Dryden. 

TH O* Aftois cannot much of Learning boa6> 
of «!! who want it, we «dm»ie it meft^ 
Wc love the Fiai(es of a learned Pit, 
As we remotely ate ally'd to Wit. 
We (peak our Poets Wit, and Trade in Ore, 
Like thofe who touch upon the Golden Shore : 
Betwixt our Judges can diftin^ion make, 
Dlfcern how much, and why, our Poems take* 
M«ik if the Fools, or Men of S^nie, rejoic^ 
Whether th* Applaufe be only Sound or Voice. 
When our Fop Gallants, or our City FoUy 
Clap over-loud, it makes ns mdancholy t 
We doubt that Scene which does their wonder raiifcv 
And, for their Ignorance contemn their Praifc. 
Judge then, if we who a^, and they who wrife> 
Shou*d not be ptoud of giving you delight. 
London likes groily, but this nicer Pit 
Examines, fathoms all the Depths of Wit : 
The ready Finger lays on every Blot, 
Knows what fhou'djufilypleafe, and what Ihou'd iM^ 
Nature her felf lyes open to youi view. 
You judge by hex what draught of her is tnie» 
Where out-lines Falie, and Colours feem too faint* 
Where Bunglers dawb, and where tme Poets PatBC* 
But by the facred Genius of this Place, 
By every Mufe, by each Domeftidc Grace* 
Be kind to Wit, which but endeavours well, 
Ami, where you judge, prefumes not to exctl. 
Our Poets hither for Adoption come^ 
As Nations fu'd to be made ftee of%o^. 
Kot in the futfragating Tribes to fhUid, 
Sue in yaw utmoft, laO^, pcoyincial Banl. 
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If his Ambition may thofc Hopes purfuc, . 
Who with Religion loves your Arts and you, 
Oxford to him a dearer Name fhdl be. 
Than his own Mother Univerfity. 
Thebes did his giecn, unknowing Youth ingagc. 
He chufes ^Athens in his riper Age. 
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By Mr* Dryden. 

THtfpisy the firft Ftofeifoz of out Art, 
At Country Wakes, Sung Ballads fiom a CaitJ 
To prove this true, if l^stin be no Trefpai^, 
Dicitur & PlAiftns, vetiffi Peemoia Thefpis, 
But t/£.fchylm9 fliys Hotmh in fome Piige, 
Was the BiSt Mountebank that trod the Stage : 
Yet Athens never knew your learned Sport, 
Of polling P«ets in a Tennis-Court 5 
But 'tis the Talent of our Englifb Narion,^ 
Still to be plotting fome new Reformation : 
And few Years hence> if Anarchy goes on, 
JacK, Presbyter (hall here ereffc his Throne, 
^ock out a Tub with Preaching once a Day, 
And every Prayer be longer than a Play. 
Then jill you Heathen Wits (hall go to pot, 
jFoi disbelieving of a Popifli-plot : 
Touz Poets ihall be us'd like Infidels, 
And worft the Author of the Oxford Bells : 
Kor fhould we fcape the Sentence, to depart, 
£v'n in our fb& Original, a Cart. 
Ko Zealous Brother there wott'd want a Stone, 
To maul us Cardinals, and pelt Pope Jean : 
Religion, JLeatning, Wit, wou*d be fuppreft. 
Rags of the Whore, and Trappings of the Bcaft i 
Scot, SuarejL, Tom of ^qmn, muft go down, 

As chief Siippoitcis of the Txiple Ciown 3 
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And KAriftoiU*s for dcftru^fcion ripe. 
Some fay he callM the Soul an Organ-pipe, 
Which by fome little help of Derivation, 
Shall then be proved a Pipe of Infpiiation. 



^he Prologue to Album azarJ 

Written ly Mr, Dry den. 

TO fay this Comedy pleas*d long ^ago, . 
, Is not enough to make it pafs you no\r. 
Yet, Gentlemen, youi Anceftots had wit i 
When few Men cenfur*d, and when fewer writ.' 
And Johnfon (of thofe few the befi) chofe this 
As the beft Model of his Mafter-piece : 
Subtle was got by out KAUmnnuLar-, 
That Alchymifb by this Aftiologer ; ^ 
Here he was fafliion'd, and we may fuppofe. 
He lik'd the fafhion well, who wore theCloaths^ 
But Ben made nobly his, what he did Mould, 
Whslt was another's Lead, becomes his Gold : 
Like an unrighteous Conqueror he Reigns, 
Yet Ri^es that well, which he imfuftly Gainsj 
But this our Age fuch Authors does afford. 
As make whole Plays, and yet fcarce write one word \ 
Who in this Anarchy of Wit, rob all ; 
And what's theii Plunder, their PoiTelfion call. 
Who, like bold Padders, fcorn by Night to piey^ 
But xob by Sun-ihine, ia the Face of Day. 
Kay fcarce the common Ceremony ufe. 
Of Stand Sir, and deliver up your Mufe ; 
But knock the Poet down, and, with a Grace, 
Mount Pegafus before the Owner's Face. 
Faith, if you have fuch Country Toms abroad, 
'Tis time for all true Men to leavt that Road* 
Yet it were modeft, could it but be (aid 
They fixip th«Livi;ig> but thcfe xob the Dead; . 



i 
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Dare with the M«ninie8 of the Mnfed play. 
And make LoYe to them the t/£gyptid» way : 
Or as a Rhiming Author would have raid> 
Join the Dead Living to the Living Dead. 
Such Men in Poetry may claim fonte Part, 
They have the Licenfe, tho' they want the Art. 
And might, where Theft was prais'd» fox Lauceats 
Poets, not of the Head, but of the Hand. [ftand 
They make the Benefits of others ftudying. 
Much like the Meals of Politick Jaekc^udding^ 
Whole dilh to challenge, no Man has die Coorsige, 
'Tis all his own wiien once h*has (pit i'th* Porridge, 
But, Gentlemen, you're all concern*d in this. 
You axe in fault fox what they do amifs. 
For they their Thefts ftiU imdilcoTcx'd think. 
And dutft not fteal, unlcfs yoii pleale to wii^ 
Perhaps, you may awttfd by your Deciee, 
They (hou*d refund, but that can never b«. 
For fhould you Letters of Repxiial fenl, 
Theie Men write that which no Man elfe would fteal. 



Prologue /^AviRAGUs JReviv^d : 
Spokea by Mr. Hart. 

H^ritten by Mr, Dr yden. 

WITH iickly A£^ors and an old Hou(e too» 
We're match'd with glorious Theatres and 
nc«^» [worn. 

And with our AIe-hou(e Scenes, and Cloaths bare 
Can neither raifc old Plays, nor new adorn. 
If all thefe Ills could not undo us quite, 
A brisk French Troop is grown your dear delight^ 
Who with broad bloody Bills call you each day. 
To laugh and break your Buttons tt thcix Play, 



Miscellany Poet^^s. 327 

Ot fee fome (ciious Piece, which we piefiime 
Is fairn fiom fome incomparable Flumes 
And therefore, Mejfiturs, if youll do us Grace» 
Send Lacqntes eady to preierve your Place. 
We dare not on your Privilege intrench. 
Or ask you why you like 'em? they are Fnnck^ 
Therefore fome go with Conrteiie exceeding. 
Neither to hear nor fee, but ikow their Bvccdingj 
Ecich Lady ftriving to out-laugh the reft $ 
To make it feem theyundetftood the Jeft : 
^. iTheir Countrymen come in, and nothing pay,] 
To teach us EttgU/b where to clap the Play: 
Civil Jgadi Out Heritable Land, 
Bears all the Charge for them to underftand; 
Mean time we langoiih, and neglefted lye» 
Like Wives, while you keep better Company | 
And wi£i for our own fakes, without a Satyr, 
You*dleis good Bieedi»g,ox had more goodNamre^ 



Prologue Jfoken the firjt Day ^ the 
King's Houfe A^ing after the Fire. 

Writ by Mr, Dryden. 

SO (hipwteckt laiTengers efcape to Land, 
So look they, when on the bare Beach they ftanJ 
Dropping and cold, and their firft feat fcaice o*cr> 
Bzpe&ing Famine on a Defart Shore. 
From that hard Climate we muft wait for Bread, 
Whence ev*n the Natives, forc*d by hunger, fled^ 
Our Stage does human Chance prefent to view. 
But ne'er before was feen fo fadly true. 
You are chang'd too, and your pretence to (ee. 
Is bat a Nobler Name for Charity. 
Your own Provifions furniih out our Feafts, 
While yott the Feimdcit make your fdves the GncfU^ 
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of all Mankind befidc Fate had fomc Caic, -r 
But for poorWit no poztion did prepaic. ?- 

*Tis ieft a Rent-Charge to the Brave and Fair. ^ 
Tou cheriih'd it, and now its fall you mouiB, 
Which blind unmanner^d Zealots make theiz (cotn. 
Who think that Fire a Judgment on the Stage, 
Which fpar'd not Temples in its furious Kage. 
Bilt as otu new built City nfcs higher, 7* 

So from old Theatres may new ^piie, y 

Since Fate contrives Magnificence by Fice, ' 
Our Great Metropolis does far furpais 
Whate'eris now^ and equals all that was: 
Out Wit as far does Foreign Wit excel. 
And, like a King, (hou*d in a Palace dwelL 
But we with Golden Hopes are vainly fed, - 
Talk high, and entertain you -in a fked: • 
Your Piefeace here (for which we humbly fiie} 
-Will grace Old Theatres, and buUd up New. 



P R o L o o u E for the Women^ when 
they ASted at the old Theatre in 
Lincoln V- Inn-Fields. 

WritUn by Mr. Dry den. 

WEic none of you, Gallants, e'er driven fo hard, 
As when the poor kind Soul was under guards 
And couldnot do't at home, in fome By-firect 
To take a Lodging, and in private meet ? 
Such is our Cafe, we can't appoint our HouTe, 
The Lovers old and wonted Kendezvouz : 
But hither to this trufty Noolc remove. 
The worfe the Lodging is, the more the Love. 
For much good Faftime, many a dear fweec hug^ 
J9 ftol'a in Garrets oa the kumble ^ugg« 
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Here's good Accommodation in the Pit, 
The Grave demurely in the midSt may du 
And To the hot BHrgundian on the Side, 
Ply Vizard Mask, and o*er thQ Benches ftride : 
Here are convenieiu upper Boxes too, ^ 

For thofe that make the molt triumphant {how> > 
All that keep Coaohes muft not fit below. <^- 

There Gallants, you betwixt the Afts retire. 
And at dull Plays have fomething to admiie : 
We who look up, can your AddrefTes mark $ 
And fee the Creatures coupled in the Ark : 
So we cxpea the Lovers, Braves, and Wits, 
The g^udy Houfe with Scenes, will ferve fox Cits^ 



jt Prologue fpoken at the opening 
of the New Houfe^ March 26, i6j^^ 

Written by Mr. Dryden, 

A Plain built Houfe, after Co lomg a fiay, 
Will fend you half unfattsfy*d away ; 
When, fairn from youi expelled Pomp, you find-. 
A bare Convenience only is deiign'd. 
You who each Day can Theatres behold, 
Like Nerd's Palace, (hining all with Gold, 
Our mean ungilded Stage will fcorn, we fea]:> 
And for the homely Room, difdain the Chear. 
Yet now cheap Druggets to a Mode are grown. 
And a plain Suit (iince we. can make but one) 
Is better than to be by tarniih'd gawdry known. 
They who are by your Favours wealthy made. 
With mighty Sums may carry on the Trade : 
We, broken-Bankers, half deftroy*d by Fire, ■> 

With our fmall Stock to humble Roofs retire, > 
Pity our Lofs, while you their Pomp admire. •* 
For Fame and Hquoui we no longer drive, 
Wc yield in both, and only beg to live. 
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Unable to lupport their vaft Expcncc, 
Who build, and treat with inch Magoificenee s 
That like th* ambitious Monarchs of the Age, 
They give the Law to oiu: provincial Stage: 
Gieat Neighbours envioufly promote Ezcefs, 
While they impofe their Splendor on the leCs. 
But only Fools, and they of vaft Eilate, *% 

Th' extremity of Modes will imitate, r 

The dangling Knee-fringe, and the Bib-Cravat. ^ 
Yet if fome Fride with want may be allow'd. 
We in our Plainnefs may be juftly proud : 
Our Royal Mafter wtJl'd it (honld be fo, 
Whate*«r he*8 pleasM to own, can need no ihow : 
That facted Name gives Ornament and Grace, 
And, like his Stamp, makes bafeft Metals pafs. 
'Twere Eolly now a ftately Pile to laiie. 
To build a Play-houfe while you throw down Plays. 
Whilft Scenes, Machines, and empty Opera*s teign, 
And for the Pencil you the Pen difdain. 
While Troops of famiA'd Frenchman hither drive. 
And laugh at thofe upon whofe Alms they live : 
Old Englifh Authors vanifh, and give place 
Tp thefe new Conqu*rors of the Ntrrnnn Races 
Mote tamely than your Fathers you fubmit. 
You're now grown Vaffals to *em m your Wit: 
Mark, when they play, how our fine Fops advance « 
The mighty Merits of thefe Men of France, 4 

Keep time, cry Beriy and humour the Cadence ; » 
Well, pleafe your felves, but fure 'tis nnderftood. 
That Fr*wci» Machines have ne'er done £ff^/4ii</good* 
I wou'd not prophefie our Houfes Fate : 
But while vain Shows and Scenes you ovez-xate, 

*Tis to be fear*d 

That as a Fire the former Houfe o'wthrew, 
Jftachines and Tempefis will deftroy the ncw» 
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Epilogue, hy the fame Authw. 

THongfi what ooi Tiologue fatd was fadly ttiie,^' 
Y«t, G«nricmen,oiir homely Houfe is new, ^ 
HH Chaim that feldom fails with, wicked, you. ^ 
A Country Lip may have the Velvet touch, -% 

^Iho* lhe*s no Lady, you may think hex (iich, ^ 
Jk ftrong Imagination may do much. -^ 

But you, loud Sirs, who tho* yoni Curls look big, 
Cciticks in plume and white valiancy Wig, 
Wko lolling on our foiemoft Benches fit. 
And dill charge fiifi, (the true forlorn of Wit) 
^hole favours, like the Sun, warm where you loul^ 
Tet you, like him, have neither Heat noi Soul \ 
So may youx Hats youi Foretpps never prefs, 
VSlitouch*d your Ribbons, facred be your drefs % 
So may you flowly to old Age advance. 
And have th* Excufe of Youth for Ignorance* 
So may Top corner full of Koife remain. 
And drive far off the dull attentive Train ^ 
So may youi Mi«inight Scowtings happy proves 
And Morning Batt'ries force yout way to lore ; 
So may not Fvmtct your warlike Hands recal. 
But leave you by each others Swords to fall : 
As you come here to ruffle Vizard Funk, 
When fober, rail, and roar when you are drunk. 
But to JChe Wits we can fome Merit piead. 
And urge what by themfelves has oft been faid : 
Our Houfe relieves the Ladies iroai the frights 
Of ill-^av'd Streets, and long dark Winter Nights s 
The F Under 5 Horfes from a cold bleak fi.oad, . 
Where Bears in Furs date fcarcely look abroad. 
The Audience from worn Plays and Fuftian Stotf 
Of Khime, more naufeous than three Boys in 180^ 
Though in their Houfe the Poets Heads appear, 
We irope we may ptefnmc their Wks tie faexc, 



33* TJ&e Second Part of 

The bcft which they refeiv'd they now will play, > 
Por, like kind Cuckolds, tho' w' have not the way j 
To plcafc, we'll find you abler Men who may. ^ 
If they fliou'd fail, for laft recruits we breed ^ 
A Troop of frisking Monfieurs to fucceed : ^ 

(You know the Irtnch fure Cards at time of need.) ^ 

■ 

An E P I L O G U E. 

Written by Ur. Drydem. 

WERE you but half To wife a» y'a*e (evere, 
Our youthful Poet (hou'd not need to fear: 
To his green Yfcars your Cenfures you would fuit, 
Not blaft the Blolfom, but expert the Fxuit. 
The Sex that beft does pleafure underftand. 
Will always chufe to en on t'other hand. 
They check not him that's awk^rd in dcKght, 
Butxlap the young Rogue's Cheek, andfethimxighr* 
Thus heart'nd well and fiefh'd upon his Prey, 
The Youth may prove a Man -another Day. 
Your Een and Fletcher in their firft young ^ight» 
Did no Volpene, no ^rbaces write. 
But hopp'd about, and fhort Excuriions made n 
From Bough to Bough, as if they were afraid, ^ 
And each were guilty of Comt flighted MMtd, ^* 
Shakefpear's own Muic her Pericles firft bore. 
The Prince of Tyre was elder than the Metre : 
'Tis miracle to fee a firft good Play, 
All Hawthorns do not bloom on Chriflmeu»daf^ 
A {lender Poet muft have time to grow. 
And fpread and burnifh as his Brothers do. 
%Vho ftill looks lean, fure with fome Poz is cutft, • 
Bi)t no Man can be Falfinff fat at firft. 
Then damn not, but indulge his ftew'd Effays, 
Encourage him, and bloat him up with Praiie. 
That. he may get more bulk before he dies, 
He's not yet fed enough for Sacrifice. 
Perhaps if now your Grace you will not $mdg€y - 
He may grow up to write, and you to judge» . 
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An Epilogue for the King^s Houfe. 

f^ritten by Mr, D r y d e n • 

W.E. aft by fits and ftarts, like drowning Mcni 
But juil peep up, and then pop down again. 
.Let thofe who CiUl us wicked, change theii Senfe, 
For never Men liv'd more on Providence. 
Not Lott'ry Cavaliers are half fo poor. 
Nor broken Cits, n9r a Vacation Whore. 
Not Courts, nor Courtiers living on the Rents 
Of the three laft ungiving Parliaments. 
Sa wretched, that if Pharaoh could Divine9 f - 

He might have fpat'd his Dream of (even lean Ki'ne, > 
And chang'd his Vifion for the Mufes Nine. -» 
The Cometi that they fay portends a Dearth> 
Was but a Vapour drawn from Play-houfe Earth : 
Pent there fince our laft Fix:, and Lilly fays, 
Foieihews our change of State, and tliixLThird'tUys^ 
*Tis not our want of Wit that keeps us poor. 
For then the Printer's Prefs would fuffer more. 
Theix Pamphleteers each Day their Venom fpit. 
They thrive by Treafon, and we ftatve by Wit. 
Cofliefs the truth, which of you has not laid {Looking 
Foni farthings out to buy the Hatfield Maid? ahovti, 
Qx which is duller yet, and more wou'd fpite us, 
DmmcritHs his Wars with HeracUtus, 
Si^ tie the Authors who hav^ zun us down. 
And exeicis'd you Criticks of the Town. 
Yet theie are Pearls to your L^nfoning Rhimes,. 
V abufe your felves more dully than the Times. 
Scandal, the Glory of the Eriglijh Nation, 
Is worn to Kaggs, and fcribbleii out of Faifiion. 
Such haimlefs Thrufts, as if, like Fencers wife. 
They 1^ agreed their Play before thev Ptize: 
Faith, they may hang their Harps upon the Willows,' 
!Tis jiift like Cbildxen whcA i;faey box wiUi Pillows, 
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Then put an end to Civil Wars for ihame. 
Let each Knight Enant who has wiong'd a Bar 
Throw down his Pen, and give her m he can. 
The Satisfaftion of a Gentleman. 



Prologue to the Prince fs (?/ C levb 

Written hy Mr. Dryden. 

LAdiesI (1 hope there'^ none behind to hear,] 
I long to whi(per fomething in your Ear : 
A Secsety wliich docs much my Mind peiplez* 
Theie^tf Tieafon in the Flay a^ainft our Sex. 
A Man that's falfe to Love, that vows and ckea 
And kiiTes eveiy living thing he meets ! 
A Rogue in Mode, I dare not. (peak too hioady 
One that does fomething to the very Bawd. 
Out on him. Tray tor, for a £lthy Beaft, 
Nay, and he's like the pock of all the reft ; 
None of 'emfiickat maik: They all deceive, 
Some Jew has chang'd che Text, I half believe. 
There KAdam cozen'd our poor Grandame Evt* 
To hide their Faults they rap out Oaths and tea 
Now tho' we lye, we're too well bred to iweax. 
So we compound for half the Sin we owe. 
But Men are dipt for Soul and Body too. 
Andwhen found out excufe themfelves, Pox cant 'e 
With Latin fluff, perjurU rid$t ^mMttnm, 
I'm not. Book leorn'd, to know that word in vogi 
But I fufpe^l 'tis Latin for a Rogue. 
Vm fure I never heard that Scritch-owl hoUow'd 
In my poor Ears, but Separation follow'd. 
Hcw can fuch perjut'd Villains e'er be faved, 
KAchiuphit soot half (o falie to David, 
With Vowa and foft Exprellions to allure. 
They ftand, like Foremen of a Shop, demure : 
No fooner out of iight, but they are gadding. 
And fox the next acw Face ride out a paddiaf. 
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Yet, by their Favout when they have been kiifing. 
We can perceive the ready Mony miifing : 
Well ! we may rail, 4>ut *tis as good e'ea wink. 
Something we find, and fomething they will fink. 
But fince they're at renouncing, 'tis our Fairs, 
To trump theix Diamonds,and they trump out Heait5« 



Epilogue to the Princefs of C l e v e s. 

Written by Mr. Dryden* 

A Qualm of Confcience brings me back agtiit 
To make amends to you beipatter'd Men ! 
We Women love like Cats, that hide theix Joys» 
Bj gfowling, fqualing, and a hideous Noiie. 
I caird at wild young Sparks, but without lying. 
Never was Man wox£ thought on for high-flying 
The Prodigal of Love gives each her Fart, 
And fquandiing fhows, at Icafl, a noble Heaxt. 
I've heard of Men, who in fome lewd Lampoon, 
Have hir'd a Friend, to make their Valour known. 
That Accufation flraight, this quefUon brings. 
What is the Man that does fuch naughty things ^ 
The Spaniel Lover, like a fneaking Fop, 
Lies at our Feet : He's fcarce worth taking up. 
*Tis true, fuch Hero's in a Flay go far. 
But Chamber Praftice is not like the Ear. 
When Men fuch vile, fuch feint Petitions make. 
We fear to give, becaufe they fear to take j 
Since Modefty's the Virtue of our kind. 
Pray let it be to our own Sex confin'd. 
When Men ufurp it from the Female Nation, 

*Tis but a.Wotk of Supererogation. 

We fhow'd a Princefs in the Play. *Tis true, 
Who gave her C^far more than all his due. 
Told her own Faults ; but I fhou'd much abhoXi 
To chufe a Husband fox my ConfelTor, 
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You (ee what Fate foUowM the Saint-like ¥ool, 
Fox telling Tales fiom out the Nuptial School. 
Oui Flay a merry Comedy had prov'd. 
Had flie confefs'd as much to him (he lov'd. 
True Preshyterian-Wivesy the means wouM try, 
JBut damn'd ConfelEog is flat Fopery. 

Tie Fable of the Pot andKi.TTiU 
ss it vjas told by Colonel Tims the N^U 
before he Kifs'd the King's Hand. 

As down the Torrent of an angry Flood, 
An Earthen Fot, and a Braft Kettle flowMj 
The heavy Caldron, finking and diftrefs'd 
By his ovn Weight, and the fierce Waves oppiefi'4 
Slily befpoke the lighter Veflcrs aid ; 
And to the Earthen Fircher friendly laid. 
Come, Brother, why (hould we divided loft 
The Strength of Union, and our fdvzs ezpofe 
To the Infults of this poor paltry Stream, 
Which with United Forces we can ftem? 
1 lio' different heretofore have been our Parts, 
The common Danger reconciles our Hearts j 
Here, lend me thy kind Arm to break the Flood. 
The Pitcher this New Friendfhip underftood. 
And made this Anfwcr 5 Tho* I wifli for Eafe 
And Safety, this Alliance does not pleafe ; 
Such different Natures never will agree. 
Your Conftitution is too rough for mcj 
If by the Waves I againft you am toft. 
Of you to me, I equally am loft 5 
And fear more Mifchief from your hatdned fide. 
Than from the Shores, the Billows, or the Tide: 
I calmer Days, and ebbing Waves attend, ^ 

Rather than buoy you up, and fervc you£ end, ? 
To ptiilh by the '%ffr of my Fcicnd^ ^ 
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y N I s c A : Or J the Four feentb Idyl- 
Hum of Theocritus imitated. 

P/ W. Bowles, TtUm of KingS'^Cail. Camtr. 

THYONICUS. JESC MINES. 

)H, how dees my dear t/£fchines / Oh howl 
Some Care, myFuend> fits heavy on thyBiow^ 
ty£SCHINES. 
0»<y<^^> Fiiend, has fliown the Fiend confeft, 
ad Peace and Joy aie banilh'd from my Breaft. 

THTONICVS, 
Hence this wild Look, and this diftradeii Air, 
tiing youi Eyes, your Face o'crgrown with Haii; 
ft fuch a %ofit'CrucUn here arriv'd, 
»me new Enthuiiaft Aire, or Flood reviv'd i 
ith fuch a Mien he came,, with fiich a Grace» 
» long his Beard, fo dry, £o pale his Face. 

,y£SCHINES, 
Tou, Sir, are ^erry ; but alas'! I find 

Cure, no Eafe, to my diAemperM Mind, 
rave, am by a thoufand Furies toft, 

nd call in vain my Reafon in my Paftion loft^ 
THTONICVS, 

1 Mways knew you jealous and fevere^ s 
at does Cjnifi;a,*s Falfliood plain appear? 

ty£SCHINES, 

'Twas my ill fate, or chance, fonie Friends to treat 
1th richeft Wines, the Board was crown'd with 

choiceft Meat ; 
ut fair Cynifca moft adorn'd the Feaft, 
1 all the Charms of Art and Nature dreft. 
ynifcA all our tavifh'd Senfes fed, 
/e gaz*d, and we adofd the lovely Maid: 
^ith Wine and Beauty all our Hearts were fix^(^ 
jid fait Cynifu ftill new Joys infpii'd, 

Voi, U ^^ 



^ 
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'Now Healths we drank, and as the GlalTcs camtt 
(Such was. the Law) each diihisMiftfcls aamec 
'Charming QnifcA, too at laft was prcft 
^o name the Lovet in. her Favour blcft. 
A Woman, fure, ihe hop'd might be ezcus'd! 
The more they urg'd her, (he the mote refused. 
.Kefus'd, oh- Friend, and 1 her Lover byl 
Guefs if my Rage, with Wine enflamM, grew high. \ 
Silent fte fat, and with her Eyes deny'd 5 \ 

Lycus is handfom, tall, and young, they cry'd! I 
When Lycui Name but touch'd her guilty Soul, I 
How down her Cheeks the liquid Globes did roiil! • 
• Confus'd her Look, while Shame and Guilt apafee 
Shifted the whole Complexion of her Face. 
•Gods ! with what rage was my rack*d Soul (urpriz'At 
:ily Cuife, my Ruin, am I then de(pis*dl 
Ingratcful and inhuman thou! begone. 
Go hug the Man whofe Abfence you bemoafi: 
:No more will I, deluded by youi Chaifns, ) 

Chetifh an abfent Miflrefs in my Arms. 
Swiftly, as Swallows to their Neft, (he fled. 
When unflctch'd Young lye gaping, and unfed. 
:'Swiftly fhc fled, with my Embraces cloy'd 5 
Lycus (he long had lov'd, and long enjoy'd. ' 

A publick Jeft, and known to a)l alas I 
(The Cuckold laft perceives his own Di^race) 
Tet once a Friend accusM the guilty Maid, 
And to my Ears th' unheard of News convcy'd : 
For I, a much abus'd, deluded Sot, 
The matter ne'er examin'd, or forgot. 
Now, undifturbM, unrivalM Lycus leigns. 
Enjoys his Conqueil, and derides my Pains* 
Two Months are paft, iince unregarded I 
In a defcrtcd Bed, andhopclcfs \yt, \ 

•Xong with the mighty Pain oppreft, I ftrovej ' 

>But ah ! what Remedy for injur*d Love ! 
In vain I ftruggle with the fierce Difeale, 
•Tiie fatal Toifon does my Yitah "'.iee* I 
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Tct Damon did from Travel find Relief, 
And Abfcnce feon lemovM the raging Gilef. 
4n Fires like mine fuccefslefs Damon burn*dft 
Di(eas*d he parted, and he found xetntn'd. 
I too th* uncertain Remedy will try, 
• And to lefs cmel Seas and Rocks will fly. 

THTONICVS. 
'tot Flanders then, fince you're refolvM, ptepaie^ 
FUnders^ the Scene of Glory and of War ! 
Oti if a better Choice and nobler Fire 
Does greater Arms, and greater Thoughts inipire, 
HHngarian Rebels, and unchriftian Foes, 
:(*Tis a raft Field of Honour, Friend,) oppoic. 
By God-like Poland born, and Lorrain Coon. 
The Crofs (hall triumph o'er the waning Moon. 
There you the cruel Ravage may admire j 
And ^ufiria^ dcfolate by Barb'rous Fire, 
May curft the dire Effefts of civil Rages 
Oh in what Ills Religion can engage ! 
There iute with Horror your diverted Mind 
Some Truce may with this fmaller raffion &Si^ 

ty£SCHlNES, 
Cynifcdy oh unkind ! farewel, I go, 
Sy thee condcmn'd to diftant Countries ; know> 
•I go, where Honour, and where Dangers call, 
from a lefs barb'rous Foe to tempt a nobler Fall. 

Written May 21, i684« 
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P R o T E u s : Being the Foufti ] 

.Eclogue of Sannazarius. 

I 
Infcribtd tti Ferdinand 0/ Arragon, D*& 

«/ Calabria^ *So».'^: Frederick King tf 

Naples. y 

9y-W. Bowles, Fe^tfw cf Kin^s-OolU^, Cambri f 

Now firft with bolder Sails I tempt the Maiif 
Parthenope defeives a lofciec firaio ; 
To {2Jx "Parthenope, O Nymphs, we mu(^. 
And oui dcai Countiy's Honour, now be jnft. 
O then ye Nymphs, who in thefe Floods delight» 
Indulge one Labour, and dired my. Flight. 

But thou, great hope of thy illu&xioat line. 
Thy Country's Fride> fprung from a Race diyiac^ 
Whether o'er Pyreriaan Frofts thou go. 
And Mountains CO ver'd wkh eternal Snow, 
And the wild Tempefts of the warring Sky 
Prefer to the beft Plains of Italy 5 
Or envious Iber does our hopes oppoie, 
Return, and happy make thy Peoples Vows : 
Tho* s^rrajon, thy ^rr.igon, with-hold. 
And Tagits rowling o'er a Bed of Gold 
With all his Liquid Wealth would buy thy ftay. 
Return, and our wifh'd Hap^nefs no more delayl 
For, if the God that fills my Breaft, foreknow, 
Parthetiope ihall to thy Sccpter bow j 
Parthenope, ufiirp'd by foreign fway, 
Shall with new Joy her rightful Prince obey. 
Oh ! may fwift Time the happy Period bring. 
And I loud Paans to thy Triumph fingi 
^lean while a lower Mufe indulgent view. 
Which I, the fiift, with bold deiign and new^ 
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Leaving th* Orcadian Fields, and vocal Plain, 
In triumph bring down to thy fubjed Main ; 
And on the neighb'iing Rocks and founding Shore,- 
A newer Scene prefent, and untryM Seas explore. 
What Fort, what Sea, fo diftant can be found. 
Which Protetts has not bleft with heav*nly found ? ' 
Him Pra/idamus and Melanthius knew, 
Tot all the God appear'd to mortal view ; 
Oa great Minervyi's Kock the God appeai'd, 
And charm'd withVer(e Divine hismoafirousHexd. - 
While P.halms funk with the declining Day^ 
And all around delighted Dolphins play. 

Tor lot he (ung 

How Earth's bold Sons, by wild Ambition fit'd, 
DeiyM the Gods, and to Celeftial ThrOnes afpix'd* - 
Typhmus firft, with lifted Mountains arm*d. 
Led on the furious Van, and Heav'n it felf alaxm*d« - 
Kow Prochyte among the Stars he threw. 
And from their Safes torn huge Iflands flew. 
And fhook th* i£therial Orbs : The Pow'rs above 
Then firft knew fear^ not fo Almighty -7^'^^ ' 
He with red Lightning arm'd, and winged Fiici - 
^ Sleplung'd the Rebels in their native Mire; 
' All Nature with the dreadful Rout refounds. 
They fled, and bath' d in Bmoh Springs their burning : 

Wounds. 
On the fcorch'd Earth the Footileps ftill remain, 
And fulph'rous Springs a fiery^ Tafte retain. 

He fung K^tcidej, and his noble Toil, 
Hia glorious Triumph, and his wond'rous ^ Pile, 
Which does the Fury of the Waves (iif^ain. 
Confine the Lucriney and repel the Main. 
Next. the CumdAn Cave and Grove relates. 
Where anxious Mortals throng* d to learn their Fates i 

*Tfe* Herculean Way raU^d by Hercules in hisT^- 
tmr» from Spain. . 

0.* 
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The laving * Virgin, and her fatal Page, 
Her more than mortal Sounds, and facrcd lLi|e| 
And that fad Vaie, unviilted by Day, 
Where boiy'd in eternal Night * Cimmmsms hf. 
But thee, $ Famfilyfrntt he gently blames. 
And iwectly mourns thy inaufpicions Flames, 
CbncemM for lovely Nefisy ah too late \ 
Oh fiay, raih Man ! Why doft thon urge her Fatii 
She, wretched Maid, thy loath'd Embrace to ihii% 
pocs to fteep Rocks and Waves IcG crael nu: 
Not the diie Frofpecl can retard her Flighc* 
Or gaping Monfters from beneath a&ight. 
Oh ftay! and reach no more with giccdy Haa^ 
See ! to a Kock transform'd thy JVf/i ftaods. 
She, who fo fwift, with the firft Dawa of Day 
Hang'd o*er the Woods, and chasM the flying fBft 
See ! her wing*d Feet their womed ipeed schk, 
And her ftitf Joints their nimble Motion loftw 
Oh Pdrntfe^ and all the Nymphs below» 
To (b much Beauty ju^ Compaffioa ihow ! 
If Pity can aifeft your happy State, 
O vifit Sifisy and lament her Face ! 

He fhng how once the beauteous % Syrem firaf^ 
And mighty Kingdoms the £tir Nymph obef'ds 
Describes the lofty Tomb» which all adore: 
Then tells, how looiiog ^om their Native Shorty 
By all the Gods conduced, and their Fate, 
II Eubicans founded that aufpidons State. 
Then fung the riiing Walls and Tow'rs, whofehciffat 
Is loft in Clouds, and tires the fainting fight. 
WhAt mighty Piles from the capacious Bay, 
And hidden Pipes th* obedient Springs conveys 
And that proud Phdros^ whofe aufpicious Light 
Informs glad Sailers, and direds theiz Sight. 

\ Sibyl. * PlM*d by ftms nedr Naples. $ Panfily- 
pus and Nefls Are the Names of t%u» PromontOliCI 
mar Naples, t Parthenope. || «>tf Ca/ony •/ Eobs* 
ans from Chalcis, km^ Come ^nd Naples, 
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And how beneath the gentle Samo flows, 

In Verfe as rmooth as that, and high as tliolc. 

He told, and fweetly raisM his Voice divine. 

How ^ Mtiif^mi lov'd by all the Nine, 

Immortal VirgH faw j the God-likie Shade 

B^iiQath*d that Pipe, which fo divinely play*d.'. 

Lycoris flying from her Lovers Arms, 

And Daphne's Fate, and young Alexis Charms.^ 

led by the Mufe t> he mounts the-ftarry Skies, 

And all the fhinine Orbs above defcries. 

Why Ihou'd I fpeak of Syrens, or relate 

Their ttcach'rous Songs, and the pleas'd Sailer*s Fate ?? 

Or, how in mouriiAil Strains be did recount 

The dire Eruptions of the burning || Mount, 

When wl^h Pwift Ruir, and a dreadftil Sound, 

Vaft Floods of liquid Fire o^erwhelm'd the Country 

round. 
Lafi Battles, and thei^ vaxions Chance, he fings 
The great Events of War, and Fate of Kings ; 
And thee, X whom Italy bewails, the beft, * 
By Fortune's Rage, and angry Gods oppreft; 
Stript of thy kingdoms, and compell'd to fly* 
And on uncertain Hope and GalUck Faith lelye. 
Oh Treachery of human f ow't ! forlorn^ 
And laft by llciith condenw'd to a precarious Urn. 
How vain is Man ! and in what d«pth of Night 
The dark Decrees of Fate arehid from mortal fight ^ 
CouMft thou, who potent Kingdoms didft-commaftd^ 
Kot find a Tomb but in a foreign Land! 
Yet mourn not, happy Shade, thy t^iucl Patcf*! • 
The lofs is light of that fiipetfluous StaM. 
Nature provides for all a comnion Grave, 
^e laft Retreat of the diftrefs'd and brave. 

* Pontanus a Neopolitan P^et. t ^" Poem cal*d 
yxania. || Vefuyias. % FitdjCtick Ki"i «/ Naples. . 
£ee Guicciaidine, 

a.* 



344^ TT^ Second Part cf 

Thus he 
Trom the firft Ages and Hetoick Times, 
Deduc'd in Older his myfteiieus Rhimes. 
Chann'd by hb Song, the Billows ceased to lotfi. 
And loud Applanfes rung along the Shoar : 
'Till- the pale Moon advanc'd her beauteous Hcidr 
And all the Gods iimk to their watry Bed. 



■L 



A & O N G. 

Sy Sir George Ecberidge* 

Y£ happy Swains^^whoie Hearu are fief 
From Love's Imperial Chain, 
Take warning and be taught by me, 

T* avoid th'inchanting Pain. 
Jatal the Wolves to trembling Flocks^ 

Fierce Winds to BloiToms proves 
To caielefs Seamen hidden Rocka* 

To hiunaa Quiet Lpve* 

U. 
Ily the fair Sex, if Blifs you prize* 

The Snake's beneath the Flow'r f 
Who ever gaz'd on beauteous Eyes, 

That taAed Quiet more-^ 
Bow falthlefs is the Lover's Joy ! 

How conftant is their Care ! 
The Kind with Fallhood do deftroy, 

The Cruel with Defpair. 



I 



A SONG. 

By Mr. J. H. 

N Chloris all foft Charms agree, 
Inchanting Hocooor, pow'xful Wii^. 
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Beauty from Aifcftarion free. 

And for eternal Empire fit. 
Whcre-e'^r (he goes. Love waits her Eyes, 

The Women envy, Men adore 5 
But did (he lefs the Triumph prize, 

She would defeive the Conqueft more. 

IL 
The Pomp of Love fo much prevails* 

She beg&, what none elfe wou'd deny her. 
Makes fuch Advances with her Eyes, 

The Hope (he gives prevents Defires 
Catches at ev'ry trifling Heart, 

Seems warm with ev'ry glimm'ring Flame, 
The common Prey fo deads the Dait, 

It fcarce can pierce a noble Game. 

IlL 
X couM lye Ages at her ^cet. 

Adore her, carelefs of my Pain-, 
With tender Vows her Rigours meet, - 

Defpair, Love on, and not complain. 
My Pa(fion, from all change fecure. 

No Favours raife, no Frown -controulsy 
I any^ Torment can endure, 

But hoping with a Crowd of Fools, 



j^ S JPPHO^s Ode ivom Longinus, 

By Mr, W. Bowles. 4 

7^ HE Gods are not more bleft thaa he» 
' Who fixing his glatl Eyes on thee,* 
With thy bright Kays his Senfes cheats. 
And drinks with ever thirfty Ears. 
The charming Mofick-of thy Tongue,- 
Poos ever hear, and ever long i 
That fees with mora than humaA <riaci^ 
Sweet Smiles adoin thy Angel Face» 
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IL 

Bur when witk kinder lca«s ycm ftine^ 
And (b appear moch more Divine^ 
My Icdxle Senfc ajod dazTd Sigkt 
No more fiipport the glorkns Ligh^ 
And the fierce Toncnt of Delighr. 
Oh ! then I fed my Life decay. 
My ravUh*d Sool then flics avay. 
Then Faintne(s does my Limbs iiirprilcv 
And Daiknefs fwims before my EycsL 

III. 

Then my Tongoe fails, and firom my Brht 
The Ifqnid Drops in ixleoce flow. 
Then wand* ring Fires mn through my llood» 
And Cold binds np the flnpid Floods 
All pale and breathlefs then I ly^ 
I iigh, 1 uemble, and I die; 



^e Thirteenth O D e •/ the Fmtk 
Book of HORACE. 

LrcE, the Gods hare heard my Pray*r, 
Lycc the Proud, the Charming, and the Faiiy^ 
Lyce is old I cho*^ wanton flili, and gay. 
You laugh, and fing, and play. 
Now Beauty fails, with Wine you'd raift Defire,^ 
And with your trembling Voice wou*d fan- our dying 

II. [Fire. 

In vain ! for Love long flncc fosCoql^ [Look > 
Thy fnowy Hair, thy falling Teeth, and withering 
He Chia^s blooming Facc^ 
Adorns with ev*ry Grace» 
Her Wit, her Eyes, her cv'ry GHmce are Darti^ 
That with xeilftlerfi foxce iii^yad^ oiu Hcaxtt^ 
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IIL 
Ntrt all your Art;, nor- all yo»^r Drcfc 
(Tno' grown to a lidiCulbu^ ezcds; 
Tho* you by Lovers Spoils made fuie. 
In richeft Silks and Jewds ihint. 
And with their borrowed Light 
Surprize the dazlM Sight,) 
Can your fled Touth recall, recall one Day 
Which flying Time on his fwift Wings has bom away, 

IV, 
Ah I where arc all thy Beauties fled1 [MaidJ 
Where' all the Charms that (b adora'd the tendi^c 
Ah ! where the namelefs Graces that were ^ea 

In all thy Motions, and thy Mien ! 
What now, oh ! what is of that Lyce left» 
By which I once was of my Senfe and of my Soul be- 

V. Ucft! 

Of her, who with my Cynara firovCy 
And (hat'd my doubtful Love ! 
Yet Fate, and the laft unrelenting Hoar, 
Seized her gay Youth, ami pluck'd the fpringing , 
But angry Hcav'n has referv'd thee, [Flow'r. • 
That you with Kage might fee, 
With Rage might fee your Beauties fkding Glory fly, . 
And your fhort Youth, and tyrannous Pow*i befoxe 
you die. 

VL 
That youi; inlulting Lovers mig^t xetarn *. 
Pride for your Pride, aud with retorted Scprn.. 
Glut their IVeveiige, and fatiate all their Psuii s 
' With cruel Fleafure, and with iharp difdain, 

Mi|ht laugh, to fee that Fire which once fo buxa*dy , 
"Shot fugh x:cmitCi Flames, to Aflics tuin'dr 
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B^ the Bar! ef Rofcommoo. 

AH happy Grove ! daik and (ecuie Retreat 
Of facred Silence, Reft's Eternal Seat i 
How well your cool and unfrequented Shade : 
Suits with the chafte Retirements of a Maid ! 
Oh ! if kind Heav'n had been fo much my Friend^ 
To make my Fate upon my Choice depend i 
AU.my. Ambition I would here cpnfine, 
And only this EljxJum (hould be mine. 
tooid Men by Faflibn wilfuUy betray*d. 
Adore thofe Idols which their Fancy made; . 
Xurchailng Riches, with our Time and Care, 
We lofe our Freedom in a gilded Snares 
And* having all, all to our felves refufe, 
Oppreft withr Bleffings which we fear to u(e« 
Tame is at beft but an inconfiant good. 
Vain are the boafted Titles, of our Blood ; 
We fooneft lofe what we mofi highly prize. 
And with our Youth our fhort-liv'^. Beauty dies. 
In vain our Fields and Flocks incr6a(e our ftore> 
If our Abundance makes us wi(h for morei. 
How happy is the harmlefs Country Maid, 
Who rich bjr. Nature fcorns fuperfluous Aid ! 
Whofe modeft Cloaths no wanton Eyes invite. 
But like her Soul pre(crve the native White s 
Whole little ftore her well-taught Mind do^ pleafe, 
Kor pinch*d with want,. nor c]oy*d with wanton eafc. 
Who ftee from Storms, which on the great oaesfall| 
Makes but few Wiflies, and enjoys themi all s 
Ko Care but Love can difcompofe her Breaf^, 
Love, of all Cares the fvyeeteft and the beft s 
Whilft on fweet Grafsl her bleating Charge does lye^ 
Our happy Lover feeds upon her Eye $ 
Not one on whom or Gods or Men impofe, 
9ut OAC whom Love has fox this Lpvcx chofC|^ 
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Jnde* fomc fav'iitc Myrtle's fhady Boughs, 
They fpeak theii PaflSons in lepeated Vows, 
knd whilft a Bluih confefTes how (he burns, 
His faithful Heart makes as iincere Returns ! 
Thus in the Arms of Love and Peace they ly&, 
^nd wkiift they live, their Flames can never die* 



Prologue /* 6h RorAL High- 
ness, upov bis firft Appearance at the 
Buke's Theatre yf^ncc bis Return from 
Scotland, 1682.. 

By Mr, D R T d in. 

[N thofe cold Regions which no Summers chear^ 
Where brooding Daiknefs covers half the Tear, 
To hollow Caves the fhiv'ring Natives go j 
Sears range abroad, and hunt in Tracks of Snow :. 
lut when the. tedious Twilight wears away, 
Ind Stars grow paler at th' approach of Day, 
Phe longing Crowds to frozen Mountains run j 
iappy who firft can fee the glimm'ring Sun 1 
rhe-flirly fidvage Otf-rpringdi£ippear» 
i.nd curfe the bright SucceiTor qf the Year, 
ret, though rough Bears in Covert ieek Defence,"^ 
Vhite Foxes ftay, with Teeming Innocence : > 

rhat crafty Kind with Day- light can di(pence. ^ 
Itill we are throng'd fo fUll with '^nard^s Race> 
That Loyal Subje£^s fcarce can find a place : 
rhus modeft Truth is caft behind the Crowd i^ 
Truth (peaks too low ; Hypocrifie too lowd; 
;.ct 'em be firft, to flatter in Succefs j 
;)aty can ftay, but Guilt has need to prefs. 
3nce, when true- Zeal the Sons of God did call,, 
ro make their folemn Shew at Heav'n's WhitthMty 
The fawning Devil appear*d among the reft, 
Had made ai good a Couiticx as the bcft^ 
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The Fiitsds of 7*^, who raird u him before^. 
Came Caf in hand when he had thsee timea mQtt, 
let, late Kepontance may, peihs^a^ be tme^ 
Kings can forgive, if Hebels can but fue ; - 
A Tyrant's Bow*l: ia Rtgouc is exprcft f 
The Father yeains in the troe Siince's Bxeaft. 
We grant, an overgrown Whig no Grace cairmehd} 
'But moft are Babes, that know not they offend. 
The Crowd* to reftlefs Motion ftill enclin'd> 
^e Clouds, that rack according to the Wind. 
Priv'h by their Chiefii they ftormsof Haiiftonespoai: 
Then mourn, and foften to a iilent Show*r. 
O welcome, to this much offending Laftd, 
The Prince that brings Forgivenels in his handt 
Thus Angels on glad Mefiages appear: 
Their firft Salute commands us not to:fear: 
Thus Heav'fl, that cou'd conftrain us to obey^ ") 
(With Kev'rence if we might prefnine to fay,) > 
Seems to relax the Rights of fov'reiga Sway :. >^ 
Permits to Man the choice of Good and 1U» 
And makes us Happy by out owa Fzce-wiilL 



!th Salisbury Ghost.. 

'44 Brtwer of Salisbury having Bwriid his firfi Wift^ 

' »p»n tht MArria^i of a ftcond was ov»r'perf'W04td t» 

'wrvng the Chiidrtn of tho fortmr, kj convtrting^ tht 

Stttltments upon her JJfne to the ^dvaut^^ of the 

latter. This the firfi Wife tahfs Hi, dud ^efs Udve of 

Satan to luMK., ^s they call ity for th€ relief of her 

injured Children^ Her applications to her Hmhtni 

'Were fruitlefsy as one that at the fame time h^d lyiM 

by bis fid* a iiathet'in^Lx'W, that is t% fay^ a I}€vil 

tHat was able to. deal with a DeviL Thereupon Jhe 

. gaes to an honefl Godly Maiden Oentievftman in tkt 

Cityy Mnd frights her i/U» the Sotlicitniiom •f h» 
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e4Mfe, The Virgin takfs to her K^ffiftdna a Minifier or 
two 0/ her ^Ae^ttAiiit4»cet by whofe xAdviup you may 
ht fwif fte proved f$ fuccofifmi in. btr Ntgotttttion^ 
that all Differences between the Husbs»d Mui hit Con- 
yitgal Ghofi were reconcirdy andtht sAfpioriti^n. deftfrt' 
tea in Peace, Which being an Kjiccidentfo remarkfihle^ 
*was thought to be a freper Subj^ for tht enfm^ 
BALL^AD. 

J*'LL tell yon a Story, if it be tru^ 
But look you to that, I am liire it is nev^ 
And only in Salisbury known to a few. 
Which no body can deny. 

Some Sages have written, as we do find. 
That Spirits departed are- monftrous kind 
tlo Priends and Relations left behind. 
Which, &C. 

That this is no Tale I (hall you tdl, 
A Lady there died, Men thought her in Helf, 
B mean in the Grave, as fome expound weik 

Which, &C* 

Now as the Devil a Hunting did gp, 
For the Devil goes oft a Hunting you know. 
In a Thicket he heard a found of much Woe. 

Which, &C. 

It was an a Lady that wept, and- her weeping' 
Miside 'Satan go from Itft'hing to peeking. ^ 

Quoth he. What Slave hath this Lady in keeping % 
Which, &C^ 

Good Sir, quoth fhe, if of Woman you came. 
Pity my cafe, and 1*11 tell you ihe fame. 
Quoth the Devil, Bcquick in your Story, fait Damet 
Which, &c. 

Quoth ihe, I left two Children behind, 
Vo whom their Father is very unkjnd -, 
If I cou'd bw -app^axy I ibouM change his Mmd^ 
WhUb^ dec 
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Faix Damc,qiioth the Devil,aze thcfc all your wiittf 
So (he told him her Name, hex Uncles and Aonts, 
All whom he knew well, for they weie no ^aiiits. 

Then (he told him how many Sweethearts (hchidr 
How many were good, and how many weie hti\ 
The Devil began to think hex ftazk mad. 

Whichy &C. 

And ib flie went on with the cau(e of the %iaU)]6 
Btelxxbub fcxatchM, and was in gieat tiouble, 
Fox he thought it would prove a two houis BibUi^ 

Which, &'C 

He would have been gone, but well- 1 w\&, 
She caught him faft by the Lilly black Fift -, 
Nay then, quoth the Devil, c*cn do what yoolifi^ 
Which, &C. 

Now when ibe was free, to Earth ihe flew, 
And came with a vengeaiice, to give her her due, 
Then (hap went the Lock, and the Candles butnthhie^ 
Which, &rc. 

Quoth (he. Will you give my Children their Land^ 
Her Husband (weat, you muft underftand. 
For he did not think her fo neacat hand* . 

Which, &c. 

But having lecover'd Heart of Grace, 
Quoth he. You Jade, come again in this Place/ 
And Faujiui^s Chamber-pot flies in thy Face. 

Which, &C. 

When (he.could not prevaU by means fo foul, - 
She fought other ways^his Mind to controui. 
So (he went to a Maid, a very good Soul. . 
Which, &c. 

In the Name of the Father, aadrfo (he went on? 
Mod gracious Madam, what would -you have dooe^ 
I'll do it, although you*d have me a Nuiu 
• Which, &c; ' 
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Then go to my Husband, and bid him do right 
Vnto my two Children, or clfc by this Light 
ril cattle his Curtain-Rings every Night.. 
Which, &c. 

Tell him Til hear no more of his Reafonf, 
1*11 fit on his Bed, and read him fuch Lcflbns^ 
As never were heard at Mr. Jdompejpon*s, 
Which, &C. 

So away went the Virgin, and flew like a Biid^ 
And told the Spirit's Husband every Wordi 
Ax which he replied* I care not a T— ^ 
Wluch^ &c. 

For when ihe was Incarnate^ quoth he. 
She was as much Devil as e'er ihe could be*. 
And then I feax'd hex no more than a Flea^.. 
Whichy &c. 

Good Sir, quoth fhe, confider my plight; 
I am not able to keep outright 
Three waking Miniflers every Kight, . 

Which, &C. 

When the Gentleman heard her Ditty fo fad; 
Compaffion ftraight his Fury allay'd. 
And unto the Boys the Land was convey'd. 

Which, &C. 

>Vhen the Land as I faid was convey'd to the Boys» 
The Virgin went home again to rejoice. 
And away went the Spirit with a tuneable Voice^ 
Which n§ htfy cm> itnj^ ( 



\ 






jf4 *^^ Secokd Pai^t of 

^he Beginning of a Vastokal m 
the Death of HisLaU Majesty. 

WrUUn bf Mr* Otway. 

WHatHoiioi*sthis that dw^lsupon rhe Plata, 
And thus diftuibs the Shepheid*s peaceftiL 

Reign f 
A difhial Soond breaks through the yielding Aix> 
Forewarning us fome dreadftil Storm is near. 
The bleating Flocks in wild coafiifion ftrtf , f 
The early Laiks forfake their wandering way, ? 
And ceafe to welcome intke a«w-4>oiii 0<y, ^ 
£ach Hymph> pofl*eft with a difiraftisd FMr». 
Diforda^d hangs her loofe diibcTdlM Hak.. 
Difeafes with their ftrong Convulfions; zeigaj ^ 
And Deities, not known before to-rain> v 

Are now with Apopledick Seia^uxes iUixii^ > 

Heaoe flow our Sorrows, hence iiBcreaTeout £e4X^ 
Each humbfe Plant does drop her fUver Teats. 
Ye tender Lambs ftray not fo fail away. 
To weep and m$Nirn lee us together fiay ;• 
0*er all the Univcrfe let it be fpread. 
That now the Shepherd of the Flock is dead. 
The Royal Party the Shepherd of the Sheep> 
ile^ who to leave his Flock did dying weep. 
Is %onCy ah gone ! ne^x to- rettsm from Death*! 
» eternal Sleep. 

Begin* Damttas, let thy Numbers fly' 
Aloft, where the fafc Milky Way does lye ; 
Mopfus, whoc Daphnis to the Stars did iing. 
Shall join with you, and hither waft our King. 
Play gently on your Reeds a mournful ft rain. 
And tell in Notes thro' all th* ^rcAdian Plain» 
The Royal ?«», the Shepherd of the Sheep, 
He, who to leave his Flock did dying weep. 
Is gone ! is gone I ne*ei to zetnrn ^om Death 

eternal Sleep. 



■\ 
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Q/ N A T U R E 'S C H A N G S S« 

Fnm Lttcredof, Lib. V.. 

By Sir Robert Howard. 

SINCE Earthy 'And Water , more dilated sAjti 
And aftive FiW, mizt Nature's Parts appear |. 
Theft all new formed, and to Deftruftion brought %. 
Why of the World may not the like be thought I 
B.ea(bn prefents this Maxim to our view, 
What in each Part, that in the Whole is trae : 
And therefore when you fee, fpiing up and fidl« 
Nature's great Parts, conclude the like of all : 
Know Heav'n and Earth on the fame Laws dependj^ 
In time thy both began, in. time ihall end. 
Bui Memmmsy net t^affume what fome deny; 
TMe Proof, on plain Experience (hall rely : 
ril ihtw, thefe Elements to Change are prone | 
Ri(e in new Shapes, continue long in none. 

Then firft of Earth' y conclude that all muft fail>. ' 
Which dicing Parts fermenting, can exhale: 
Much the refle^ed Rays extraft from thence; 
And from their burning Heat no lefs th* expeuce. 
The Duft and Smoak in dying Clouds appear. 
Which boiftrotts Winds difperic through liquid Alx*. 
Some parts diflblve, and fiow away in Rain, 
And from their Banks, the rapid Rivers gai|i« 
A Diminution, nothing e'er ef capes 5 
Which new Exiftence gives to othe^^apes : 
Plants, Minerals, and Concretes, owe their Birth>. 
And Animals their growth, in part, to Earth : 
Then fince from this, their Beings firft .did (prlng» 
Time, all to this, their commbn Grave does biing;.. 
In thefe Examples, not to mention more, 
JSatuxe does Earth confiime, zad. Earth xeftoi;e«. 
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The Springs, the Kivers» and the Seas are foond, j 
For Earth^s Supply, with Waters to abound i ^ 
^eaew'dy and flowing in continual rotind. ^ 

Left thefe, increafing, fhould at laft prevail ; 
The mighty Ocean, fiercer Winds aflail : 
Vaft Shoals of Atoms thence away they bear» 
And raifing them aloft, transfbim to Aii. 
Much is extra£led by the pow'rful Sun, 
More does in fubterranean Channels run : 
In Earth it firfi, exceflive Saltnefs ipendsi 
Then to our Springs and Rivers heads aicendsi 
Thefe in th^r fruit^ Valleys turn- and wind> 
And flill to new Fiodu^ions axe indin'd. 

And next of ^ir ; which in its vaft extent) 
In Changes infinite, each hour, is (pent : 
For Air^s wide Ocean fitU requiring more, 
Fiird with Effluviums, (hould it not leftoxe 
The periHiM Shapes, Tinu*s Ruines to repsur, 
Long fince had all things been difTolvM to ^Air^ 
From others Lo(s, its Being it receives i " 

, To thefe again its changing Subftance leavei: 
So true it is, that Nature ebbs and flows \ 
And one Fart perifhing, another grows. 

The Stin the fountain of the glorious Rays, 
Inflead of vaniih'd Light, new Light diiplays. 
The Brightnefs of the flying Minute paft. 
Is now obfcux'd, and to new forms does hafie. Cn<ir» 
From hence it comes, that when black Clouds iwt 
And baniih'd Sun-fliine ftrait does diiappear, 
The£arth*s o'erHiadowM, as the Storms aredrir*iit 
And Rays new darted, are required from Heav'n. 
Vifion would cea(e, (fb foon would Light expire) 
Without Recruits of bright Etherial Fire, 
In our inferiour and fulphureous Light, 
Of.Lamps and Tapers chafing (hades of Night, 
Continued fuel feeds the trembling Flame 
Which gives the Light, nor is that Light the fane 
Of Sun, of Moon, of Stars, ne*er thiiik it ftrangc 
That they axe not fecuie fiom fiaal Change. 
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Wlicn what fo late did fmilc, this inftanc dies, 
And new born Light ftill (hines to mortal Eyes. 
Thus we obferve hard Rocks in time decay'd 3 -% 
The marble Monuments, for Heroes made, 9 

And ftately Tow*rs in humble Ruins laid. ^< 

Do Gods their Images from Age fecure i 
Ox force their Temples always to -enduie ? 
Thus when you fee old Rocks from MouataiJis fall^ 
By this conclude their fiire Original $ 
lot were they from Eternity fo plac'd. 
No Chance could ruine them, no Time could ixradeJ 
Next raife your Eyes to Earth-furrounding Spheais, 
Prom which (fay fome) fprings all that now appears* 
To which at laft their vanilh'd Farts afcend ; 
Thefe as they're form*d, to DiflTolution tend : 
lEot all things muft in fuch proportion cea(e> 
As they to other Beings give Incteafe. 

But then if no Beginning dO's appear. 
Of Heav'n and Earth, but both Eternal were$ 
Before the ThehAn War was e*er proclaimM, 
Or fatal Siege of Troy by Homer fam'd. 
Why did not far more -ancient Poets ling 
What Revolutions elder times did bring } 
Such Men, fuch A&s, how in Oblivion drown'd. 
As with immortal Fame might well be crowned? 
No great Antiquity the World has prov'dj 
^ Eternity from this feems far remov'd: 
AU Arts and Science elfe, would long ago 
Have reached Perfe^ion, not now daily grow. 
No ancient Sailers, e'er like ours did fteer: 
No fuch harmonious Muiick charm*d the Ear. 
This nature of the World, not Ages paft 
Was brought to Light, retarded for the laft. 
And thefe Difcoveries ordaia'd by Fate 
To foreign Climes, I ^ith the fitft tranflate. 
But ftill if no Beginning you believe, - 
And fay, ^tis eafier for us to conceive 
Such Conflagrations from Solphureoiis pow'tp 
.•As totally did Human Race devour : 
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Or gen'ral Eaith-qtiakcs did the World ^ooBmmi, 
Or ail in migbty Deluges was diown'ds 
This force of Argument yoa then increase. 
That HeaVn and Earth in fiitare time muft ceafe. 
tot when fuch dreadful Danger tkreatned AU, 
Though Nature then efcapM a total Fall, 
Grant but the Cauie increased, and 'twill not £ti]| 
As did the lefs, o'er all things to preyail. 
'What (hews we' cannot endlefs Life enjoy* 
But fen(e of Ills which others did deftroj f 
If y<Mi the World's Duration would cztcnd 
To all Eternity, you muft defend, 
,Its folid Subftance is €o £rmly bound, 
Ko Penetration can it ever wound : 
{Minuteft Atoms, 'tis confefs'd, are Co, 
But not the Compound which from thde did gxoii} 
Or that 'tis Immaterial you muft prove. 
And what no forcing Agent can remover 
Or die you muft all ambient Space deny. 
To which it may diflblv'd and niin'd fly: 
(Thus, Univerfal claims Eternal's Place, 
Becaufe it ne'er can pafs t' External Space) 
But neither is this various Globe fo fix'd, 
(Fot much Vacuity is intermix'd) 
Kor is it void of Matter, nor can be 
From thtcatning Pow'r of Penetration frcei 
And Pow'rs unknown, from boundle(s ambient (pacfc) 
This pce(cnt State of Nature may deftce: 
With dteadful Huricanes they may invade. 
And turn to Chsos all that e'er was made; 
Or by fome other means, beyond the reach 
Of Man's Conception, make the fatal Breach. 
Nor wants there fpacc beyond the Spheres of Hesv% 
To which the min'd Parts may then be dnv'n: 
When e'er thefe Elements their Manfions leave, 
That vaft Abyfs lyes open to receive. 
From hence to their Beginning you're dired«d. 
What Magicfc Chaxmr iMve always Co proteftedi 
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That when the finite Parts expiring lye. 
The whole Btemal Ages fhonld defied 
Then fince the World's great Parts at ntxct engage. 
And Civil Wars in its Dominions rage. 
We may fore(ee their Strife fo long depending. 
At laft in general Subverfion ending. 
■Kiirers and Seas confumM, fierce Fires mayburOf 
Till -all their Aihes meet in Eaith^s great Uro, 
Even now they ftrive tlie Vi^ory to gain j 
Bat fiill the Ocean does the Fight maintain. 
And (WellM with BLhrers, h^es by Forces tty'd. 
To drown the reft, and fble in Triumph ride. 
'Tliis to prevent, the (wift ezhauftii^g Wind, 
And radiant Sun *gainft liquid Force are join'd. 
'Thus equal in Appearance, long they mov'd, 
Each others Strength in mighty Wars they proved. 
At kift the Fire, ^tis faid, did win the Field : 
And Earth did once, o'erwhelm'd with Waters, yield* 
•Long fince when Phaeton; led by vain Defire, i^ 
To drive the Sun*s great Chariot did alpire, ^> 
^Twas then the World was hazarded by fire. * 
With head^ftrong force the winged Horfcs flew ; 
-0*cr Earth and Heav'n the burning Planet drew. 
What then had been the Fate C{ all things here9 
If angry Jove, the daring Charioteer 
Had not difmounted, by fwift Lightnii\g*s llrdk«» 
And fo at once the flaming Progrefs broke? 
Thus Phaeton (lain was falling to the Ground, 
And furious Horfes dragg'd the Chariot round* 
When great Apollo re;£um'd the Chairs 

• Heftor'd the Sun that rovM throughout the Air; 
With dexterous force reclaim'd his ragii;g Steedj, 
And to this Hour in anmtal Cour(e proceeds. 
Greek, Poets thus, the Truth with Lyes confound $ 
To waking Men, like wandring dreams they found? 
But though to grace their Morals, they romance* 
True fires did then from Eaft to Weft advance 

• Such Magazines of tutphur Earth contains. 
That if fome fttongei Agent not leftraifis* 
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The Fuel aU inflam'd, and raging high. 

Will ne*ei be quench'd till all in Ruins lycw 

The Water too did, as our Authors tell» 

In Ages paft, to fuch proportion fwel]> 

That fpacious Empires wholly were deftroy'd: 

The Ocean then had Sov'raign right enjoy'd i 

Bur that fome greater Being foon arofe* 

From infnite Space, t'o'ercome th'invading Foes* 

Bright Heai^ns then triumph'd o'er the vanquiih'ilf 

Showrs, 
And falling Floods ^(Oclaimfd^pceyaiUng Fow'rs* 



Elegy XL Lib. V. De Trift. 

Ovid complains of his three Tem 

Banijhment. 

COndemn'd to Vontus, tlr'd with endleis toil^ 
Since Banifli'd Ovid left his native Soil, 
Thrice hns the frozen Ifter iftood, and thrice 
The Euxine Sea been covcr*d o'er with Ice. 
Ten tedious Years of Siege the Trojans bore* 
But count my Sorrow, I have fuffer'd moie : 
'Foi me alone old Cronus ftops his Glafs, 
For Years like Ages flowly fecm to pafs: 
Xong Days diminiih not my nightly Care, 
Both Night and Day their equal Portion (hare.' 
The courfe of Nature fure is chang'd with me* 
And all is endlefs, as my Mifery. 
Do Time and Heav'n their common motion kecp) 
Or are the Fates, that fpin my Thread, a-fieep2 
In Euxine Pontus hcrc 1 hide my Face, 
How good the Name I but oh how bad the Place! 
The People round about us threaten War, 
•Who live by Spoils, and Thieves ox Fyiates axe : 

^^0 
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No living Thing can here Protcftion have, 
Kay fcarce the dead are quiet in their Grave, 
For here are Birds as well as M-en of prey. 
That fwiftly fnatch unfeen the Limbs away, 
DartjS «re flung at us by the neighb* ring foe. 
Which oftentimes we gather as we go. 
He who dares Plough (but few there are who daie) 
Muft arrp himfelf as if he went to War. 
The Shepherd purs his Helmet on to keep. 
Not from the Wolves, but Enemies, his Sheep: 
While mournfully he tunes his rural Mufe, 
One Foe the Shepherd and his Sheep purfiies. 
The Caf^le which the fafefl place ihou*d be 
Within, from cruel tumults is not free. 
Oft 'dire' contentions put me in a fright. 
The rude Inhabitants with Grttcians fight. 
In one abode amongft a barb'rous rout 
J live, but when they pleafe they thrufi me out ; 
My hatred to thcfc Brutes takes from my fear. 
For they are like the Beafls whofe Skins they wear. 
£v*n thofe who as we think were born in Greece, 
Wrap themfclves up in Rugs and PerJitM Frize ^ 
They eadly each other underftand, 
^ut I alas am forc'd to (peak by hand I 
Bv'n to thcfe Men (if I may call *em fo) 
Who neither what is right oi reafon know, 
I a Barbarian am ; hard fate to fee 
When I (peak Latin, how they laugh at me ! 
Perhaps they falfly add to my Difgrace, 
Or call me wretched Exile to my Face. 
Befides the cruel Sword 'gainft Natore^s Laws, 
Cuts ofif the Innocent witnout a Caufe. 
The Market-place by lawlefs Arms polTeft, 
Has Slaughter-houfes both for Man and Beaft. 
Now, O ye fates, 'tis time to (lop my Breathy 
And ihorten my Misfortunes by my Death. 
How hard my Sentence is to live among 
A Cut-throat, baib'ious^ and uaxuly Thiong, 
Voi*U, - R 
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Bat (o kaw jam, mf Fiicods, a hafder Doooh j 
Thoc^ baaiii^d kcie, I left mj Hcait at %^^ > 
Alas I kft kwhoc Icasaorcosic! ^ 

To be §oAiA tkc Citj, I coofcfs. 
That were bur iuft, my Ciime ddctrcs no lc& 
A Flaoc fo diftaat fiom/njr natiTC Aii* 
Is BOie than I ddcrrc, ot locg can beat. 
Wkj do I iBoimi ! The Fate I hcxe attend 
Is a'lc& Giief than Cmfar to ofaul ! 

UpoM the hue Ltgenious Tram/latm of 
PfiRE Simon V Critical Hift^. 

Bf ILD. ^ 

OF al! Hearcns Judgments, that vas fine the 
When our bold Fathen weie tx BaM cnxft : 
Man, to vhofe race this glorious Oib was gtf*]i» 
Katiire*s IotM Darling, and the Joy of Heaf*ji, 
^ hofe pow'ifhl Voice the fiibiea Wodd obcjr'd. 
And Gods veie pleas'd with the Difcowlc hcudc^ 
He who before did ev'ry Fonn excel, \ 
Beneath the moft ignoble Creatine fell: 
Ev'rj File Bcaft thro' the wide Earth can xore^ 
And, where the Scnfc incites, declare his Lore: 
Sounds Inarticultte move thro* all the Hace; 
And one ihort Language feryes for eT*rj place : 
But, fuch a Price did that Frefbmpcion coift. 
That half our Lives in trifling Words ate loft. 
Nor can their utmoft Force and Power, expic(s 
The Soul's Ideas in their native Dieis. 
Knowledge, that godlike Om'ment of the Mind* 
To the fmall ipot, where it is horn's confin'd. 
But he, brave Youth, the toilfom Fate repeals,' 
While h's Icaru'd Pen myfterious Truth reveals. 
So did, of olJ, the c*av'en Tongues defcend; 
And Hcav'ns Commands to cv'xy £ax ezcead. 
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And 'twas but juil that all th* aftonifhM throng 
Shou'd underftand the GaliUans Tongue. 
God's facred Law was for all Ifrasl made $ 
And> in plain terms, to ev*iy Tiube difplayM. 
On Marble Pillars, his Almighty Hands 
In Letters large, writ the divine Commands e 
But fcarce they were fo much in pieces broke. 
When M*f(u Wrath the People did provoke. 
As has the facred Cowl been torn and rent, 
T' explain what the All-wi(% Did^ator meant. 
But now, t*our E^pt the great Prophet's cctaie $ 
And eloquent ^4r«» tells the joyful Doom. 
Prom the worft Slavery at laft we're freed, 
And ihall no mere, with ftiipes from error, bleed $ 
The learned Simon has th* hard task fubdu*d s 
And holy Tables the third time renew*d. 
Sinai be blefs'd where was received the Law, 
That ought to keep the Rebel World in awes 
And blefsM be he that taught us to invoke 
God's awful Name, as God to Mofes fpoke. 
Nor do*s he merit lefs, who cou'd fo well 
From foreign Language hb great Dilates tell : 
In our cold Clime the pregnant Soul lay hid $ 
Mo virtual Power mov'd the prolifick Seed, 
Till his kind genial Heat preferv'd it warmi 
And to PerfeSion wrought the noble Form. 
Never did yet arrive fo vaft a Store 
Of folid Learning on the Briti/b Shore : 
T* export it thence has been the greateft Trade} 
But he, at laft, a full return has made. 
Raife up, ye tuneful Bards, your Voices raife, . 
And crown his Head with never-dying Praife : 
And all ye NimrotPa mighty Sons rejoice. 
While ev'*ry Workman knows the Builder's Voice* 
In ShiHap\ Plain the lofty Tow^r may riie. 
Till its vad Head fuftain the bending Skie^ : 
In its own Nature Troth is fo Divine, 
Ko facxed Pow'is oppofe this great Ddigni 
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?o ZJOL 1 Vsl obccxrd IterKv'iesd HcaJ, 
T!ie »-:cr Tar'ics kacv moc vbcxc to tzcad, 
Itiad Z<-a\ iTtf aaii Fiirnnftjra fiiev'd the trar, 
^ ''-> viadrcas Mtfoacs lea cixcir Etcs aftnr ; 
TliTQ' ch.e iatk Xikze. vshfliz i Ciacy tknr nm^ 
A^uir iK Ic^ ended vkae tker nc& b^an : 
Bcr 30V ac iiit vc'ce biiroofjic to Bcir her Tdioik, 
A: liie nexc &ep die gionooi Cccvs's oar ova. 
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Ckriflimuin Dominum, Hemicmny 

M^jvij»i ^rifterfJmh & iKirit^t Jacobi 
J,£«m.4, f *« /«ciMr czmmercU dmfUds ^4t 
^Ac Dma* sc Dixt luwuu, ammmm* tmamty 
Smrffpt: c^Silums /m fdmls fMdtU mmris .* 
g^A f*^A ^ Zef^ijrmmj rsdsis f»l igueus MMreis^ 
lam^rss m»riate dUj nafume fMimtst^ 
EjhMtMM iaiireA vsglem mi^datmr eumtes^ 
ym:£»f^M€f Prtcertfjmi : c4uiMC$s pl§rat h^ntrcs 
x>4»l:cMSy CT Tcrmm fAjiigis lurries dMmtutt ; 
Imlicsm^Ht vcat D^mihumy ctU temf^rs vitM 
L^nmtmr zdriis suU tMctKsHffs prtuWj. 
Et ^Mdmz ii prtcul bsud 4ibfinty tmm pieht's iniqud 
Jmprsha gArrulittUy turn clamor & dmhittu Mtid, 
Circumfufa onitSy (j pax incognita Magnis 
Hie pUyidi regnant i CT verum fimplic* sultm, 
Tropo/ititjue tenax virtmsy & peSlm honefium, 
Namqut ubi prima Mem furgens ^AurorA redmity ' 
Et matutina fudant fuk roribus herbdy 
Nulla 'Volant fumante viam rota turbine verfaty 
Crebra putres fonitu nee verberat unguia ^lebat': 
Hinc procul imhelles perfukant pabula Damd^ 
*AtqHe pia placidos cforant dttUedine foetus % 
I/ide, lo^H4X ripas & a^uofs cubilia UnfutHj 
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FertHr sAnafy ntAdldis irrorans sthera. ftnnis, 

Vos Pier ides ma lit tejtudine Mufsy 
Dicite pulchricomis depi&um floribus hortumr 
NhUhs abefi^ cni dulcit honos, (juem mille pererrdnt 
Formofd Veneresy pharetraque Cupid* tuttur, 
NoH il/um yyilcinoi floreta, ant Thejfa/a Tempt 
Exuperant, '^ttan^nam hac ejui fingunt omnia, Vdfes 
Mendaci [nblime ferant ad fydera cantti, 

sAreafjue in medio eft multum fpe^ahilis horto, 
Ordinibus raris palorum obdn^a, tnentHm 
L,atificafhs ocuUs ac dona latentia prodens : . 

Netnpe h<ec per fpatia fiores tranfmittit iniqua 
Dijh'ni-fos variis macHlisy (b" fuave rubentes, 
Non illic vioU, ne<jHe Candida iilia defunt : 
Parva loquor : qt*ic<jt4id noftro Dens invidet orbi^ 
Hie vigety <Jr anicquid tepidi vicinia folis 
Latior Hefperiis edncit germ en in arvis, 
StuAliafape inter moriens floreta Xupido ^ 

ConJHgis atertto jackit devinclus amorei 
Te foUm cnpiens, inTe pulcherrima Pfycie 
xArJit, cr het* prtpriis fixit pr^cordia telis ! 

Nee fine nomine erunt myrteta, ncc aurea Poma } 
Sl*ta quoniam ealtdi* nafcnntur plurima e»i§ 
£t brumas indoHa pati nimbofyHC ruentes, 
Nee fas hie tener^s ramorum effundere foetus : 
Protinm hybernit clauduntur ab dthere teciify 
Spirant efque premunt animas^ ne poma cadncd 
Vel glacies iddat^ teneras vet f rigor a myrta* .• 
Turn vera, ajfate in m^ia, fiabula alta retinqHHnt^ 
Scilicet i ir tutas de cortiee tr$tdere gemmas, 
Intjue novos foles audent fe credere, mollis 
Vt capunt Zephyr OS impune, ac lumen amiium. 

Nee Te pratoream, tombfis qud dives opasit 

Sylva vires, vento metis peramabi lis umbris : 

Hie magnus labor illo & inextricabilis error, . 

Per quern mille viis errantem Thefea duxir, 

%>4h nimis infoeUx per filajequentia virge ! 

Securi hit- tenero ludunt in gramine amante^ J 

R » 
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ilec rehire vism tun^nty mki liumitut vefier 
JDeficiente die dccendif i fid Urngfus ifftm 
Hie ftcum pidaM cmfimut fnfumirt m&em : 
Dum fitfer nrhotttt nMbUiuts Litfcinis rdmti^ 
Dulce mttos iteratt ttnw/tfut invit0$ am^rtr^ 
Hmnetiam txtrem^ fmrgit ttntermmm h9rf 
Mont fmiix, Alhis (jmim ciremm Gijfumis •mdt 
Fhrihus, ac Uras dai prdttrntntihus mmhrss, 
nunc fmftr nfcendii turki cpmituntt virnm K^se 
^ugufiusy Procerefyiu cafm fufereikintt tmnHh 
sAtqui fedem ff^r4Ut9^Aditur% vi^igia vtlvmi 
CrdfidiHi nitft^t menmnit dtctdirt nt&i^ 
Omnihtj ante pcmIos divini rterh image f 
Etjincera quiet ofefum^ rerwnque nitefcit 
IncerruftM henet, & nefcia faUere vita. 

Nee non hie fetut ptactdi fi^tr ardtta mentif^ 
Clare Comes^ tecum meditaritt matte ferena 
M^era Dadalea natura } animmfftte recedif 
In loca facra-t fitgittfue procul centagia mttndtm 
Defpicere unde queas miferet, paffimque viderg 
^rtaies, vita, fubeuntes miile ptricta % 
Continue inter fe niti praji<inte laker^y 
Divitiit inhiare ^ hyenas fumere rerttm i 
Detnrhare throne T^em, tnagnafyete atierum 
Fortunes antbire, ac nigris ftrvere emit, , 

Dum Tu, Magne Cometh mimma fine parte dotwis^ 
Profpicis ex alto viridantes gramine faliut l 
Vndique confluxam hinc turbamy latttifytte erepanttt 
Sub pedibm ccchleas, teneras qtteit fibuia dives 
Connedit foleat, gemmit imitantibiu ignet : 
Jnde iaius lujirasy puroque canalia rive 
Luciday magnificam neque lumen ni&at ad emlamm 

Inter Purpureosy Tt^i gratiffimey Panes, 
O Diuntf fidumque C^uty venerabile gentis 
Prafidium ! magnos jamdtidum exme Meres I 
Sapius hie tecum placido fpatieris in horte^ 
Traducens facileSf fed nen ingleritts anneti 
Jl^t vitam Jlndiis flerentem tuifilfs Oti 1 



y 
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i>t*m ttm»r omnis ^tbtjty eunnjue incendia lu^HS^ 
Nee Tibi vel tetis aitdtt fortMna nocerty ' 
VelJitHert infidias cants, Tibi libera tranfis 
Tempera^ ^ actedis tantftm nen hofpes ad aiiiam^. 
felix animiy Sttem non ratitne relt^ay 
Spes elata trahit iandttm^ue arreifa cupida } 
Nee mifere infomnes cegttnt difperdere ttoHes I 
\At fecura <jui»St Mtima divina volttptas» 
J^Ctiaqne emeritam folantur fkta feneStamm 
XJnica '^gAli connubit fiiia fiirpiy 
\Angiia quas babnit pnichris pralata pttell/s^ 
^¥^ pofcis meliora Deos f qud pondere vafl^ . ' 
€imtit ufia domusy fUunma fecura minacis 
£cce ftaty i tantis major m^iior^ue ruin'ts / 

Scilicet banc rerum al/na Parens^ m vitUi 45 Mtik 
Kube Venus j circum divini colla Mariti 
Fufa fupery rofeoque arridens fttaviter orty 
Sic Divum alloquituri Nofiros deUSfst teeUas 
Pulcbra domusy /avis olim confumpta favilUs s 
£.n hujus {(i fata finant). celebrabitur Hares 
Herois dtvina, & vu dtgniffima cura ! 
Pallas ^ hoc pofcit j (proprio fava iUa Minifiro,) 
Sltti Divam colity ac fimiles affurgit ad artes, 

Vtncitur illmbris Deus ; <*r jubet omine lato 
Stare diuy longof^ domum fupereffe per annoi. 



V 



SONG. 

Gd tell ^mynta gentle Swain, 
I wou*d not die, nor dare complain : 
Thy tuneful Voice with numbers Join, 
Thy words will more prevail than minc|. 
To Souls opprefs'd and dumb with Grief, 
The Gods ordain this kind Relief; 
That Mulick fliou'd in Sounds convey, 
\ifhat dying Lovers dare not fay^ 



3f6V Tie 5i:coKi> Paut oJ 

n. 

A Sigh o: Tear pczhsps fiicfU gnrs, 

fin: Lore on.Titr cannot lire. 

IclihcT thst Scans for Hants were Buic. j 

Aasi Jjotc irith-LoTe is only paiscL j 

IcL hti my Pains (b iaSt cncrcafe. 

That Tooia titer will iac pafi ledids ; 

hm ah ! the U'letdi that fpeeciilels ires. 

Acte&di onr I>catii to ciofe iiis Btcs. 



Ot: the KJ^'G'5-Hov5£ nawBuild- 
ingot Winchester. 

As fooa as mild Am^Bms coc*d afiWage 
A bloodr civil Wais licentions JBLagc, 
He made die Blcfixn^ that He ^ve inocale, 
hj tcactuB^ f^mt the foiter Aits of Peace. 
The Sucicd Temples wanting dne x^aix. 
Had £xfi rheix Wounds ixeal'd with a pions Can, 
Kor c^u'diiis Labonx. 'tiS pnmd Htme om-vy*! 
lu Glory all tbc fabjca Voild bciide. 
Thus O-Arlti in Pcr.cc leniining to onr Iflc, 
With BuikiiDg did liis regal Cares bc^ic 
LtKdpi almofi confimi'd, bnt to a Kame, 
He icCaics fiom the fierce dcFOodng Flame ; 
IH bo&ilc Kagc the burning Toarn enjoy* d. 
For he leftox'd as faft as that dcftxoy*d: 
'Twaif quickly burnt, and quickly built ag^in,. 
The double Wonder of his Halcyon Keign. 
Of ffi//rf>r Caftle (his belovM Retreat 
J-'rom this vaft City tioublefbmely great,} 
' r^as Denhdtn * only with fuccefs con*d write,. 
Tlie K;icion*s Glory and the King's Delight. 
Oil IVituht/ltr my Mu(e her Song beflows, 
She that fmali Tribute to her CouEtry owes.. 

* In hit C99pers HiH. 
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To Winchejler let Charles be cvcr kind. 
The youngcft Labour oflus fcrtiJc Mind. 
Here ancient Kings the Briti/h Scepter fway'd. 
And all Kings iince have always been obeyed. 
Kebcllion here cou*d ne*er ereft a Throne, 
For Charles that Bleffing was referv'd alone. 
•Let not the fiately Fabrick you decree) 
An Immature, abortive Falace be. 
But may it grow the Miftrefs of your Heart, 
.And the fiijl Heir of WJf^ens flupendous Art. 
The happy Spot on which its Sovcraign dwells, ., 
With a juft Pride above tlie City fweljf. 
That like a loyal Subject chofe to lye 
Beneath his Feet with humble Modeidy. 
Faft by a Reverend Church extends its Wings, 
And pays due Homage to the beft of Kings. • 
Nature, like Law, a Monarch will create . :i 

HVs fcituated. Head of Church, and State. 
Tjic grateful Temple that delights his Eye, 
(Luxurious Toil of former Piety) . 1. 1 

Has vanquiihM envious Times devouring >Rage» ^ 
. And, like Religion, (Wronger grows by Age; . 
It ftems the Torient of the flowing Years* 
Yet gay as Youth the facred Pile appears. 
Of its great Rife we no Records have known* 
. It has.ouc-liv'd all mem'iy but jts own. * 
The monumental Marbles us aifure. 
It ggve the Danj/h-Mon^Tchs Sepulture. '" . 
Here Death him felf in thrones the crowned H(I<k!, 
For every Tomb's a Palace to the Dead. 
But now myt Mufe, nay rather all the Nine, 
In a full Chorus of Applaufes join, "! 

0/ yojax great VVUkfim, « » ' 

Wickupt. vhoft Name can mighty Thoughts infu(f, 
But naught can eafe the travail of my Mule, 
Prefs'd with hei Load, her feeble Strength deca/s, 
Aii<i ihc's delivered of abonive Praifc. 

R 1 .■.-.•» 
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Here he for Youth etefts a Nviieiy ^ 

The gicat Coheiids of his Piety } [tttce, 

Where they throogh various ToBgncs coy knowledge 

This is the Barrier of their learned Race, 

From which they ftart, and all along the way n 

They to their God, and for theix SoTcreign pray>7 

And from thdx Infancies arc taught t'o^^. ^ 

Oh ! may they never vex the ^uiet Nation^ 

And turn Apoftarcs to their Education. 

When with thefe Obfc&s Ckmrles has fiU'd his Sight, 

Still fxcih provoke his feeing Appetite. 

A healthy Country opening to his view. 

The chearful Pieaforcs of his Eyes leuew. [fpccd, 

On neigtibouring Plains the Couriers wing*4 w'tk 

CootOMi for Plate, the glodoas Vidoct Meed. 

Over the Courfe they lathei fly than run, 

In a wide Circle like the radiant Sun. 

Then frefii Delights they fot theic Prince pieptre, 

And Hawks (the iwift-wing'd Cotufers of the Aiii) 

The trembling Bird with ^al hafte porfiie. 

And feize the Quarry in their Maimers v4ew. f found, 

Till like my Mufe, tir'd irith the Game they're 

They {loop for cafe, and pitch upon the Ground. 



To a Lady, (wbtm bs never' faVy 
nor bud any Defcriftion of) to frevt 
be Loves ber. 

By a Ftrfim cf ^^tuUky. 

BRightcft of Vn^gins \ whofe<iiigh Race and M«De 
Belpeaks you worthy of the ndbleft Flfilie, 
iLrms jtm with Tcwer Divine, that can di^^^B 
Its Influence beyond the reach of Senfe j 
Making us frame of you, as Heaven «bore> 
Idea's of out Ignocance and Love. 

♦ Tbt CtlU nesr Wiiifhciei^ 4nd nrw C^U. im Osos. 
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Difdain not, faireft, fuch Devotions then 
As the beft Woifhippcrs 0^1 to Heaven. 
Nor think 'em feignM,fiace things above' do giow 
(Concealed and diftant) more admii^d below. 
Abicnce creates Efteem, and makes that fire 
(Which the Suns neai approaches quench) alpirc> 
"While ^loic who do enjojT perpetual Hays, [Days.. 
Curfe thofe i>tight Beams that crown out Hakyo^ 
Know then, my FaflSon Kcal is nod Great, 
Not fuch as fiom dull Sen(e derives its heat> 
But Sympathy $ that Royal Uiw that binds 
In a clofe Union things of different Kinds> 
That fecret charm of Nature which infpires 
The whole Creation with harmonious Fires, 
Heads C»pid*s Arrows, guides his roving Bow, 
Extends its Empire o*et all things below. 

Since then yon know I love, how much, and hofr^ 
If of my Paflion you ftill difallow. 
Know then the Lot is caft, the Gods approve 
The Fates Decree, and hare pionounc'd, I Love. 



tt- 



SONG by the fame Hand. 

Some Srag ^thcii 0&/«rii, andfomeof thcixPA/i/iV 
Some cry up tbelr Cr/xV/ and blight ^AmsryiUs .*. 
Thus Poets and Lovers theic Miftiefles dob, 
And Goddelfes ffame from the Waihbowl and Tub ; 
But away with. theCe fi£iions, and counterfeit Folly, 
There's a th^ufaod more Charms in the Name of my 
1 eaanoc deforibe nor her Beauty nor Wit,^ GP«/</.. 
Like Manna to each (he*s the relifhing Bit j 
She alone by Enjoyment the more does prevail,. 
And ftill with ftfih Plcafurc does hoift up youLSail. 
Nay had you aiufiektoolLof all others,. 
One Look of my Doll ft rait your. Stomach leoovexs.. 
But when 1 conilder her Humour and Feature, 
rm apt to fui^cft ihe'i inclia*d lathc CiC4tiue^ 
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What contrary Winds in my Brcaft then arife,' [prirc ? 
What Hopes, and what Fear, and what Donbt do (ui< 
What Storms do I feel of Trouble and Care,. 
While my Wiflies thcmfelves at variance are? 
For fometimes I wilh her more Cruel, left Fair,. 
Bat then I Aonld either not Love, or Defpair : 
rd have her to Love toa, not Amorous be» 
Fd have her be coy, but kinder to me. . 
But (Tionld Ae in me this Humour dilcover,. 
She'd quickly difcard her Impertinent^ Lover. 



A SONG. 

BEneath a cool Shade, where fome hereh^vebeen^ 
' Convenient for Lovers, moft pleafknt and green j 
^Alexis and Chloris lay prefiing (oh Flowers, 
With Kifling and Loving they paft tbe dull Hours. 
She dofe in his Arms with- her Head on his Breaft, 
And fainting with Plcafure 5 you gucfs at the reft : 
She blufht and fhefigh'd with a Joy beyond meafuie, 
All ravifhtwith Billing and dying with Pleafure. 

But while thus in Tranfports extended they lay, 
A handibm young Shepherd wa^ palGng that war ! 

^c faw him and cry*d Oh ^lex/Sf betrayM I 

Oh what have you done you have ruin' da Maid; 

But the Shepherd being modcft difcreetly paft by. 
And left 'cm again at their leifurc to die. 
" And often they languifh'd with Joy beyond meafuie, 
All £Lavilht with Billing and dying with Plcalurc 



sps^sgi^ 
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On the Death (?/Melantha. 

WEEP, all you Virgins, meet o'ci this fad 
Hcarfe, 
And yon, gtea^ Goddefs of Iminoital Verfc: 
Come here a while and Moiirn: ■ » 

Weave not with lofic Crowns yoar Hair, 
Let Teare be all the Gems you wear; 
And ihed them plentifully on this Urn. ' 
For 'tis Melantha, *tis that lovely Fair, 
That lyes beneath this weeping Marble here. 

But wou'd you know, why (he has took her flight 
Into the Bofom of eternal Night, 
Before her Beauties fcarc« had fhew'd their Light, 
Hark, and lament her Fate 5 ., 
As the young God of Love one Day 
Sate on a Rock af play. 
And wantonly let fly his Darts 
Among the Nymphs and Shepherds Hearts^ 
jideUntha by unhappy chance came by. 
Love jcfting cry'd, I'll make her prove 
The Godhead, flic contemn'd, of Love. 
-^ (com ike bad him flrike and did his fhaft de£e< 
While the Boy flightly threw a Dart ' 
To wound, but not defirdy, her Heart. 
But greedy Death, fond of this beauteous Prey, 
caught the fwift Afrow as it flew. 
And added to*t his own Strength too, 
. Which made Co deep a Wound, that, as (he lay, 
la filent Sighs (he breath'-d hei Soul away. - 
Then all the little Gads begun to weep, - 
Oh let yout Sighs with theirt due meadyeT-Keep : 

For fair MeUnthd (he is dead, 
Het Beauteous Socd to Death^s dark Bnipire*s fled. 
Fhrdj the Bounteoos Goddeis of the Flaibs, 
Who in ficili Giovcsy and fwecteft Meadows reigns 
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Hearing the fair MeUntha dead, 
Btought all hei O^oious Wealth to ipread 
Over the Grare wheie (he was laid. 
Then ftiaight the Infant Spring began to fade, 
And all the Fields where Ae did k^ep. 
And fold het bleating Flocks of Sheep, 
Their iafluenpe loft, with kfit fail Eyes, dcoiy'di 
foi fair MelatuhSf bf whofe cruel fcide 
So many.. fad defpaiting Swaiaft had dy'<i. 

Felt Love at laft, but Death flie rather choie 
Than qwa fli« iov'd, or die hid ftamc difcI<l£^ 

Speak, Mules, for you hold immortal State 
With Gods, and know the Myfteries of Fate, 
Too aiJ, whateyet's paft or prefenr; ice. 
And read th' unwritten Pages o'er ' 
Of . times great Chronicle l^efote 
£vents,and time,had writ wbAt fate reiblv'd Aou'dbe* 
Tell me, what Beauty is, whofe fbroe coatrouls 
Reafon and Power, and over Mankind rules : 
Kings fioop to Beauty, and the Crowns they wear 
Shine not with Co much Luftre, as the Fair. 
Beauty a larger Empire do's command 
Than the great Monarch of the Seas and Land. 
She can the coldeft Anchorits ioflanote, 
,C^[>ol Tyrants rage, and ftroke their faifiosw tanftf. 
She can caH Toutk to iuer fbcTakeii'leat 
In wither'd Voins, and gi^ new Life %od Heat. 
She can fiibduetheC Fierce the Proud, aad Stroogv 
Give Courage t)o theweakythefcarfiil and the young. 
Beauty, the only Deity we know. 
With fear afidawe we to her Altars g<v {ftow.. 

And there o^pmeft Zeal of Prayers, and Vows, be- 
Sure theni it only feemfr to die^ 
And when it leaves ins, mooots above 
To the ctetaal Bjoof of y*i^, 
.1*0 be a ConftelJEation and inrfch the Sky. 
But ihou'd I feank the ipangled Spheajt 
iQi Jltoamojqpfaos'd fieaory ttKjDC^ 
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Nothing of Helen now is feen. 

Nor the fair Egyptian Queen.: 
Or thou, whofe Eyes were Conftellations here». 
Oh then thy Fate we can't enough deplore 
With thee thy Beauty dy*d and 'tis no more; 
Then let us give MeUntfui,*s Fate its due j 
Strew Cyprefs on her Hear(e, and wreaths of Tew». 
For fair MeUntha,^ poor MeUntha^s dftld, 
Her lighing Soul to death's eternal Empice'ji fled. 



To the Nightingale coming 
in the Spring. 

To invite Chloe fr^m the TftmuUs of tbe 
Town to the Innocent Retreat in tiet 
Country. 

Written bi d Ferfin ef ^wdity in i68o.. 

Little Songfter, who do'il bring 
Joy and Mulidc to the Spring, • 
Welcome to our gratefbl Swains, 
And the Nymphs, that graee the Flain^. 
How the Youths thy Abfeace m6urn \ 
What their }oy ar thy return? ' 
For their Mirth and Sports are done- 
All the year that thou art gone, 
But at thy approach, their Joys 
Take new date from thy dear Voicc^ 
Bveiy Shepherd chufes then 
Some fair Nymph for VdlmUnt, 
While the Maid with eqQftlLove 
Do's the happy Choice appfove: 
Underneath fome Shade he lits> \ 

Whese foft iUence Love begctis 
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And in attlefs Sighs h« bears 
Untaught Paflioa to her £ais. 
Ko deceit is in his Tongue, 
Kot (he feais, not fuffers Wrong ; 
But each others Faith believe. 
And each hour theix Loves revive. 

Often have I wiiht to be, . 
Happy DATH^n^ bleft as thee. 
Not that I for Sylvia pine, 
SyhU't who is only ' thine. 
But that Chloe cannot be 
Kind, asifj'/T'/Vis tothce. 

Thou, deal Bird, who/e Voice' may find 
Charms perhaps to make her kind. 
Bear a Meflage to.hei Bxeaft, 
And make me happy as the reft. 
. In the ^ Tlace where Tumult dwells, 
Treafon^ lurk, Ambition (wells, . 
Ttide ttt6ts her mondrous Head, 
And Perjury fwears the guiltlefs, dead, 
Pow'r opprefies, Envy pines. 
Friends betray, and Frahd defigns. 
Fears and Jealoufle fuiprife 
Reft and dumber from our Eyes, 
And where Vice all 111 contains. 
And in gloomy Clory reigns , 
Where the Loyal, Brave and Juft 
Are Viftims to Ph^natick Luft, 
Where the noble Stdforci*s Blood 
Calls from Heaven Revenge aloud>. 
In this place there lives a Maid, 
Bright as Nature ever made. 
Fair beyond dull Beauties Name 
Can exprefs her lovely frame. 
In her charming Eyes rellde 
Love, Difdain, Defire, and Pridff. 
Such, we know not which to call. 
But has the excellence of ail. 

* London in the Pt9Mimf^ 
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The fiift Blufhcs of the Day 
Or the new-blown Rofe in May, 
Or the rich Sidonian die 
Wrought for Eaftcrn Majefty, 
Is not gayer than the Red 
Nature on her Cheeks has fpread. 
Her foft Lips ftill feed new Wiihes 
Of a thoufand fancy*d kifles. 
Gently fwclling, plump and round. 
With young Smiles and Graces crown'd^ 
Hex round Brcafts are whiter far 
Than the backs of Ermidjs arc> 
Or the wanton Breaft -of Jovt^ 
When a Swan for LedA*s Love. • ^ 
lyes that charm when e*ct they Darf, 
And never mifs the deftin'd Hearts 
Wou'dft thou have me tell thee m0rc» 
And defcribe her Beauties o'er$ 
I perhaps might make a Rape 
On my JdtA*s naked Ihape: 
Therefore fly, you'll <]uickly fee 
By this Figure which is (he. 
Tell her the loud Winds ace Damb» 
Winter's pafl, and Spring. is ^ome> 
The delightful Spring 1 that rains 
Sweets and Plenty o*er the Plaia«» 
And with (hady Garlands crown*d 
All the Woods and Groves around. 

If (he fee the winged Quire 
Chufethis Seafon to retire - ' 

To the (belter of the Grove, 
*Tis by In{linft (fay) of Love. 

If (he fee the Herds and Flocks 
Wanton round the Meads and Rocks^ 
Thus their wifliing Males to move, 
'Tis the Inftind (fay) of Love. 

If (he fee the Bull among 
Crowds of Females Ucek and youagy 
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Fight hts Rival of the I>iovc» 
*Tis by Inftinft (fay) of Love. 

If flie fee the blooming Vine«> 
In theii Seafon, fold theiz Twines 
Ronnd the Oak that neat her gxows» 
Say, 'tis Nature ituxt ftheir Boughs; 
Then if Inftina thefe do move* 
We by leafon ought to Love. 

Tell the Pali one, every Day 
Touth and Beauty -^eal away. 
And within a little ipace 
Will defiroy her charming Fa««. 
Every grace and (mile, that lyes 
Languiihing in Lips- and Eyes, 
Eirft he*ll make his Pxey, anildtea 
Leave to Death what do's remain i 
Who old Time does only (end 
To begin what he muft end. 
If ihe ask, what hour and place, 
Where and when, Time wounds the Face \ 
Say, it is not in the Night, 
Nor when Day renews her Light, 
In the Morning, oc at Noon 
Or at Evening when alone. 
Or when entertained at home. 
Or abroad this hour will cotue ( - 
But fwift time is always by, 
f irft to perfeft, JChen deftroy. 
And in vain you feck a care 
Since his Wounds are every hour:. 
Bid her view KAurelia*s Biow, 
Naked of her Glories now, 
Yet (he once cou'd' charm the Throng, 
Conquering with her Eyes and Tongnci. 
Now, only's left this weak relief, 
(To fupport her Years and Grief,} 
When ihe cou'd Ihc us'd her Prime, 
And enjoy'd the Fxuits of Umc J 
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And whcic-cvcr flic profeft 
Love, 01 Hate, flie killM, or bleft ; 
While the neighbouring Plains were fill*4 
With theii Names fhe lov*d and kill'd. 

Oh, when Youth and Beauty's ptft> 
That poor pleafuie that do's laft 
Is to think they were admir'd. 
And by every Youth defii'd. 
While the Dotage of each Swaia 
She return'd with Scorn again. 

Oh then let my Chi^t know» \' 
When her Youth is faded Coy 
And a race of Nymphs appears. 
Gay and Iprightly in their Years» 
Fxoud'.and wanton in their Loves, 
While the Shepherds of the Groves 
Strive with Prefents who fliall iharc 
Moft the favours of the Fairi 
And her felf (he do's behold 
Like ^Hrelia now gro^n old> 
Sighing to herfelf flie'll fay 
I was once ador'd, as they! 
Tet with Pieafure think, that (he 
Lov'd and was belov'd by me. 

Therefore bid her hafte and pfOv6» 
While flie may, the Joys of Love. 
I will lead her to a Soil 
Where perpetual Summers (mile. 
Without sAmumn which bereaves 
Faireft Cedars of their Leaves ; 
Where (he fiiall behold the Meads 
Ever green, the Groves with Shades i 
Lafting Flow'rs the Banks liiall wear* 
And Birds (hall waible all the Teas.* 
Where the ruftick Swain do's owe 
Nothing to the Spade and Plow. 
For their Harveft, Nature's cace 
Without toil zelieves 'em tkerc^ 



LooleJjp wiDtont ia ihc Aii ; 
Gilded Quiven on their Thighi, 
With Dwts lefs fatal than theii Ejcs, ^ 
Each the orheis dpch do's blame, /^ 
Whilt ihey fttk the Hait for gatne, r^' v-j 
Who, poor Fool, his Feet eiupltrirf, ^ ^ 
And ihto' Woods and Dale) be flics, '^O 
Oyer PJains and Riven bouiuli, ^fi 

And oui'tlici the Winds and Houudt. 
WhCD perhaps fame Njmph I whole- £fe» 
Makes both Men an4 Bcafi hei Eiiie, 
Swifter than t"4j»ii»'t Pace 
Soon o'er-takes the winged nee. 
And trie h one blight Glance die woundti 
And his fancy'd hope confoiuid*. 
Who, rcflediag hit iiuDt Ejres 
On hei Fnce, wirh pleafure 4ie>. 

When the Spoiti are done, the; left 
Vndcmeath fomc Shade, and feafi 
On Tweet Beds of Violets crown'd 
With fweet Kofcs on theGiound. 
Where they GaiUnds weave, and FoTm 
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UYtttm by Mr. W. O. 
DAMON 4»</THYRS IS. 



D ^ M N, 

WEleome, dear Thyrfis^ far above 
The fwcetcft Emphaiis of Love. 
liCore welcome than the faired Dame 
That ever croft this awful Plain, 
^ith all her tender Virgin Train. 
- , ^ ', T H TT^S I S, 
1 tlianU thee,- Shepherd, for thy Love; 
Bur how^.caiift thou fo foon remove 
The PaflSon which intag'd thy Breaft, 
And kept thy better Part from reft ? 

D j1 M N. 
Believe me, Thyr/is, for 'tis true. 
They that Love long are but few. 
J pip'd, I fung, I livM in pain, 
In hope the Shepherdefs to gain; 
Now vain my fute, in vain I cry, 
J iigh in vain, unhappy me, 
CofideninM to fuch a Deftiny 
Only to fee the once lov'd Deity. 

T H TTi^S J S, 
Tell me, Ddmon, prithee do, 
Who*s «this Nymph that grieves thee fo : 
By great Pan^s all facred Name, 
The wildcft Heart for thee I'll tame. 

D ^ M N^ 
Oh my Friend l fhc's g0he too far. 
Thou can'ft not reach the charming Pair: 
She's fled into the wifht for place. 
Where Love is a(led 6'cr ia' every grace. 



I 
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T HTT^S 1 S. 
What's her Name? I can't contain. 
My Blood runs (wift in every Vein, 
ril lavage all the Woods and Groves, 
Th* intxeguing Court for billing Loves : 
No Pains nor Toil for thee 1*11 (pare. 

Come let me know the cruel Fair. 

£> ^ M N. 
Phyllis, the Glory of our Ifle» 
Who charm'd my Soul with every Smile> 
Ah Ihe ! the lovely tonuzing Maid ^ 

Has now my Heart, my all, betray'd $ > 

Aad my adoring Love with fcorn repaid. ^ 

Vnhappy Swain! dejefted and forlorn. 
Ah me ! how fadly am I left alone. 
To envy thofe transporting Charms 
She yields up to my happy Rival's Amis, 

r HTT^S i S. 

ril go- 

DAMON. 
Stay, Shepherd, 'tis in vain to try 
To difappoint the Nuptial Tie. 
No, no, (he's gone to make my Rival blcft, 
And left her Image only in my Bread. 
Henceforth in Lovers Tales let it be faid. 
That thy poor Friend, thy !>«»«», dy'd a Maid, 
While no one part of me remains with her. 
But conftant Wiflies and this humble Pray'r. 

Faiieft of Nymphs 

May all your Glories, like the youthful Sun, 
Beam forth and in their pureft Luflre bum. 
May all your Days be as a Day of Blifs, 
And all your Sorrows clofc ftill with a Kifsj 
Happy the God, that fuccout'd your Defire, 
And fet the Hymenean Lamp on Fiie : 
May he, in whole blefl Arms you fiumb'xing lye, • 
Be fenfible of the vaft envyed Joy, \ 

While I who loft yon lay me down and djt. S 
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To Her Grace the 

Dutchefs oiOrmond. 



li AP AM, 

|H AT Your Grace hii been plei»'d 
■ to Tpcak farounbjjF of wbar I 
j have already Writ, is Encourage- 
; mcnt fuflicicnt for a Poet to BoaS 

the World, and to Embolden 

1 to Dedicate to your Grace. 
But 1 have more particular, both ObligatioRS, 
and Eicufeij Your Illuilrioiii Confort's Family, 
having been tbe coufianc Patrons of ouri, which 
now deprefs'd by the late Wars, and tha chief 
Pillar of it fal'n, muft depend for Support on the 
firft Fouoden. Thui [be Thinks tor pll Fa- 
vour: are only Petitiens for morej as feme Men 
pay oS old Dcbti in hopes to run deeper in for 
new. I dare not hope the enfuing EtTay cbr 
Merit Your Grace's Approbation ; let it (ifpof- 
JiUcJ pleafe othersi if it meets with your Pardoa, 
it wiil abundantly fatisfje the Ambition of 

Xmr GRACM'f 

Mo^ DewftJ, m^ HumiU Servant, 



Charles Hopkins. 



T O T HE 



READER. 



SOME Hriurs perhaps tUMj exfeB thiThmkst 
MnA Favour of the SobiUtj^ ajtar ^ifmf^ 
their Praifii iut I am rtahtr mjrmd§fhmmg 
iMCttn*d their Difpleafure i They vhnm 7 mm mth 
tion*d (I Jouht) may with mon remfm fmdfedt 
with me, than they whom I have omitteiiftr it it 
tetter not to be drawn at all, tbtm to he dramt ha- 
ferfe^ly, and lameli. The Feet h&wever has the 
jame Fxcnfe with the Fa'mteri That .Art caamt i- 
qual Nattere, nor the Pencil, war the Fen, prefmt a 
Copy that comes up to her Original, 

The Btifmefs cfa Poet is to Pleafe ; and he is vtry 
unhappy who gives Offence where he defigas Ac* 
knewledffnents, or RefpeSs. The whole Body if the 
NoSiHty of England, would he a hotatdlefs StifeS; 
Painters own they find it more difficult to give M 
true and lively Air and Pofiare to a Piffure; to 
place the Legs, and duly proportion all the Parts, 
than to draw the Face^ and take the Likenefs; hut 
this Piece was only intended for an Half Lengthy and 
that too is only a Bjough "Draught , and m Mtnia- 
ture, 1 hough the following Lines may want an Ex- 
cufe with the Criticks; I will not defpair tfPardoa 
from the Nobles to whom it was defign*d\ and f I 
have fail' d in defcribing their Greatnefe, I have at 
the fame time given them an Opportunity offheving 
their Goodne s. 
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THE 

COV RT-TROST ECT. 



C B O V E that Biidgr, which lofty 

g Joining two Cities, of it fitf > 

I As fat at fair ^i^i^a's Building] 

Bent, like a Botr along i Fenccful Beach j 
Hei gilded Spites the Hoyal Falace Ihow, 
Tovt'dog to Cloudi, aad fii'd in Floodi bcloir. 
The Silver Thtiiui walhei hat Sacted £des, - 
And paji hei Ftince hei Tiibuiaty Tides. 
Thithei all Nations of the Eaith lefort, 
Not only EhiUh^s now, but £«r.fn's Couit. 
Blefs'd in the Watiiois which its Walls contaiiia 
Biers'd moll in WiiUim't Refidence and Reign. 
Wheie in hit Koyil Robes, and Regal State, 
He medilatet, and diOatcs Enrtfi't Fate ; 
Hii Hcioet, and his Nobles flinding lound, 
BeiKiby them, than hit Gold Circle Ciown'd. 
O [ coujd 1 tcpiefeat that glotious (how) 
You whole great Deeds form Focts, tell me how. 
But leQ my Mufc (wliich much 1 fear) Ihould faint. 
What Drydn, will not Write, let Dthtl Fabt. 

HaSe then, and fprcad ab^ad ihyCanrartSbeeti, 
Wide HI the full-blown Sails that wing out Fleers. 
Faint Will'im titft on an Imperial Throne, 
Large Ibuc of £utb, and all the Scat hi* own } 
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0*ei Land, and Ocean, lee his Realms extend* 
And like his Fame, his Empire nevei end. 
Give him that Look, which Monarchs ODghttohire, 
Give him that awfid Look, whichr Nanue gave 
Mix Majefty with Mildnefs, while he (hows 
Deal to his Fiiends, and dieadfhl to his Foes. 
Seat him fuiiounded by his British Peers, 
And make them feem his Strength, as he is tfadis» 
No Poet here dares fing the noble Tribe. 
Which you can better draw, than he defcribe. 
You can plant each in his peculiar Place* ^ 

Give each the nobleft Features in his Face* 7 
£achhas his Charms, and all feme certain Giace.^ 

I^t £n^/4fi^s Chancellor the fbremoft fiand. 
That is his due, whofe Laws fupport the Liadi 
Who governs, influencM by his Soveraign Lord*. 
And holds the Balance, as the King the Swoxd. 

Give the Good Shrevjsbury the (econd Seat, 
In Truft, in Secrecy, and Council, great. 

Great as the beft, wHl the Great Orm^nd feem* 
But in the Field, thou muft delineate him; 
Bom with aufpicious Stars, and happy Fate, 
But more in Merit, than in Fortune, Great. 
On higher things he bends his noblex Aim,'^ 
And in fierce Wars, has fonght, and purchas'd Faint 
Here ; could my grateful willing Mufe have fungi 
Sweet as Ti^^m flows, where firft her Harp was ftmiigj 
Here, Somnurfety ihould (hc thy Praife proclaim, 
And give thee what thou giv'ft our Camlfridfie^f tmt. 

Let youthful Grafton there his Station find. 
Grown Man in Body now, but more in MindL 
His Looks are in the Mother's Beauty dreft. 
And all the Father has inform*d his Breaft. 
Why wilt thou then to diftant Shores convey 
Our hopes iu thee? Why tmft the faichlefs Sea? 
Why view the Changing Climates of the Earth, 
And blefs all Realms but that which gave thee Biith^ 
Tiiy Country, lovely Youth, thy Stay demands, 
And fears to vcuituxe thee in Foreign Lands^ 
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'M thou haft feen, and all thou goeft to Cse^ 
Will not improve, but be impiov'd in thee. 

A manly Beauty is in Brv*n/?jire (cen. 
And true Mbbility in Dorfet*s Miem 
But here, gieat Aitift, is thy Skill confinM, 
Thou can*ft not Faint his noblei Mufe, and Miad r 
No Pen, the Fraife he merits can indite $ 
Himielf, to repicfent himfelf, muft wtite. 

Next let young Bur Unpen receive his £lac<, 
Adoin*d with every Boauty, eveiy Grace. 
Happy in Fortune, Ferfon,- and in Farts, 
Himfelf, not wanting them, promoting Aits. 

With him let Kingfi^n be foi ever join'd. 
Alike in Quality, alike in Mind. 
For Court, or Camp, for Love, or Glory fir» 
yolTeffing both, both patronizing Wit. 

Hither, let Montdgue the TreaHircs brings 
Which, while he offers, let his Mules fing. 
The Fatron of the reft (b juftly grown. 
Who fervid fo well a Nation with his own. 
Who feated on the facred Mountain's brow» 
InTpiies, and cheriihes the Train below. 

Draw Ti^fel yonder, ordet'd to maintain 
The Fewer and Honour of the Briri/h Main. ' 
Wiap him in curling Smoak, and circling Flames, 
Tet unconcernM, as on his Sovereign's Thames, 
While his loud Canon thunders thro* the Deep,. 
Make Seas attention give, and (ilcnce keep. 
Then as he Coafts the MauritdnUn Shores, 
Faint pale the Faces of th' aftoni(h?d Moors. 
Whence England gives (unoundlng Nations Law, 
And from the Centre keeps the World in awe. 

No more let Poets name inconftant Seas, 
For Neptune knows his Sovereign, and obeys. 
Fled from that fatal Field, the watry Plain, . 
No Foe dares venture, there, our Force again. ^ 
Fierce Gaiiia challenges to 8cr/;/4« Fields, 
But dill hex chofcA Plain fmall Haiveft yields* 

S3 
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The Watlike Cutts the welcome tidings btiog;, 
The tiue biave Senrant of the beft of Kings. 
Cuttsy whole known Worth no Herald need Pcoclalm, 
His Wounds, and his own Verfe can fpeak his Famt. 

The dieadful News moves Wi l l i a m with delight, 
Gladly he hears, and gladly baftes to Fight. 
Leaying his faithful Si2)£bitutes behind. 
He truils himfelf to his own Seas, and Wind. 
The Koyal Fleet a thoufand Heroe's grace, 
And Mars in Triumph rides o*er tftftmne^s Face. 
Now out of Sight of Land, they plow the Miin, 
And in (bme rowling Tides make Land again. 
Now fight of hofiiJe Tents their Valour warms. 
And each encourages his Mate to Arms. 
Faucy can fcarce fo fwift and eager Run, •> 

Their Lines aie drawn,and the Camp-work is done, f 
The Word is giv^n, and Battel is begun. ^ 

They who have feen an Ocean laih its Shore, 
When Billows tumble, and begin to roar. 
When from all Qnarters, Clouds and Tempefis Hr, 
And from defpairing Sailors hide the ^kf i 
Such as have feen thofe Elements at War, 
May guefs what well-difputed Battles are; 

Defer ipt ion of a Battel. 

Hark I 'tis at hand, Drums beat, and Trompeti^ 
found, ^ 

The Horfcmen mount, the mounted Horfes bound jf 
The Soldiers leap tranfported from the Ground. J 
When fuch Harmonious Sounds invite to Arms, 
'Tis fure that Valiant Men feel fecret Charms^ 
Such W I L L I A M*s is, when from his foaming Hoifc 
He views the Foe, rcjoycing at their Force. 
Never fo full of Spirit and Delight, 
Never fo plcas'd, as when prepared to Fight. 
Paint him then yonder (purring from afar, ' 
Giving the Charge, giuding th« Raging Waxi 
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Paint to the Field, Party on Party ftntj 
Himfelf not waiting for the vaft Event, 
Now, mingled in the Wat engage the whole. 
And of his Martial Troops make him the SouL 

Now, from all Partsi Death and Deftrud^ion £y, -y 
The Cries of grappling Squadrons rend the Sky, C 
MarttzgcS) and the rolling War runs iiigh. 5 

Here, Horles rear at Horfes, Cheft to Cheft, 
There, deiperate Men encounter, Breaft to Breaft. 
Here, trampled under Foot, faPn Soldiers groan, y^ 
Tor Help they call, but with unpitied Moan, >^ 

For every one now minds himfelf alone. ^ 

The Cannons roar, and flaming Balls fly round. 
Men fall, and die, and hardly feel the Wound. 
Stones from the Ground that nouri(h*d them aretoi^. 
And all the Fafhion of the Field is loft. 
Mortars (hoot flaming Meteors thro' the Air, ^ 
And fuch as have not (een them fly, would fear S- 
The Stars diflblvM, and the laft Judgment near. ^ 
Death thio' the broken Battel makes a Lane, 
And Horror and Confiifion fill the Plain. 
Horfes in Troops without their Riders run. 
Wild as. were thofe of old that drew the Sun : 
Madly they drag their Reins, and champ their Bit, 
And bear down all before them whom they meet i 
S0i*s Offspring, and their Mafters Fate, the fame. 
All loft, like him, in Thunder, Smoak and Flame. 

As Seamen fear, yet ftrugglc with a Storm, 
The Soldiers ftart, at what themfelves perfornu 
Paint then a Fear in every Face, and make 

Even Wiltidm fear; but fear fox OrmmcTs fake: 

Onmnd who fpurr'd amidft the Thundring War, 
But to his Soveraign's Sorrow fpurr'd too far. 
Diftnounted ; make him ev*n in falling great. 
Wounded, half dying, yet dcfpifing Fate. 
Make William view him with excels of Giicf, 
And ftrivc, but ftiive in vain to (end Relief, 
Till Heav'n infpixes his very Foes to lave 
A Life, as ftxangely f Qxtuoate, a$ Bsave 
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who for that Life, may to more Piaife afpirev 
Than if the Day had been their own inriie. 

Pioud of their Prize, more fuiioiuthan before^ 
Make them piefs on 5 make EngUfb Vuij mote. 
Make (hatterM Squadrons rally on the Plain j 
And make enrag'd Battalions charge again. 
Again, make Horfes beat the fufif ^ring Ground, 
And tofs with reliefs Hoofs the Duft around. 
Again, their Riders couch their ready Lance, j 
And fpurring them to warmth and foam advance; ? 
Foam, which your Pencil need not owe to chance. ^ 
Make Sheets of Flame from fmoaking Culvtrins fly, 
And Clouds of mounting Smoak obfcore the Skj. 
Now draw beneath the Dying, and the Dead, n 
And Deluges of Blood in Battel flied, ^ 

O'erflowing f landers in her Waters ftead. ^ 

And now let Clouds like feeble Curtains fall, 
Prote^ing thofc that live, and hiding all. 
Caft the black Veil of Night about the Slain, ^ 
Covering the purple Horrour of the Plain, > 

And now, with folid Da^knefs, ihut the Scen^ J 

As Tcmpefts make the Skies ferene and clear, 
As Thunder fcrves to purifie the Air i 
On Rain as Sunfhine, Storms on Calms attend. 
Peace is Wat's necefifary certain end. 

Defcription of the Goddefs of Peace^ and 

her Palacez 

Pardon the Mufc, if here Ac cannot hold j 
The light of her own Goddefs makes her bold. 

She comes o'er Fields offtanding Com ihc walks, 

Not crufti'd the tender Ears, nor bent the Stalks. 
Her March attended with a numerous Train, 
Yet with fuch Difcipline that none complain. 
Grafs fprings wherc-e'er fliegoes 5 the flow'ry Mead 
Receives newFlow'xs, where flic vouchfafes to tread. 
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Hei blooming Beauties, teeming Earth diiplays^ 

The Lovers Myrtle, and the Poets Bays, 

From eyery touch of het a Perfume flow5» ^ ; 

The lovely Hyacinth, the blufliing Rofe, ^ 

And (pleading Jeilaxnin freih Sweets dilclofe* ' ^- 

Thick Palaces, as ihe approaches, xife, 

And Royal Files amaze Beholders Eyes. 

Built on a fuddain, they the fight canfound. 

And feem to ft art as from enchanted Ground* 

None, this or that can her Apartment cali»! 

For (he promifc^>uily refides in all. 

At Home in every one^ and all (he keeps 

Silent, but Splendider than that of Sleep's. 

Her fpacious Halls with u(elefs Arms are hung. 
With Arrows broken, and with Bows unftrung. 
No Murmurs thro' her numerous Train are heard; 
She knows no Danger, and her Court no Gnatd*. 
Secure as Shades, as Skies unclouded, bright. 
As A^ve, yet as noifeleis, as the Light. 
No Widows here their Husbands Deaths deplore, y 
None hear the Drum, or thundring Cannon Roar. . S> 
Only Love Sighs, which ferves to Lull hei moxe^^ 
Plenty her beil-lov*d Favourite duly waits. 
And Flealure enters at her Palace Gates ; 
Kofes, and Myrtles mingled, make her Bed, 
And heaps of Flowers iupport her facred Head. 
Infpir'd by her, the Mule around her fings. 
And Cupids Fan her with expanded Wings. 
No Grief or anxious Cares her Peace molcft, -^ 
She folds her Arms above her qoiet Breaft, >- 

Delightful are her Dreams,.and foft her Keft. ^ 
All at her rife thett Adoration pay. 
The Perfiatts worOiip ItCs the (pringing Day. 
Sweet is her Temper, eafie is her Mien, 
Not the leaft Frown in all her AipeA fees, 
But gracious as our late lamented Queen. 
Nojr are her Blelfings to her Court confin'd, 
lot flow thco* Nobles to the laboring Hind. 



394 ^^^ Second Part ef 

All they can wi(h her own Domefticks fkuCf 
Seftowing fiill^ yet has ihe ft ill to fpaie. 
The gleeful Soil the jocund Peafants plow,- 
And with a ceitainty of Reaping fow. 
17ot now, as heretofore with Fears perplezt, 
Tilling thcfc Fields, and Armies in the next. 

Now Spring comes on ;— -— 
And Night and Day in eqnal mealbres run. 
And momting Larks falute the Morning Siul 
Then rip'ning Fruits the loaded Trees adorn, - 
And laughing Fields are crown' d with lofty Coin. 
The Summer, Co accuftom'd to Alarms, 
Wonders, ihe hears no more the Sounds of ArmSi 
No Trumpets Eccho thro' the fpacious Plain, 
Nor Eatth-born Brethren by themfelves are flaio. 
The Sun fhines freely thro' the fiow'ry Field, 
And fuffers no Kefled^ion from the Shield. 
Men, to the Date of Nature draw their Breath, 
For nothing now, but Sickne(s, caufes Death. 
Secure the Merchants Trade abroad foe Gain, 
And Sailors unmoltfted fweep the Main. 
Uniowling Waves fteal foftly to the Shore, 
They know their Sovereign, and they fear to roar. 
The confcious Winds within their Caverns keep, j 
Like them, the Seas are hu(h*d, and feem aflfep, f 
And Halcyon Peace broods o'er the boundlefsDeep. ' 

How are thefe Bleffings thusdifpensM and giv*n? 
To us from William, and to him ftom Heav'iu 
Delight in Blood let other Heroes boaft ; 
Our Eafe and Safgty plcafe our Monarch mof(. 
Tor that he fought, for that was all his Care, 
Heplaces all his Pomp and Glory there. 

Hail ! Peace of all things in confiiflon hurlM, 
Hail ! thou Reftorer of the Chriftian World. 
Thou, to the World, art Heav'ns chief Ble(finggiv*n, 
And thou haft render'd back the World to Heav'n, 
Thus in old times, at our blefs'd Saviour's Bioh^ 
Aa univciTal Calm was knowa on Earth, 
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<G 0:D to his S o M did the fiift Gift affign9 
And lets tiie fecond Miracle be thine. 

How ihall we thank thee foi thy Royal Toll, 
Thou Strength, and Glory of the Britifb JLile. 
What Trophies. (hall thy grateful Subjed^s xaife? 
And what ambitious JPoets iing thy Fraiie^ 
Thy Greatnefs furely is the Stars defign, •« 

Thy .Hands, our nobleft Palaces refine, ^ 

On all our Metals, all the Stamp is thinet ^ 

Draw his Triumphant Entry, Dahel^ draw 
Him and his Allies Fret— — 
And all the reft of the whole World in awe. 

But fee ! all Peaceable our Hieroe comes, 
Ko Sound of Trumpet, nor Alarm of Drums. 
Long kept from Keft, by nd inglorious Foes, 
He goes to take, what he has brought, Repele. 
His fofter Triumphs then prepare to Grace, 
Prepare a Train fit to attend on Peace. 
Chufe themfrom all that breath the Britifb Air, 
And, like the ^oddefs whom they wait on, fair. 

Make Beauteous Grafton with the firft Advance, 
Charming at every Step, with every Glance. 
Sweet as her Temper, Paint her Heavenly Face } 
Draw .her but like, yon give your Piece a Grace. 
Blend for her all the Beauties e'er you knew, 
For (o his Venm fam'd jtpelUs drew. 

But hold to make her moft divinely Fair, 

Confult her felf, you'll find all Beauty there. 

Whom fhall we think on now S there's fcarce befide 
Any that can compare with her, but Hide. 
Hide, who like her has Beauties without blame. 
Hide, who like her is every Poet's Theme. 
Hide, by all Eyes admir'd, all Hearts ador'd. 
Courteous to all, kind only to her Lord. 
Hide, who fo many powefful Charms commands. 
As will not (hame the Piece where Grafton ftands. 

And now, to make thy lafting Fame renowa'd> 
Let all be with Uluftiious Ormond ciown'd. 
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Sum all in her, that*! fait; iJid good, and grest, 
Tiacc her in Beauty's, and in Virtue's Seat. 
Paine Sweetnefs in hei Eyes, at once, and Awe, 
And make hci Looks giveXanguilliiog, and Law. 
Ol if my Mufe to hei vifliM height could dimbj 
Sweet as hei SubjcA, as he^ Theme, fublime. 
The Noble Ormcnd ihould engrofs her Praifc, 
•Great OrmoTuTs Name ihould fan&ifie her Layes. 
Hers, and her mod: illuftrious Cenfoxt's Blood, 
Takes pleafuce dill like HeMr*n in doing Good. 
Ormond, to whom fait Lots^U Earth ate giv*ii, 
Crmondt who has her Seat fccur'd in Heav'n. 
Stop here— — tho' others may attraft the Sight, 

Tout Pencil, and my Pen 

Dare not attempt to do fo many right. 

Who ft rives to Sing a Patron oi a Friend, ^ 

Tho* he omit fome whom he (hould commend, ? 

Cannot be thought in juftice to offend ^ 

And now you've finifh'd fo renown'd a Piece, 
Boaft fafely—— challenge either 7^;m or Grttct, 



The End qf the Skcoy^H ParT. 
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